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MEMORIAL 

To the Honourable 

GEORGE HERBERTy 

Author of the 

Sacred POEMS, 

Wbadied alxHit Amo 1695. 

REad o'er there Raptures with a curious 
Eye, 
You mufl: conclude this Btigle feared high : 
Montgomery CalUe was the Place where ht 
Had his firft Breathing and Nativity. 
Of that moft Noble Houfe this Hero came. 
Who left the World tlus Legacy of Fftoae« 
Great Saint, unto thy Memory and Shrine 
I owe all Veneration, fave Divine, 
For thy rare Poems, Piety and Pen 
Speak thee no lefs than Miracle of Men. 
The Graces all, both Moral and Divine, 
In thee concenter, and with thee combine ; 
Thcfe Sacred Leflbns, fet to thy Tweet Lute, 
Was Miifitk that would make J^Uo mute : 
Nay, all thofe warbling Chanters of the Spring 
Woald fit half tame, to hear Jyion fing. 
What Ptovince hath produced a grcdtet Sowl 
Eetweea the Artiiiue and Anuixkjdt^oV^ 



Than Vales hath done ? where H E R B E R T's 

Church fhall be 
A lading Pyramid for him and thee. 
What Father of a Church can yoii rehearfe. 
That gain*d more Souls to God, 'iwixt Profe and 

Verfe? 
What Orator had mere Magnetick Strains, 
What Poet fuch a Fancy, Pen or Brains, 
In our great Hierarchy ? Shew me the Man, 
That fang more fadly than this dying Swan^ 
This Bird of Paradife, this Gloeworm bright, 
This Philomel^ this Glory of the Night. 
Seeing the JDeluge rage, the Clouds dill dark, 
Refllefs below, leturnM up to the Ark, 
This facred Dove, before he fcal'd the Skies, 
Rarely fet forth, the World's great Sacrifice » 
A melting POEM, all the reft fo high. 
That the dull World may learn to live and die. 
Never did Pen humane, or earing Brain, 
Exprefs or vent/uch a Seraphick Strain. 
Tou that are Poets born, contend and drive, 
Tn fpite of Death, dead HERBERT to revive. 
Bring Wreaths of Larick, an immortal Tree, 
To Sal€m*s Gicred Hill, for Obfequy. 
Parnaflus Jl&int was never fltDmne^ 
To turn the Mufes JTater into Wine* 
The Delphian Foet jvent from thence to Rome, 
Jnd there r»as entertained or Major Dome ; 
Jnd though the Bifiop^ and his Clerks do h§aft^ 
That old Jalfe Prophet there doth rule the Roafi, 
A lafting. Spring of Blood fprings niar that Hill, 
There he did bath i there you your Vials fill 
^Twill melt your Hearts, to view thofe Defolations: 
Yet from that Spring flows highed Infpirations. 
Therein your Annals fuch Encomiums bring 
To his Bdemorial, i': rh* Doves in Spring, 



Sixch Moan as ^>p/'s Vice-Roy onoe did make 

At Jbel-ABzram (or his Father's fake* 

Make your fhriU Truaijpets ^ from that thorny HiU) 

Benhinnon^s VaUies with Amazement fill. 

To the^ Sepulchre go, there Sacrifice • 

The Diilillations of your Hearts and Eyes. 

When you depart, fall down and kits that Land, ; 

Where once his Mailer's facred Feet did fianid. 

No Art or Engine cah you fafely trull 

To polifh him, but his own facred Duf!. 

Nor can you paint or pencil him too high^ 

That liv'd and dy'd without an Enemy; 

That left behind him this admired TomD, 

Sot no Elifia in Eliab*$ room. 



An Eptaph upon the Honourable 

GEORGE HERBERT. 

YO U weeping Marbles, Monumtati we trud, . 
M well with the Injurious as the Tult 
V-nen your great Troft at lall ihall be rel%nM, 
And when his noUe DuU fhall be refin'd : 
Tt)u Ihall nx)re Gold, Myrrh, Frankincenfe return, 
Than ihali be found in great Augufius Urn. 

He was the Wonder of a better Age, 
Th' Eclipfe of diis, of empty Heads the Rage. 
'tYkTOaxti iKalcs^ dl his great Kame the Glory, 
A Theme above all Verie, bevond all Story. 
A Plant of Paradifei which, in a word, 
Worms ne'r ftaU wither, as tbt^ ^^ x^ttQ^»(A^« 
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Go you unborn, hedetp Dear Hahcrfs Tomb ^ 
No more^fuch Babes iaie inDahieNjltufes Womb, 
N^ more fuch blazing Comets toll ippeir, ' 
Norr lejvc fo happy Intitiences hefe. 
Go thaw your Hearts at his CeleAial Fire, 
And what you cannot comprehend admire. • 

60700 datk Poems, dark even is tKe Skies, 
Make the -51: jl^r faH from our daik dazlihg Eyes. 
Mirrors were made to mend, not mar our Sifi;hr, 
Gloe-wofms to glitt^t in th* moft gloomy Kight. 
4lbout thfofe glorious Regions he is fled,' 
Where once Saint Paul was rapt aiid ra'viihed. 



Here a Divine, Prophet and Poet lyes^ 
Thai layd up Manna for Pojlcrities. 



P. D. J?/j; 



The Church Miliunt. 

TH E Church*is Progrefs is a Mafif rrpiece, 
Liixih'd cq the life, of Egfpt^ Kome^^aid Greece:^ 
V^iierein'he givc,sthe Conclave iuch a Biow» 
They ne'er receiv'd from either Tricnd or Foe. 
'B.vgland and france do bear an equal jjiafe ^ . 
In liis Predictions, Which Time will declare ; 
Here's height of Alalige, here^$ prodigiai* Luft, 
Impudent Unning, Cruelty^ DHlrult.i 
Here s blfck Ingratitude, here's Pride and Scorn, ; 
Here's damned Oath*, that 9aure the LftiHl to mourn y-. 
And here's Oppreflipn, Ms^rks of^futura %Bai)e, 
Aiid here's HypocQfy the Co|iBte]^Ps4^e»; 
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Here's \ov^ of Guineaff curfcd ^ootofail, 
Aad hercs's Religion tuin'd up to the Widl : 
And could we fee with Hetbert^s Eagle Eyes 
Without Checkmate Religion Well ward flies- 
A mofi fad Sacrifice was made of late 
Of God% poor Lambs by Pharifalck Hate, 
For DUfiipiioe with Dodiine Co to jarr. 
Was yxH like bringing Juftice to the Bar. 
Was it the Will, or Judgment, or Commands, 
Of thegreat Pilot for to pafs the Sands ^ 
Well may we hope, that our quick-fighted State 
Will take God^s Grievance into a Debate. 
Cathedral Priefts long iince have laid about 
Hammer and Tongs, to drive Religion our. 
Her Grace and Majefty makes them To fraid. 
They cry Content, and fo efpoufe her Maid. 
She's decent, lovely, chad, divine they fay. 
She loves their Sons, that fing our Sins away. 
Gauld we but count the Thoufands every Year, 
Thefe Dreams confume, the Muiick is too dear. 
JHten&lfs Sjns irrndt Lvxttry tbeir G^ 

Tbeir WUowi nanid tJjeir Pofthumes Icabod. 

Tbejf^ both were jlain, God^s facred Jrk wof lojt^ 

Though thy had with it a mofi mights Hoft, 
. Well may Ingratitude make us all mourn \ 

Pearls we receive, poor Peebles we return. 

Now Sein is fwallowing Wer ; if the Thames^, 

By letting in them both |Hjllute her Streams ^ 

Or if the Seers (hall connive or wink, 

Beware the Thunderbolt j Wgrenws- hinc^ 

Q let mil die, and not furvive to fee 

Before my Death Religion's Obfequy. 

Rfiligionand dear Truthwiii prove at length 

The Alpha and Omega of oiir Strength j ^ 

Our Baiz, qmk Jachin^ o\ii (heat Britain %0\oif^ 

LooWd on by (k»U as a< Romaniick S«Qr>f . 
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Our Cloudt that comes behind us in the Daf, 

Nights fiery Pillar, to direft out Way, 

Our Chariots, Ships and Horfemen, to withiland 

The Fury of our Foes by Sea or Land. 

Our Eyes may fee, as hath been feen before; 

Religion's Foes lye floating on the Shore : 

The Head of England'^s Church proud Bdhelsy but 

Will Faith defend, and t^eace wiH Janm ihut. 



Jdverfui Iw^ia. 
Anno 1670,. 
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% The Dedicatioiu 

LOri^ my firfi Frmts frtfeni thimfelve: to thee \ 
Tet not mne mithtr i For fiom thee tbej eamtf 
Jmi mufi return^ Acceft of them and me^ 
jb^makeusftrwe^ wlfo JkUl Jlmr beft tby Name. 
Turn their Eyes hither , wboJSaU make n gain ; 
Jidrj, wbojSaUbtrttiemfiUpesormef refrain. 
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iHoUy whofe fweet Youth and early Hopes uu 
bance 



Thy rate and price, and mark thee for a tiea- 
Ture 'j 

Hearken unto a Verfer, who may chance 
Rhyme thee to good, and make a Bait of PleaTuse. 
A Verfe may find him, who a Sermon^ flies. 
And turn Delight into a Sacrifice, 

Beware oFLufi, it doth pullute and foul 

Whom God in Baptifm waihVi with his own Blood. 

It blots the leflbn written in thy Soul; 

The holy lines cannot be underiiood* 
How dare thole Eyes upon a Bible look, (Book ^ 
Much lels towards God« whofe Lull is all their 

Wholly abfiain, or wed. Thy bounteous Lord 
Allows thee choice of paths : take no by-ways ^ 
But gladly welcome what he doth afford ;. 
Not grud^ng that tby luft hath bounds and flay^. 
Continence hath his joy : weigh both, and io 
If xottennefs have more, let Heaven ga 

If God had laid all common, certainly 

Man WDuid have been th' enclofer : but fince now 

God hath impal'd us, on the contrary 

Man breaks the fence, and every ground will plow. 

Owfaat were Man, might he mmfelf mifpuicc I . 

Sure tobe crofs, be would fiuft fMXVD&u^ 



2 The CHVRCH'PORCH, 

DFiidciX)C'Che chffdgla^whieh thou ciit'ft not tame^ 
When once it is withiirthcc ; but before, 
Maylt rule it, as thou 11^ : and pour the fhame, 
Which it would pour on thee, upon the floor. 
It is laofl jvd to throw'that oa the^ ground j 
. Mfhkto would throw me there, if I Jceep the round. 

He that is druidceill, may his Mother kxU, 
Big with his Sifter : He hath loil the reins, 
Is out*law'd by himfelf : All kifid of ill 
Did with his liquor Hide into his veins. 
The drunkard forfeits Man, and doth deveft 
AU w(xld]j^ rights fave what he hath by beaft. 

Shall I, to pleafe anothers wine-fprungmind, 
Lofe aU mine own ? God hath giv'n me a meaCure 
Short of his Can and Body : muft I find 
A pain in that, wherein he finds a pleafure ? 
Slay at the thifd GlaTs: If thou lofe thy hold, 
Then thou art ntiodelt, and the wine grows bold. 

If reaTcMi nK>ve not Gallants, quit the room \ 
All in a fhipwrack fhift their feveral way : 
Let not a common ruin thee i'ntomb : 
Be not a beaA in courtefy.; but Aay» 

Stay at the third cup, or forgo the place. 

Wine above all things doth God's ilamp defaco. 

Yet, if thou fin in wine or wantonnefs, 

Boaft not thereof, nor make thy (hawie thy glory, 

Frailty gets pardcn by fubmiffiveniefs. 

But he that boafis, fhuts that out of his fiory :. 
He makes fiat war wiih God, and doth defy, 
Withlii|^g^g^^od of earth the fpacioua sky* 

Take 




The CHVRCH'PORCH. 3 

Take not his Name, who made thy mouih, in vain : 
Ic gets thee nothing, and hath no e^ufe. » 

Luft and whie plead a pleafure, avarice gain : 
But the cheap twearer through his open fluce 
Lets his Soul run for ix)Ught, as little fearing : 
Were I an Slicure^ I oould bate Twearing. 

Wlien thou dod tell anothers ]eft, therein 
Omit the oaths, which true wit cannot need : 
Pick out of tales the mirth, but not the fin. 
He pares his apple that will cleanly feed* 

Flay not away the Virtue of that Name, ( tame. 

Which is the beA ftake, when griefs make thee 

The cheapeft fins moft dearly puniihM are ; 
Becaufe to- fliun them alfo is to dieap : 
For we have wit to mark them, and to fpare* 
O crumble not away thy Souls fair heap. 
If thou wilt die, the gates of Hell«re broad : 
Pride and full fina have made the way a road. 

Lie not \ but let thy heart be true to Ood. 

Thy mouth to it» thy aftions to them both : 

Cowards tell lies, and thofe that fear the rod ; 

The llormy working Soul fpits lies and froth. 
Dare to be true. Nothing can need a lye : 
A &ult, which needs it mofl; grows tvro thereby. 

By idlenefs, which yet thou canfl not fly 
By drefSng, miftrefliug, and complement. 
If thofe take up thy day, the Sun will cry 
Againil thee ; For his light was only lent. 
God gave thy Soul brave wuigs ^ put not thofe 
Into a bed to fleep out all ill weathers, (feathera 
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4 The CHVRCH-PORCH. 

Art thou a Magiftrate ? then be fevere : 
If ftudious, copy fair wliat time hath blurr'd ; 
Redeem truth from his jaws : If foldier, 
Chafe brave employments with a naked fword 
Throughout the world. Fool not,fbr all may have, 
If they dare try, a glorious life or gtave. 

O Englawi^ full of fui, but mod of iloth I 
Spit out thy phlegm, and fill thy bread witlv glory : 
Thy Gentry bleats, as if thy native cloth 
Jransfiis'd a ifaeepiihnefs into thy ftory i. 
Not that they all are To ; but that the mod 
Are gone to grafs, and in the padure lod. 

This lofs fprings chiefly from our education. 
Some till their ground, but let weeds choke their, fon, 
Some mark a partridge, never their Child's faflxion : 
Some fbip them over, and the thing is done... 

Study this art,, mgke it thy great defign; . 

A^ if (Sod's Image move cheejQot,rlet thiiiet^ 

Some gre^t edates provide, but do not breed 
A mait'jring <nind \ fo both are loll thereby : 
Or elfe they breed them tender, make them need 
Ail that they leave : This is flat poverty. 
For he that.needs five thoufand pound to livc^ 
Is &U as poor as he that needs but five. 

The way to make thy fon rich, is to fill 
His mind with red before his trunk with riches : 
For wealth without, contentment climbs a hill. 
To feel thofe tempeds, which fly over ditches. 
But if thy fon can make ten pound his meafure. 
Then all thou added may bescall*d his treafure. 

When 



The CHVRCH'PORCH. 5 

When thou doft purpoTe ought (within thy power) 
Be fure to do it, though it be but fmall : 
Conftanqr knits the boneS| and makes us tower, 
When wanton pleafures becken us to thrall. 
Who breaks nis ovm bond, fi^iteth himrelf : 
What nature made a ifaip, he makes a flielf. 

Do all things like a Man, not fneakingly : 

Think the King fees thee iUll ^ for his King does« 

Simp*iing is but a layi^bypocrify : 

Give it a corner, and the due undoes. 
Who fears to do ill, fets himfelf to task : 
Who fears to do well, fure ihould weartoma$k% 

Look to thy mouth : Difeafes enter there. 

Thou haft two fconfes, if thy Aomach call ; 

Carve, or difcourfe ; do not a famine fear. 

Who carves, is kind to two ; who ulks, to all. 
Look on meat, think it dirt, then eat a bit : 
And fay with all. Earth to Earth I commit. 

Slight thofe who fay amidft their fiddy healths, 
ThoU liv'il by rule. What doth not lo but men i 
Hbufes are built by rule, and Common-wealths. 
Sntioe the trufly &in, if that you can. 

From' his Ecliptick Line ; becken the sky. 

Who lives by rule then keeps good company. 

Who keeps no guard upon himfelf, is flack, 
And rots to nothing at the next great thaw; 
Man is a fliop of rules, a well*triyi's*d padc 
WhdOe every parcel under-writes a law. 
Lofe not thy felf,. nor give thy humours mgf t 
God gave them to thee under lock and key« 



;6 The CHVRCH-PO RCH. 

By all means ufe fometimes to be alooe. 
Salute thy felf : See what thy (bul doth wean 
Date to look in thy cheil \ for 'tis thy own : 
And tumble up and down what thou find'ft there; 
Who cannot reft till he good fellows find, 
He breaks up houfe, turns out of doors bis mlndi 

Be thriftv, but hot -covetous : Therefore give 
T^y need, thine honour, and thy friend his due* 
Kever was Scraper brave man. Get -to live : 
Then live, and ufe it : Elfe it is not true 
That thou hail gotten. Surely ufe alone 
Makes money- not a contepiptible (tone* . 

Kever eicceed thy income. Youth may make * 
£v*n witii the year : Btit age, if it;.will hit, 
Shoots a bow moit, suod lefTeins iUIlhis flake. 
As the day leiTens, and, his life with it. 
Thy Children, Kindred, Friends upon thee call ^ 
Before thyjouti^ £ai4y paft^with alL 

Yet in Uiy -thrivtag ^ mitdoubt fome evil ; 
Left gainii^ gain oxi>thee, . and make thee dim 
To all things eite. Wealth is the conjurer's devil 9 : 
\^^m when h^ thinks he hath, the devil hath hioii 
Gold thou may'ft fafely touchy but if it (lick 
Unto thy jiands, it woundeth to the quick. 

What skills it, if a bag of flones or gold 
About ;thy neck do'diown thee ? raife thy head ; 
Take ft^rs ibr mony \ ilars noito be told 
By any art, yet to be purcbaled. 

None is fo wallFul as the fcrapir^ dame ; 

She lofeth three for one j^ her loul, reil, fame. 
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The CHVRCH-PORCH. 7 

By no means run in Debt : Take thine own meafuie. 
Who cannot live on Twenty Pound a Tear, 
Cannot on Forty : He*s a Man of Pieafure, 
Aldnd of thing that's for it felf too dear. 
The curious unthrift makes his Clothes too wide. 
And fpares himfelf, but would his Taylor chide. 

Spend not on Hopes. ,They that by pleading Clothes 
Do Fortunes feek, when Worth and Service fail, 
Would have their Tale believed for their Oatlu^ 
A^d are like empty Veflels under fail. 
Old Courtiers know this : Therefore fet out [o^ 
As all the Day thou may 'ft hold out to go« 

In Clothes cheap Handfomnefs doth bear the Bell, 
Wifdom's a trimmer thing than Shop e^re gave. 
Say not then. This with that Lace will do well \ 
But this with my Difcretion will be brave. 
Much CurJoufnefs is a perpetual Wooing, 
Nothings with Labour, Folly long a doing. 

Play not for Gain, but Sport Who plays for more 
Than he can lofe with Pleafure flakes his Heart : 
Perhaps his Wife's too, and whom ibe hath bore: 
Servants and Churches alfo play their part. 

Only a Herald, who that way doth pafs, (glafs. 

Finds his crackt Name at length in the Church- 

If yet thou love Game at fo dear a rate, 
Learn this, that hath old GameHers dearly cod : 
Doft lofe ? rife up : Doll win ? rife in that State. 
Who ilrive to fit out loCng Hands are lofl. 
Game is a civil Gunpowder, in Peace 
Blowing up Houfes with their wliole Encreafe. 
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In CoDverfation Boldnefs now bears fway. 

But know that nothing can fo fboliih be. 

As eBipty Boldnefs : Therefore firil aflay 

To (luff thy Mind with folid Bravery $ 
Then march on gallant : Get fubftantial Worth, 
Boldnefs gilds finely, and will fet it forth. 

Be fweet to all. Is thy Complexion fow'r ? 

Then keep fuch Company; make them thy Allay : 

Get a fharp Wife, a l^rvant that will low'r. 

A Stumbler Humbles lead in rugged Way. 
Command thy felf in chief. He lifes War knows, 
Whom all his Padions fpUow as he goes. 

Catch not at Quarrels. He that dares not fpeak 
Plainly and Home, is Coward of tlk two. 
Think not thy Fame at every Twkch wUl break: 
By great Deeds ihew, that thou canft little do ; 
And do them not.: that ihall thy Wifdom be f 
And change thy Temperance into Bravery. 

If that thy Fame with every Toy be pos'd, 
'Tis a thin Web, which poyfonous Fancies make j 
But the great Soldiers Honour was composed 
Of thicker Stuff, which would endure a {hake. 

Wifdom picks Friends ; Civility plays the reff. 

A Toy fhun'd cleanly paffeth with the beft. 

Laugh not too much : the witty Man laughs leait : 

For Wit is News only to Ignorance. 

Lefs at thy own Things laugh j led in the Jail 

Thy Perfon ftarei and the Conceit advance. 
Ms£ke not thy Sport Abufes : for the Fly, 
That feeds on Dung, is coloured thereby. 
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?idc cmt of Mirth, like Stones out of thy Ground, 

?fo£suiene(s9 Filthioefs, Abuiivenefs. 

rbeTe are the Scum,witk which Courfe Wits abound: 

Die Fine may fpare theTe well, yet not go lefs. 
All Thinn are Ug with Jeft : nothing that's plain 
But may be witty, if thou haft the Vein. 

WWs an unruly Eisine, wildly ftriking 
Sometimes a Friend, Tometimes the Engineer i 
Had thou the Knack ? pamper it not with liking : 
But if thoii want it, buy it not too dear. 
Many afiedling Wit beyond their Power, 
Have got to be a dear Fool for an Hour. 

h fad wife Valour is the brave Complexion, 
That leads the Van, and fwallows up the Oties. 
The Gigler is a Milk-maid, whom Infeftion 
Qs a fir*d Beacon frighteth from his Ditties. ^ 

Then he's the Sport : the Mirth then in him m^ 
And the fad Man is cock of all his Jells» 

Toivards great Perfons ufe refpeflive Boldnefs : 
That Temper gives them theirs, and yet doth take 
Nothing from thine. In Service, Care, or Coldneb, 
Doth raubly thy Fortunes mar or make. 
Feed no Man in his Sins : for Adulation 
Doth make thee parcel-devil in Damnation. 

Envy not Greatnefs : for thou mak'ft thereby 
Thy felf the worfe, and fo the Diilanoe greater; 
' Be not thine own Worm : Yet fuch Jealoufy, 
^ As hurts not others, but may make thee better. 

Is a good Spur. Corred: thy PafHons S]'ite ; 

Then may the Beafls draw thee to happy Light 



.When 
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WhenBafenefs is ctalted, do not bate 
The Place its Honour for the Perfon's Cake, 
The Shrine is that which thou dofl venerate ; 
And not the Bead, that bears it on his Back. 
I care not though the Cloth of State ihould be 
Not of rich Arras, but mean Tapeftry. 

Thy Friend put in thy Bofom : Wear bis Eyes 

Still in thy Heart, that he may fee what's there. 

If Caufe require, thou art his Sacrifice ; 

Thy Drops of Blood muft pay down all his Fear ; 
But Love is toil, the Way of Friendfhip's gon^ 
Though pavid had his Jonathan^ Cbrijt his Johu 

Yet be not Surety, if thou be a Father. 
Love is a Perfonal Debt. I cannot give 
My CMldrens Right, nor ought. he take it: Rather 
Both Friends ihould die, than hinder them to live. 
Fathers firA enter Bonds to Natures Ends ^ 
And are her Sureties, e'er they are a Friend's. 

If thou be fmgle, all thy Good and Ground 
Submit to Love ; but yet not more thap all. 
Give pne Ellate, as one Life. None is bound 
To work for Two, who brought himfelf to Thrall. 
God made me one Man ; Love makes me homorei 
Till Labour come and make my Weaknefs fcore. 

In thy Difcourfe, if thou defire to pleate. 
All fuch is courteous, ufeful, new, or witty, . 
XJfefulnefs comes by Labour, Wit by E?fe 5 
Courtcfy grows in Court, News in the City. . . 
Get a good flock of thefe, then draw the Card 

That fuits him befl, of whom thy S^^eecl? is heard* 

, ^ ' 

Entice aU neatly to what they know befl ; 
For fo thou doll thy felf and him a Pleafure : 
But a proud Ignorance will loCe his Red, j 

Rather than ihew his Cards : (leal from his Treafures 

What 
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What to ask further. Doubts well rais'd, do lode 
The fpeaker to thee, and preCerre thy flock. 

If thou be mafler-gui^ner, fpend not all 
That thou cand fpeak at once ; but husband it. 
And give Men turns of fpeech : Do not foreilal 
.By laviflmefs thine own aq^ others wit. 
As if thou mad 'ft th7 will. A civil guefl 
WiU no more talk all, than eat all the fealL 

Be calm in arguing : For fiercenefs makes 

Error a fault, and truth difcourtefy. 

Why fhould I feel another man's miflakes 

More than his fickneffes or poverty ? 
In love I fbould ; but anger is not love, 
2^or wifdom neither ; therefore gently move. 

Calmnefs is great advantage : He that lets 
Anodier chafe, may warm him at his fire : 
Mark all his wand'rings, and enjoy his frets ; 
As cunning fencers fuffer heat to tire. . (there 
Truth dwells not in the clouds : The bow chat's 
Doth often aim at, never hit the fphere* 

I 

Mark what another fays : For many are 
Full of themfelves, and anfwer their own notion. 
Take all into thee ; then with equal care, 
Bailance each dram of Reafon, like a potion. 
If truth be with thy friend, be with them both 3 
Share in the oonquefl, and confefs a troth. 

Be ufeful where thou livefl, that they may 
Bodi want and wifli thy pleaCng prefence (lilU 
Kindnels, good parts, great places, are the way 
To compais this. Find out mens wants and will* 

And meet them there. All worldly joys go lefs 

To the one joy of doing kindnefles. 

/^B ..Pitch 
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Pitch thy beHavlouf loir^ thy pfojeft high ; 
So fhalc thou humblt and uifl^ftniinous be : 
Sink not in fpirit ; who aimtth at the sky, 
Shoots higher much, than he that means a tree* 
A grain of gbry mix'd with humblenefs 
Cures both a Fever, and Lethargicknefs, 

Let thy mind Aill be benti fllU plotting where, 
And when, and how the bufineis may be done. 
£lackne(s breeds worms ^ but the furetraveller» 
rThough he alights fometimes, (liU goeth on. 
A^ve and iTirring fpirits live alone* 
iWiite on the others, Hert lies fuch an om. 

Slight not the Tmallefi lofs, whether it be 
In love or honour ; take accouut of all: 
Shine like the Tun in every corner : See 
^Whether thy ilook of credit fwell or foil- 

Who fay, 1 care not^ thbfe I give for loft ; 

And to inflruft them, 'twill not quit the coft. 

iSdom no man's lov^, though of a mean degree ^ 

Love is a prefent for a mighty King ; 

Much lefs make any one thine enemy. 

As guns jdeftroy, fo may a little iling. 
The cunning workmain never doth re&iTe 
The metoen tool, that he may chance to \£t. 

All foreign wiTdom^oth amount to this. 
To take aU that h given ; whether t0«alth, 
Or love, or language, nothing oomes ^mifs i 
A good digeHion turneth all to health : 
And then, as far as &ir behaviour may. 
Strike off ^ fcores ^ none are To dear «sthe]f% 

Keq} all thy (native good, and naturalize 
AUtbre^nof that name ; but fcom their Si, 
£mbrace their adhrenefs, not vanities, 
WhoJoaows «U thiflfs, Ibrfeiteth hifi vilL If 
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If thou dUervKfi ftiangers ia etch fit; 
In time thqr'U tun thee out «f all thy wit 

Affeft in things about t^e cleanliners. 
That all maf gladly board thee, as a flower. « 
Slovens take i:^ their iU)ck of noifomners 
Beforehand^ and anticipate their lad hour. 
Let thy jnindsfweetnefs have its operation 
Upon thy body^ clothes, and habitation. 

In Alms regard thy means, and others merit. 

Think Heav'n a better bargain, than to give 

Only thy Tingle market-mony for it. 

Joyn hands witii God to make a man to live. 
Give to ail Ibmething ; to a good poor man, 
TiQ thou change Kames, and be wheie he began. 

Man is God's image; but a poor man is 
Gfarlll's ilamp-to boot ; both images regard 
God reckons for him, counts the favour his. 
Write, £b vmchgiv^ntoCod-^ thou fbalt be hearJ. 
Let thy alms go before, and keep heav'us gate 
Open for thee ^ or both may come too late. 

Bjefiore to God his -due in tithe and time ; 

A tithe purloined, cankers the whole elhte. 

Sunioyt obferve : Think when the Bells do chime, 

Tis Angels Mu&ck ; therefore come not late. 
God then deals bleffings ^ if a King did fo, 
Who would not hafle, nay give, to fee the fbow f 

Twice on the day his dew is underflood, 
For all the week thy food fo oft he gave thee. 
Thy chear is mended ; bate not of the food, 
Becaufe ^ better, and perhaps may fave thee. 

Thwart >not:th'AUnigbty Cod ^ O be notctQC&. 

Fall wbftn thou wilt, Jbtut tVv^ 'tis^u^ i\T:i(.V:Sv.^ ^ 

Bt a. Tao\»gcv 
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Though private prayer be a brave defign, 
Yet publjck hath more proniifes , more love,^ 
And love's a weight to hearts, to eyes a fign. . 
We all are but cold fuiters ^ let us move 

Wherp it is warmefl. Leave thy fix and Jeven ; 

Fray with the mofl^ for where mod pray, is heav'ii* 

When once thy foot enters the Church, be bare. 
God is more there than thou : For thou art there 
Only by his Permiflion. Theii beware, 
And make thy felf all reverence and fear. (Hate. 
Kneeling ne'er fpoil'd lilk flocking : Quit thy 
All equal are within the Churches gate. 

Kefort to Sermons, but to prayers mod : 
Praying*s the end of preaching. O be drefl; 
Stay not for th' other pin. Why, thou haft loft 
A joy for it worth worlds. Thus hell doft jeft 
Away thy bleiHngs, and extreamly flout thee, 
Thy dothes being faft, but thy foul loofe about 

(thee. 
In time of fervicefeal up both thine eyes, 
And fend them to thy heart, that fpying fin, 
They may weep out the ftains by them did rife. 
Thofe doors being fhut, all by the ear comes in. 
Who marks in Church-time others fymmetry^ 
Makes all their beauty his deformity. 

Let vain or bufy thoughts have there no part ; 

Bring not thy plough^ thy plots, thy pleafure tWther. 

Chrift purg'd his Temple; fo muft thou thy heart. 

All worldly thoughts are but thieves met together 
To cozen thee. Look to thy aftion well. 
For Churches eitlier are our Heaven or Hell. 

Judgfe^not the preacher, for he is thy Judge : 
If tnbu miftike him, thou conceiv'ft him noU 
<76d calleth preaching folly. Do not grude 
Xo fick out tieafures from an earthen pocf 

- . The 
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The worAfpeak fomething good : If all wantfenfe, 
God takes a text, and preacheth patience. 

He that gets patience, and the bleiTing which 
Preachers conclude with, hath not loil his pains* 
He that by being at Church, efcapes the ditch, 
Which he might fall in by companions, gains. 
He that loves God's abode, and to combine 
With Saints on earth, ihall one day with them- 

(fhin^. 
Teft not at preachers language or cxpreflion : 
How know'ft thou but thy fms made him mifcarry ? 
Then turn thy faults and his into conteflion : 
God Cent him whatfoe're he be : O tarry. 

And love him for his Mailer : His condition, 
Though it be ill, makes him no ill Phyfician. . 

None Ihall in Hell fuch bitter Pangs endure. 
As thofe who mock at God's way of Salvation. 
Whom Oil and Balfams kill, what falve can cure ^ 
They drink with greedinefsa full Damnation. 

The Jews rcfufed thunder j and we folly. 

Thoi^h God do hedge us in, yet who is Holy t 

Sum up at night what thou haft done by day ; 

And in the morning, what thou hafl to do. 

Drel's and undrefs thy Soul : Mark the decay 

And growth of it : If with thy watch, that too 
fie down, then wind up both : Since we ihall b& 
More furely judg'd, make thy accounts agree. 

In brief, acquit thee bravely : play the Man. 
,Ijook not on pleafures as they come, but go. 
Defer not the leaft virtue . Lifes poor fpan 
Make not an ell, by trifling in thy wo. 

If thou do ill, the joy £ides, not the pains : 
* If welli the pain doth fade, the joy remains. 

B J Super- 
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% The Sacrifice^ 

OH aU ycy vho pafi ly^ whore eyes and mind 
To worldly tilings are (harp, but to me blind ^ 
lb me, who took eyes that I might you find. 

Woi ever grief like mine f 

The Princes of my people make a head 
Againfl their Maker : They do wifh me dead. 
Who cannot wi(h, except I give them bread : 

JFoF ever Griefs 8cc^ 

Without me each one, who doth now me brave, 
Had to this day been an Egyptian ilave. 
They ufe that power againit me, which I gave. 

Wof ever grief, &c. 

Mine own Apoflle, who the bag did bear, 
Though he had all I had, did not forbear 
To fell me aUb, and to put me there. 

Wm ever grief, &C# 

For thirty pence he did my Death devife, 
Who at three Hundred did the Ointment prize,. 
Kot half To fweet as my Tweet Sacrifice. 

JFas ever Grief, &c. 

Therefore my foul melts, and my hearts dear treafure 
Drops blood (the only beads) my words to meafure, 
O let this Cuppafs, if it be tJjy pleafure. 

Was ever grief, &C. 

Thefe drops being temper'd with a finners tears, 
-A. Balfam are for both the Hemifpheres, 
Curing all wounds but mine , all but my fears. 

W^di ever grief y &c. 

I 
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Yet my Difdples fleep : I cannot gain 

One hourof watchii^; but their drowiie brain 

Comforts not me, and doth my Doftrine ibdn. 

Woi ever grief like mine f 

Arife, arife, they come. Look how they nxn ! 
Alas I what hafie tbey make to be undone ! 
How with their lanthorns do they feek the Sun ! 

JToi ever griefs &c. 

With dubs and fiaves they feek me as a Thief, 
Who am the way of Truth, the true Relief, 
Molt true to thofe, who are my greateil grief. 

W^M ever griefs Scci 

Juiar^ doll thou betray me with a kifs ? 
Canil thou find hell abbut my lips ? and mifs 
Of life, iuA at the gates of life and blifs ? 

Was ever griefs Stc^ 

See they lay hold on me, not with the hands 
Of Faith, but Fury ^ yet at their commands, 
1 fuSer binding, who have loos'd their bands. 

Woi ever grief f &C. 

All my Difciples flee ; fear puts a bar 
Betwixt my Friends aud me. They leave that Sur» 
That brought the Wife-men of the £afl from far. 

Wof ever griefs &C» 

Then from one Ruler to another bound \ 

They lead me^ urging, that it was not found 
What I taughu Comments would the Text con- 

(found. 
JTas ever griefs &:c» 

B 5 'twt 
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The Priefls and Rulers all fidfe witaeTs fetk 
'Gainii him, who feeks not life, but is the meek 
And ready PSifchal Lamb of this great week. 

IVof ever Grief like imw ! 

Then thef accuTe me of great Blafphemjr^ 
That I did thnift into the Deity, 
Wbtt never thought that any Robbery. 

jToi ever Qrief^ &c. 

Some faid, that I the Temple to the floor 
In three days raz'd, and niifed as before* 
Wbyi he cnat built the World can do much more* 

Was ever grief ^ &q. 

Then they condemn me all with the fame breatli^ 
Which I do give them daily, unto death. 
Thus Mam my fii^ breattui^ rendereth. 

Voi ever grief, &C» 

lliey bind, and lead me onto Herod ; He 
Sends me to Pilate* This makes them agree ; 
3ut yet their friendihip is my enmitie. 

Voi ever grkf^ ice. 

Herod and all his bands do tet me light, 
Who teach all hands to war, fingers to figh^ 
ilusd oi^y am the Lord of Hoit and mighc 

Was ever grief ^ &c, 

Hmi in judgment fits, while I do fiand ; 
Examines me with a cenforious hand : 
|bimd)ey, whaaU things elfc command. 

Wat ever griefs Sec 
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And vyin^ malke vrith mygetrtlenefs, 
Pick, quarreb trith dieif cmiV happfnefs: 

JTor ever grief like mini i 

1 aofwer nothiog, but with pttiencc prove 
If toRJ Hearts vill melt wnh gentle lore : . 
fiUt who does haiAt tt e^les with a dove ? 

Was ever griefs &e« 

My filence rather doth ttigment their cry ; 
My dov^ dol3) trade into my hofofQ ily« 
Becaufe the nging waters flill are high. 

Wat evif griefs ftCr 

Hark how they cty ajoud flill, Crwifie ; 
JbismnfttffeHvia Aay^ they cry j 
Who cannot hve le(s than erernally. 

Wai ever grhf^ &C. 

Ktof a i^ranger, holdeth off, but they, 
Mine own dear People, cry, Jway^ Jvay^ 
With noifes codfiifed mghting the day* 

Was ev€r grief y &c# 

Tet Ml they IhoQjt and ay, and flop their ears, 
Putting my life zmotif their fms and fears, 
And jJ^erefore wift inj Mood on them and theirs^ 

Was rifer grief, &C. 

ft 

See how fpjte cankers things 1 There words aright 
Ufed, and wjiihed, are the whole worlds delight ; 
But honey ss their gall, brightnefs their night. 

Ifas ever grief J &c. 
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They chufe a murderer, and all s^ree 
In him to do themfelves a courtefie : 
For it was their own caufe that killed me ; 

Was evef grief tike Tttfnc 1 

And a feditlous murderer he was : 
Butly the Prince of Peace; peace that doth pals . 
All underllanding, more than Heav'n doth glaEu 

Wm ever griefs ftC* 

Why, Cafar is their only King, not I : 

He clave the ibny Rock, when they were dry ; 

But (urely not their Hearts, as I well try, 

Wa£ ever grief, fiec» 

Ah, how they Tcourge me ! yet my tendemers . 
Doubles each lafh : And yet their bitternefs 
Winds up my grief to a myfterioufners. 

Was ever grief , &C» 

They buffet me, andboseme as they lift. 
Who grafp the Earth and Heaven with my fid. 
And never yet, whom I would punifli, mifs'd. 

Voi ever grief, &c. 

.Behold^ they fpit on me in rcpmful wife ; 
Who by my fpittle gave the blind man eyes. 
Leaving his blindneu to mine enemies. 

Wof ever grief, 8cc 

My &ce they cover, though it be divine 5 
As M>fes face was veiled, fo is mine, 
Leil on their double dark fouls either fliine. 

Was ever grief, &c. 

Servants 
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Servants and abieOs flout me ; they are witty : 
N^mProfhefy whoJHkes thee^ is their ditty : 
So tney in me deny tbemfeives all pity. 

Woi ever grief like mine! 

And now I am delivered unto death, - ^\ 

Which each one calls for fo with utmofi breath, ^ 
That he before me well-nigh (uffiereth. 

Woe ever grief , Scc^ 

» 

Weep not, dear Friends, fince I for both have wept. 
When all my Tears were blood, the while you flept : 
Your Tears for your own Fortunes fhould be kept. 

«Pkr ever griefs ftc 

The Souldiersled me to the common hall ; 
There they deride me, they abufe me all : 
Ytt for twelve Heav'nly Legions I could call. 

Wiat ever grief, &c. 

Then with a fcarlet Robe they me array ^ 
WMch fhewsmy Bloodtobe the only way. 
And cordial left to repair man's decay. 

Vas evergrieff &c. 

Then on my Head a aownof thorns I wear,' 
For diefe are all the grapes Sion doth bear, 
Tboi^h I my Vine planted and watered there. 

Was ever grief, &C. 

So fits the Earths grea^ curfe in ^^m'sfall 
Upon my head ; fo I remove it all - 
From tb*«arth unto my brows, and bear the thrall. 

Was ever grief, 8cc* 

Then 
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Then fi4di die reed tbej gave to mc before^ 
They ftrikf ny hcad^ the rode from v^benct adi Mit 
Oi heavenly tteffings iffue ereroiote. 

Was ever grief Kkcwim f 

They bow their knees to me, and cry, Hall Xh^ ) 
Whatever feoffi or fcomftdDefs can brin^ 
I am the floor, the fhdc, where they it rnng. 

Was ever griefs tut^ 

Yet (inee tmft fceptprs are as fiail as reeds, 

AtA tiioriiyall their crowns, bloodv their weeds ^ 

I, urtao am truth, torn into troth tiieir deeds. 

JFm ever grief J &C* | 

The foldiers aHb fpit upon that fecc, 
Which Angels 4td defire to have the grace, 
And Psophets once to fee, bat fbund no place, 

JToi ever griefs ScCm 

Thus trimmed forth, they brit^ me to the rapt^ 
Who erwffy Mm erf with one ffrong fliout, 
Godliolds his peace at man, and man cries out. 

Wat ever griefs &c* 

Tliey lead me io once more, and putting tiien 
Mine ow« Clothes on, thc^ kad me out again ; 
Whom Derils fly^ thus he is tofs'd of men. 

Was ever griefs ^^ 

And now, weary of fyort, glad tQ engrofs 
Allfpite in one, counting my Itfe their lofa, 
They carry me to my mofi bitter crcfs. 

W^mr griefs tiCif 

Ml 
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crofs Ibonr mf fe)^ until I ftiots 

Simon bean k far me tf omfinint, 
decreed bwdett of each mortal SaeSkt* 

Woi ever pief Itkt wSnt^ 

tfif^fafii^j iddlimd ftix 

1 ibl^ the Fniit, but I maft disib the Tiee ^ 
Tree of Life to all bur oidy me. 

Was coir gnrf^ fta 

here I hang» duug'd «Mi a world of fin^ 
greater wofld o* cfa*t«Q : For that came in 
Rfords I but thia bfComw IxmiA win. 

JKoi ever grUft &C» 

iifortoW) aaiffihbd man did feel, 
fedbbpaic, hewoold notceafeto kaed, 
all were B^ed, tho* lie were all ileeL 

ITas ever griefs ftc. 

, OaifCU; wfOoii why kav'ft thou me^ 
t SoO| in lahomchou doft delight to be ? 

Woi ever p'i^^ iiCfi^ 

aae tears ay Sool, my Body many a wound ; 
up mill pierce this, but iharper lihat confound ^ 
pnadtta, wfakhareftee, while I am bound. 

Vat ever pkf^ &c. 

V heal thy fel^ PfayTician \ now come down. 

s ! I did fix -mbm I left my Crown,' 

I Father's Uaile for you, id ^eel bis frown* 

Woi ever pief^ 9k^ 
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In healifig not my felf, there doth oonfift 
All that falration which ye now refift ^ 
¥our fafety in my ficknels doth fubiifl. 

Was ever grief like miM^ 

Betwixt two thieves I (jpend my utmofl bieatb^ . 
As he that for fome robbery fufiereth. 
Alas ! what have I ilorn from you ? Death. 

Woi ever griefs &c» 

A King my title is prefisit on high ^ . 
Tet by my fubjefts I'm condemned to die 
Afervile death in fervile company. 

Wof ever griefs &c 

They gave me vinegar mingled with gall^ 

But more with malice r Yet when they did caU| 

With Manna, Angels food, I fed them all. 

JTof ever grief, &c. 

They part my Garments, and by lot difpofe 

My Coat, the type of Love, which once cur'd thoTe 

Who foi^ht for help, never malicious fiies. 

Woe ever grieff &G» 

Nayj after death, their fpjtc.fli^l further go : 
For they will pierce my Side^ I full well know ^ 
That as fin came, Co Sacraments xnight flow. 

Was ever grief ^ 8CC4 

But now I die ; now all is finilhed. 

My wo, man's weal ; and now I bow my head. 

Only let others lay, when I am dead, 

Sev€r was grief like mine. 
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% The Thankfgiving. 

OH King of ^rief ! (a title flrange, yet true. 
To thee of all Kings only due.) 
Oh King of wounds i how ihall I grieve for thee. 

Who in all grief preventeft me ? 
Shall I weep blood ? why thou halt wept fuch flote. 

That all thy body was one gore. 
Shall I be fcourged, flouted, boxed, fold \ 

'Tis but to tell the tale is told. 
My God^ myGody wh doft thou fart from me f 

Was fuch a Grief as cannot be. 
Shall I then fing^ skipping thy doleful ilory^ 

And lide with thy trimnphant Glory ? 
Shall thy lirokes be my broking ? thorn&my fiowet ? 

Thy rod my pofy ? crofs, my bower ? 
But how then ihall I imitate thee, and 

Cop^ thy fair, though bloody hand ? • 
Surely I will revenge me on thy Love, 

And try who ihall viAorious prove. 
If thocrdpft give me wealth, I will reilore 
' AU back unto thee by the poor. 
If thou doh^ive me honour, men ihall fee 

The honour doth belong to thee. 
I will not marry ; or if fhe be mine, 

She and her Children iball be thine. 
My bofom-friend^ if he blafpheme thy naoKe, 

I will tear thence his love and fame« 
One half of me being gone, the reil I give 

Unto fome Chappel, die or live. 
As for my Paflion-— But of tnat anon. 

When with the other I have done. 
For thy Predeflination, I'll contrive. 

That three years hence, if I Gurvive^ • 
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I*U build a Spittle, or mend common Wajs^ 

But mend my own without delaysr 
Then I will ule the works of thy creation. 

As if I us'd them but for fafhion. 
The world and I will quarrel ^ and the year 

Shall not perceive that I am here. 
My Mufick ihall find thee, and ev*fy firing 

Shall have his attribute to fing. 
That altogether may accord in me, 

And prove one God, one Harmony* 
If thou (halt give me Wit, it fliall appear. 

If thou haft giv*n it me, *x\s here. 
Nay, I will read thy Book, and never move, 

Till I have found therein thy love i 
Thy art of Lwe^ which I'll turn back on thee^ 

O my dear Saviour, Vithpj I 
Xiiea for my Faffion«*--— I will do for that-^ 

Alas 1 my Ood* I know not what. 



I 



f T/&* Reprifaf, 



_ Have oonfiderVi it, and £nd 
There is no dealing with thy mighty Paffion z 
For though I die for thee, 1 am behli>d i 

My fins deferve the condemuationv 

O make me innocent, that I 
May give a diCentangled hate and free; 
And yet thy Wounds itiil mjr attempts defiCf 

For by thy death I die for thee. 

Ah ! was it not enough that tliou 
By thy eternal Glory didfi outgo mc ? 
Cottld'ifi thou not gnePs lad conqudi me allow^ 

But in all vift'iies ovectbiow me i 
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Tet by ooofeffioa will Icome 
the oonquefi. Tboi^hlcandonoixght 
watt thee, in thee I will overcome 

Themaoi ^^ once agaUH thee fix^it. 



p 



^ The Jgofiy. 



HiloTophers hare mearur'd Mountains^ 
thoin'd the depths of Seas, of States and Kii^ 
ilk'd wkh a Haff to Heav*^ and traced Fountains 

But there are two vafi, fpacious things, 
e which to meafuie it doth more behove ; 
t ficw tliere are diat foiind them« Sin and Love* 

Who would know Shi, let him repair 
tto Mount Olivet : there iball he fee 
man fo wrung witn pains, th^ all his hair. 

His skip, bis garmenu bloody be; 
I is that Prefs and Vice, which fprceth pain 
) hunt his cruel food tbioi^h e%f ry vein. 

Who luiows not 1ovQ| let him aflaf , 
nd taile that juice, which on the Crob a pike 
id bt abroach \ then let him fay. 

If ever he did taile the like, ^ 
»ve is that liauor Cweet and moil divine^ 
hich my God f^ as Bloodi but las Wine. 
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I firaight retuni'd, and kiiowlf^ his gteat Birth, 
Sought him aoooidingly im great rrfofta. 
In Cities, Theatrea, Ckurdeus, BaskB^ asd GoufU \ 

At length 1 heard a ragged iKiife and miffth 
. Of thieves and Murderers : There I him erpied, 
Who llralght, Yourfuit isgrant€dj laid^ and died. 



o 



^ Sefulchre. 

Blefled Body ! Whither act thou thimm P 
_ No lodging ior thee, butaooikliiard^one^ 
So many heanson^artii, wtA ftt not one 

Receive thee ? 
Sure there is room irithin -our hearts geod itore. 
For they can lodge tranrgreffions by the fcore ; 
ThouCuids of toys dwell there, yet out of door 

They leave thee. 
But that which ihews them large, fhews them unfit. 
What ever fin did this pure Rock commit^ 
Which holds thee now? Who hath indited it 

Of murder ? 
Where our hard hearts have took up ftones to brain 

Am< jKilffiflg this mnf^fjal/ly ^^M amigP t^ff | (thpej 

Only thefe ilones in quiet entertain thee, 

iknd order. 
And as of old the lawt)y heav'nly art 
Was writanitone ; fothou^ whicltalfo art 
The letter of the iivord, fina'fi ao & heart 

To Jnold thee. 
Yet do we fUllpeifiitas web^ytn. 
Andfofhould periih, but that notning can, 
Tho it be cokl^hard, foul, from krving man 

WitMioMibee. 
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Esfiir. 

7) IfOi heart ^ thy Lord is rifeiu Sing his PniTe 
tV, Without delays, 

\rho takes thee by the band, that thou likewife 

With him may'ft riTec 
'hat, as his Death caldned thee to duil^ 
Cs ufe may make thee gold, and mudh more jult 

Lwake, my Lute, andiliuggle for thy part 

With aU fihy art. 
"he CroCk taught all wood to refound his name, 

Who bore the fame. 
lis flretched fmews taught all firings, wint Key 
[shell to oelebsrate this mod higbl>|y. 

3onfort hoth hnart and lute, and twi& a [a^ 

PleaTant and long 

3r, fincB ail Mufick is but three parts vi^ 

And mi " 

> let thy bfefled Spirit bear a part, 

Ind mate up our defefts with his fweet arti 

4 

I Got me Ifewers to drew thy way ; 
I got me Souths off many a Tree : 
}ut thou wall up by break of day, 
^nd brought'H thy fweets along with thee. 

rhe Sua arifing in the Eafl, 

rhough he give l^ht, and th* Ball perftme ; 

[f they ffaould offer to contell 

iVith thy arifing, they prefume. ^ 

Can there be any day but this, 
XinDogh nvmy Suns to fhine endeavour ? 
I¥e count three hundred, but we mifs ; 
Ihere is but onCt and that one ever. 
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^ ^ ThtCHVRCH. 

f Holj EAftifm. 

As he that fees a dark and fhady grove, 
Stays not, but looks beyond it onthe islcy { 
So when I view my fins, mine Eyes remove 
More backward ilill, and to that waterily, 

Which $$ above the Heav'ns, whofe luring and vent 
Is in my dear Redeemer's pierced flde* 
O bleiTed ftteams \ either you do' prevent 

And flop our iuis from growing thidt and vide. 

Or elfe give tears to drown theni^ as they grow. 
lii your Redemption meafures all my time, 
And fpreads the plainer equal to -the ^rime i 

You tau^t ilie Book of Life my tuune, thatfo, • 

Wbateter future fins ihould me mifcall, 
Your firft acquaintance might difcredit all. 

% 'Holy Bsftifm. 

il^Ince Lord, to thee 
A narrow way and little ^te 
Is sdl the p^dls^e, on my Infancy 

llioadidft lay hold, and antedate 
My faith in me, ^ 

OletmelUn 
Ip^Trite thee great God» and me a child : 
Xct me be foft and lupple to thy will, 

Small to my lelf, to others mild, 
Behither ill. 

Although by Health 
My fieih got on ; yet let her iiAer 
Miy Soul bid nothing, but preferve her wealth : 
Tbe growth of fiefh is but a biifter ^ 

.Childhood is health* % NatuH 

i 
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*UU oF ffcbdtioD, I would die, 
Or fight, or travel, or deny 
at thou hail ought to do with iat 

O tame toy heart; 
It is thy highdt art 
captivate firong holds to thee. 

hou ihalt let this renom lurk^ 
d in fuggefUons fume and work. 
Soul will turn to bubbles ilraight, 

And thence by kind 
Vauiih into a wind, 
ikiog thy worknunfliip deceit. 

Tmooth my rugged heart, and there 
ppave thy rev'rend law and iear, 
make a sew one, lince the old 

Is laplefs grown. 
And a much fitter Hone 
hide my iuft, ^an thee to hold. 



^i^^mmtm<mmmmm^^tmmtmmmmm,mm*^ 



% Sin. 

Ocd, ^h what cave hafi thou begirt us round \ 
/ Parents foft feafon us \ then School-mader s 

Deliver us to laws; they fend us bound 
rules t)f reaCcn, holy meflengers, 

pits and Sundays, (brrow dogging fin, 

AffliAions fofted, anguiih of all ta^s^ 
Fine nets and Itratagemsto catch us in, 

les laid open, miUions of rurpiiaes^ 

C % ^>- 
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Bleffings beforehand, tics of gratefulnefs, 

The found of Glory ringing in our ears : 
Withoutjour (hame j within, our confciences : 

Angels and Grace, eternal hopes and fears. 

Yet all thefe fences and their whole array 
One cunning bofom-fin blows quite away. 

f Jfflmon. 

WHen firfl thou didft intice to thee my heart, 
I thought the fervice brave : 
So many joys I writ down for my part 

Befides what I might have 
Out of my ftock of natural delights, 
Augmented with thy gracious benefits. 

I looked on thy furniture fo fine. 

And made it fine to me ; 

Thy glorious houfholdilulF did me entwine. 

And 'tice me unto thee. 

Such fkxsl counted mine : Both Heav'n and Earth, 

Paid me my wages in a world of mirth. 

What pleafures could I want, whofe King I ferved> 

Where joys my fellows were ? 

Thus argu'd into hopes, my thoughts referved 

No place for grief or fear ; 

TTheirefore my fudden foul caught at the Place, 

And made her youth and fiercenefs feek thy face* . 

Atfirfi thou gav'ft me milk and fwcetneffes ; 

I had my wifh and way : 
My days were flrew'd with flow'rs and happinefs: 

There was no Month but May. 
But with my years fbrrow did twift and groWy 
.And made aparty unawaiesfor woe. 
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My flelh began imlo my foul in pain, 

Sickntsfs. clave my bones, 

Confuming. agues dwell in ev'ry- vein, . 

And. tune my breath to grones : 

Sorrow was all my foul ; I fcarce believed, 

Till grief did tell me roundly, that I lived. 

When I got health, thou took'ft away my life^ 

And more \ for my friends die : • 

My mirth and edge was loil \ a blunted knife . 

Was of more ufe than I. 

Thus . thin and lean without a fence or friend, 

I was blown through with ev'ry ilorm and wind* 

Whereas lifty birth and fpirit rather took * " * 

The way that takes th^ town, 
Thou didft betray me to a lingring book, 
4 And' wrap me in a gown. 

I was entangled in the world of ilrife, 
Before I had the. Power to change my U{^» 

Tct, for I thrcatcn'd oft the Cege to raifc, 

Not fimpring all mine s^e, 
Thou often did'it with Academick praue 

• Melt and diffolve my rage^ 

I took thy fwectned pill, till I came, near, 
I could not go away, nor perfevere. . 

Tet» lefl.perchance I fliould too happy be 

In my onhappineEs, • ;. < 

Turning my purge to food, thou throweil me 

Into more ficknefTes. 

Thus doth thy power crofs-bias me^ not making 

Thine own gift good, yet me from my ways takii^. 
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Now I am here, what thou wilt da with me 

None of my books will (how : 

I read and figh, and wifh I vrere a tree» 

For fure then I ftould grow 

To fruit or fhade : At leaA fome bird would traft 

Her houihdd to me, and I ihould be juih 

Yet though thou troubled me, I mufi be meek ^ 

In weakne£s muil. be ilout. 

Well, I will change the fervice, and go feek 

Some other ma^tr out. 

Ah 1 my dear God \ thoiip;h I am cleaa forgotf 

Let me not love thee, if I love thee noL 



Mn*i 
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Ord, I oonfefs my fin Is great ; 

f Great i? my fin. Oh ! gently treat. 

With thy quick fiowY| thy momentary bloom ; 

Whofe Ufe mil preffing 
h one undreffing^ 
A fltady aiming at a tomb. 

Man's age is two hoars work or three { 
£ach day doth round about us fee. 
Thus are we to ddighc»: But we are all 

To forrows old, 
I£ ISf e be tsold 
From wbtt life &elcih^ Jiam'& fall. 

O let ttw height} of macy then 
Compamonatfi flsort-breaihed men.; 
Cut me notoff for my mod foul tcanfgKeflipn : 

I do confel's 
Myfodiihnefsj 
My Ooi accept of my confeifioQ# 
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Sweeten at length this biu«r bowl. 
Which thou hah pour'd into my foul ; 
Thy wormwood tuco to health, winds to fair weather : 

For if thou- flay, 
I and this day, 
As we did rife, we die together. 

When thou for fin rebukeil man. 
Forthwith he wa:ceth woe and wan t 
Bitternefs fills our bowels ; all our hearts 

Pine and decay, 
And drop away. 
And carry with them the other parts. 

But thou wilt fin and grief deAroy $ 
That fo the brolom bdnes may joy, 
And tune together in a weil-Cet fong^ 

FuUof hisPraifes, 
Who dead men raifes. 
FraAures well cur'd make us more ilrong. 



f Faith. 

jLtjOxii how cotdd&'thpti fo much appeafc 
Thy wrath for fin^ as when mans fight Wds dini^ 
And could fee little, to regard his eafe, 

'And bring by Faith all things to him ^ 

Wongfj I wa«, and had no meat, 
I did conceit a moit delicious feafi ^ 
I had it ilraight,, and did as truly eat, 

As ever did a welcome gtefl* 

There is a rare outlandifli root. 
Which when I could not get, I thought it here : 
Th(^| apprehenfion cur'd fo well my foot. 

That I can^^walk to Ki^aVu iitYl tft^« 

C4 ^ 
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I owe^^thoufands ' and much more : 
I did believe that I did nothing owe, 
And liv'd accordingly ; my creditor 

Believes fo too, and lets me go» 

Faith makes me any thing, or all 
That 1 believe is in the facred ilory : 
And when fin placeth me in Manias fall, 

Faith fets me higher in his glory. 

If I go lower in the book, 
What can be lower than the common manger f 
Faith puts me there with him, who fweetiy took 

Our fleih and frailty, death and danger* 

If blifs had lien in art or ilrength, 
None but the wife and (Irong had gained it : 
Where now by faith all arms are of a length ^ 

One fize doth dl conditions fit. 

*•* A Peafant may believe as much 
As a great Clerk, and reach the highefi flature. 
Thus dofi thou make proud knowledge bend and 
While Grace fills up uneven Nature, (crouch, 

V^hen creatures had no real light 
Inherent in them, thou didfi make the Sun, 
Impute a lufire, and allow them bright : 

And in this fhew what ChriH hath done. 

That which before was darkned clean, 
With bufliy groves, pricking the looker's eye, 
Vani(h*d away, when faith did change the fcene : 

And then appeared a glorious sky. 

What though my body run to duil ? 
Faith cleaves unto it, counting ev'ry grain, 
With an exaft and mod particular truit, 

Refeivlng all for flefli again. / 
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^ Prdjer. 

PlUyer the Churches banquet. Angels age, 
Gods breath in man returning to his birth. 
The foul in paraphrafe, heart in pilgrimage. 
The Chriilian plummet founding Heav'n audFarth i 

Engine againfi th* Almighty, finners towV, ' 

Reverfed thunder, Chrift fide-piercing fpear. 
The fix-days world tranfpofing in an hour, 

A kind of Tune, which ail things hear and fear ; 

Softnefs, and peace, and joy, and love, and blifs, 
Eiialted Manna, gladnefs of the bei^. 
Heaven In ordinary, Man well dreft. 

The milky way, the bird of Paiadife ; 

(blood. 
Church-bells beyond the fiars heard, the fouls 
The land of fpices, fomething underfiood* 



% 'Holy Communion. 

NOT in rich furniture, or fine array. 
Nor in a wedge of gold. 
Thou, who from me ivaft fold , 
To me doft now thy felf convey ; 
For fo thou ibooldfl without me flill have been. 
Leaving within me fin : 

But by the way of nouriibment and flrength, 
Thou creep'll into my breall^ 
Making thy way my refl, 
And thy fmall quantities my length ; 
Which ^lead their Forces into every part, 
Mtctii^ fins force and atx« 

C s 
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Yet can thefe not get over to my Soul, 

Leaping the wall that parts 

Our Ibuis and flelhly; hearts {^ 
But as th' out* works, tfaeymaf caDtroiA' 
My rebel-fleiiiy and carrying thy ntme^ 

Affright both fin and ftame. 

Only thy Graci^ whUJb with tbeCe tkmmtSiQmKf^ 
jLnowetb ^e ready way^ 

And hath the privy keVf 
Op*mng the foul^a moil lubtil roooia : 
'While thofe to fpirits refin'd at door attend 
Oi£patcb«a from ibeir fxiend*. 

Give oie my cajptivje foul, or talw 
My body mo thither. 
Aiioth^r lift like this will make 
Them both to be together^ 

Before that fin turn'd fleih to flone. 

And all our lump to leaven; 
A fervent figh might well have blown 

Our innocent earth to heaven* 

For fure when Mam did not know 

To fin, or fin tofmotheri 
He might to heanr'n from paradile g^ 

As firom one room t'another^ 

Thou haA reflor'd us to this eafe 

By this thy heav'nly bloody 
Which I can go to when I pleafe, 

And leave thf earth to their fbod» * 
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^ Antiflam. 

Clo* T Et all the tVbrld in every corner (Tng^ 
I A MyGUmdKhig. 

Ycrf, The Heavens are not too high. 
His Praife may thither fly : 
The Earth is not too low. 
His Praifes there xnay grovr. . 

Oi<h Let all the worU in every ooroeriing, 

MjChdandJQ^. 

Verf, The Church with Ptalms muft ihout. 
No Door can keep them out : 
But above ail, tiie Heart 
Muft bear the longed part. 

CBo. Let all the world in every corner fing, 

My God and Kirtg^ 



I. 

IMmortal Love, Author of this great ffHRe, 
Sprung f rpm that beauty which can never fade ^ 
lv}W hath man parcel'd out thy glorious name. 
And thrown it on that duft which thou haii iiiiide^ 

Vrhile mortal Love doth all the title gain f 

Which (iding with invention, they tonrrhei 
Bear all the fway, podefliu^bft^a ^\NviV\^\\N. 

(Thy wo/kmanfliip^ und %W* x\\^^ ^x%\v\ \\^v^^^- 
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Wit fancies beauty, beauty raifeth wit ; 
The world is theirs ^ thev two play out the game. 
Thou Handing by : And thothy glorious name ^ 

Wrought our deliverance from the infernal pit, 

Who lings thy praxfe ? only a fcarf or glove (love. 
Doth warm our hands, and make them write of 



II. 

IMmortal heat, O let thy greater flame 
Attraft the lefler to it : Let thofe fires 
Which ihall confume the world, firll make it tame^ 
And kindle in our hearts fuch true defires, 

As may coarume our lulls, and make thee way. 
Then ihall our hearts pant thee ; then ihall our 
All her inventions on thine altar lay, (brain 

And there in Hymns lend back thy fire again : 

Our eyes ihall fee thee^ which before faw duil : 
Dull blown by wit, till that they both were blind : 
Tbou (halt recover all thy goods in kind, 

i Who were diHeized by ufurping lull : 

All knees ihall bow to thee \ all wits ftall rife. 
And praife him who did make and mend our eyes. 



H 



% The Temper. 

Ow ihould I praife thee, Lord ! how iliould my 
Gladly engrave thy love in fleel, (rhymes 
If what my foul doth feel fometimes, 
My foul might ever feel I 
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Although there werefome forty Heav'iis^ or more. 
Sometimes I peer above them aU i 
Sometimes I hardly reach a foore i 
Sometimes to hell I &U. 

O rack me not to f uch a vaft extent ; ^ 
Thofe diftances beloi^ to thee : 
The world's too little for thy tent, 
A grave too big for me. 

Wilt thou meet arms with man, that thou doit flretcb 
A crumb of dull from Heav'n to HeU ? 
Will great God meafure with a wretch i 
Shall he thy itature fpell ? . 

O let me, when thy roof my foul hath hid, 
O let me rooft and neille there : 
Then of a Sinner thou art rid, 
And I of hope and fear. 

Yet take thy way ; for fure thy way is bed : 
Stretch or contra^ me thy poor debter : 
This is but tunii^ of my breail, 

To make the Muiick better. 

Whether I fly with Angels, hH with dufi. 
Thy hands made both, and I am there% 
Thy Power and Love, my love and trull . 
Make one place ev'ry where. 



■•r 



^Tfje Temper. 

IT cannot be. Where is that mighty joy^ 
Which )u(l now took up all my heart ? 
Lord I if thou muft needs ufe thy dart, 
Save that, and me, ot fin, fox \»x\v ^^tocPi. ,^^ 
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ne gi«ffi»'worid flands to thr word ^ ait ^ 
But thy Dlviher WMd of Grace 
Thou luddhdf doft latfe and raze. 

And er'ry day suaev Creator art; 

O fix thy chair of Grace, tka^ ali ■ my powers 
May alfo fin theiv mnareace : 
For when thou dolV" depart from hence, 

They grow umuly, and & ki iiiy bowers. 

Scatter, or Uiid them sti to bend to thee : 

Tbbiig^ Ekmencs change^ and Heaven mdve, 
Le^ not thy higher Court remove, 

But keep a llandi^ i&idlf iame. 



f Jar id ft. 

WHo (ays that fiAions only and £^lfe hair 
Becomea verfe ? Is there in truth no beauty 2 
Is all good AruOure in a winding llair ? 
May no lines pads, except they do their duty 
Not to a true, but painted chair ? 

Is it not verfe, except endianted groves 
And fudden arbors madow courfe-fpun lines > 
Mud purling Ibreams refre& a lovers love ? 
Muil all be vaii*d» while he that reads, divine?. 
Catching the fenfe at two rei^ioves ? 

Shepherds arc hpneft People ; let them fing : 
Biddle who lift, for me, and pull for prime r 
i envy no man's nightingale or fpring ; 
Nor let them punim me with lofs of Rhyme, 
Who plainly fay, My CMy Mj Kim. 
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m 

IF as a Flower doch fpnead and die. 
Thou would'ft cstend me la fotne ^ood. 
Before I were I7 fxo^ extreminr 

Nipt 10 the budp 

The Tweetnefr and the praift werr thise^ 
Buttbeeflnasfioa andtb loam^ 
Which in thy pvland I iboiiMfilly were mine 

As tfaf gceatdoofla. 

For as thou doft impart thy grace. 
The gieater fliali our glory be. 
The meafure of our joys is in this^pIaoflL 

The fluff with theeu 

Let me not languifli then, and fpend 
A life as^barren to thy praife, * 
As is the ditfl^ to wMah riiat life doth tend. 

But with delays- 
All thii^ are buCe ^ onlyl 
Neither bring Honey with the Bees, 
Nor Flowers to mate that, northerhiubandry 

To water the(e» 

I am no link of thy ^reat chains 
But all my company is as a weed* 
Lord place gie in thy oonTort, give one firain 

To my pooff reed; 



50 The CHVRCH. V 

^ Tke H, Serif tmres, 
I. 

OH Book ! infinite fweetnefs ! let my heait 
Suckcv*«y letter, and a honey gain, 
Precious tor any grief in any pirt, 
To clear the bread, to mollify all pain. 

Thou art all health, health thriving till it make 
A fiill eternity : Thou art a mab 
Of ihrange delights, where we may wi(h and 

Ladies, look here : this is the thankful glafs, . 

That mends the looker's eyes : This is the Well 
That waffies what it ihews : Who can endear 
Thy praife coo much ? thou art heav'ns Lieger 

Working againll the ilates of death and hell, (here. 

Thou art joys handfel : Heav'nlies flat in thee, 
Subjefi to every mounter's bended knee. 



IL 

OH that I knew how all thy lights combine. 
And the configurations of their glory I 
Seeing not only how each verfe doth ihine. 
But all the conflellations of the ftory. 

This verfe marks that, and both do make a motion 
Unto a third, that ten leaves off doth lie. 
Then, as duperfed hetbs do watch a potion, 

Thefe three make up fome ChriiUan*s dcfUnie, 

Such 
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Such arc thy Tccrets, which my life mates good. 
And commcDts on thee : For in ev'ry thing 
Thy words do find me out, and parallels brings 

And in another make me underftood. 

Stars are poor books, and often-times domifs : 
This book of ftars lights to eternal blifs. 



^ Whit fun dsf. 

LIften, fwect Dove, unto my fong, 
And fpread thy golden Wings on me ^ 
Hatching my tender heart fo long, 
Till it get wing, and fly away with thee. 

Where is that fire which jsnce defcended 
On thy A^poMts ? thou didrt then 
Keep o^n houfe, richly attended, 
Feafling all comers by twelve chofen men ; 

Such glorious gifts thou didft bellow, 
That th' earth did like a heav^n^appear : 
The Stars were c^f^ing down to know. 
If they might mend their wages, and fecve here* 

The Sun, which once did ihine alone, 
Hung down his head, and wifh*d for night. 
When he beheld twelve Suns for one 
Going about the world, and giving light. 

But fince thofe pipes of gold, which brought 
That cordial water to our ground. 
Were cut and martyr'd by the fault (wound s 
Of thofe, who did themfelv^ through thcU ^^ 
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Thou ftutt'ft the door^ and keep'ft wsthtir; 
. Scarce a good joy Cfeeps* ikvcmgh the ^ink :. 

And if the bravios oC coaqvesing fm 
Did not excite thee, we ihould whoUy fiak. 

Xx>sd, diougk we cbaiM^ thou att the fame } 
The-iame fweet Ood or love asd light ; 
Rcftore this day^ for thy; great Name, 
XJnta his aodent.and miraculous right* 



MY ftbok lies deaii^ and' no eocreaft 
Doth my duU husbandry impjcove 
U let thy graces without ceale 

Drc^ £roai s^boTe. 

if ftiU the fun ibould bide his face. 
Thy houfe would but adungepn jprove. 
Thy works night's captives : CXiet ^rj^e 

JAQf from above,,' 

The dew dbth^ ^hf morning Eatll | 
And fiuJll the dew outlhripthyCbve i 
The decW, fbr which grars cannot calL 

Drop from above f 

Death is Aill workiag like aomdc^ 
And digs my grave at each remove : 
Let grace work too, wd on my fold 



Drop from above^ 



Sin is ftill hammering my heart». 
Unto a hardnefs^ void' of love :• 
lieiiup{kUiag,Giaoe ki croCs his ait 

prop from above* 



ft 
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Ocome! for thou doftkooMrtbeway : 
Or if to me tiioa wilt «ot moYe^ 
Remove me vfaere I need aot £afl^ 

Drop from subore^ 



mf 



TO write a verfie or two is all the Ftaife, 
That I qm raifB : 
Mead my eftate in any ways, 

Thou ihalt have more. 
I goto Church i help* me to-win^, Md I 

Will thither fly; 
€>c if I moumiuiCD the sky^ 

I wOl do more. 
Ubn U all weakneb^ tjbere ia^uo fuch tfaiqg 

jMi ViiaGt or Itiog : 
His arm h ihorc, yet with a^ iUng 
ifemaydoffidM« 
An herb diftill'd, anddnuik may dwell next door^ 

On the lame floor, 
Toabravefbul: £xalt the poor. 
They can do mocs* 
O raife me then ! Ppor bees that work all day. 

Sting my delay^ 
Wh6 have a work as well as they^ 
And much, much more. 



^m^*i 



K 
HI me hot ev'ry dajr, 
Thou Loidot Life v fiowthyom doatfa for me 
Is oiore tfaanaU-ny deotitt Ma !)& 
Though I ia-broiBNt' paf 
Die overca«ti ^mirof .%iu^tM^tBB|, 



"VS. 
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If all mens tears were let 
Into one common fewer, fea, and brine; 

What were they all, compared to thine ^ 
Wherein if they were fet, 
They would difcolour thy moil bloody fweat. 

Thou art. my grief alone, 
Thou Lord conceal it not : And as thou art 
All my delight) fo all my fmart : 
Thy crofs took up in one, 
By way of impreft, all my future moan* 



iT Mdttens. 

\ Cannot ope mine eyesj / 

But thou art ready there to catch 
My morniDg-foul and facrifice : 
Then we muit needs^ for that day make a match. 

My God, what is a Heart ? 
Silver, or gold, or preci )us ftone. 
Or llar, or rainoow, or a part * 
Of all thefe things, or ail of then) in one : 

' . My God, what is a heart. 
That, thou (houldfl it fo eye and woo^ 
Pouring upon it all thy art. 
As if that thou hadft nothing elfe to do ? 

Indeed man's whole eftate 
Amounts (and richly) to fervc thee : 
He did not Heav'n and Earth create^ 
Yet ftudies them, not him by whom tjiiey be. 

Teach me thy Love to know ; 
That this new light, which now I fee, 
May both the work and workman, (how :. 
Then by a Sun-beam I w^U climb to thee. . 
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li Sw. 

OH that I could a fin once fee ! 
We paint the Devil foul, yet he 
Hath Tome good in him, all agree. 
Sin is fiat oppofite to th' Almighty, feeing 
It wants the good of Virtue and of Beii^. 

But God more care of us hath had. 

If Appariti6ns make us fad, 

By fight of fin we fhould grow mad. 
Yet as in fleep we fee foul death, and live ; 
So devils are our Sins in profpefUve. 



«Hi 



% E'vefhSong. 

JjLcft be the Gk)d of love, 
Who gave me eyes, and light, and power this day, 
Both to be buify, and to play. 
But mudi more bleft be God above, 

Who gave me fight alone. 
Which to himfelf he did deny : 
For when he fees my ways, I die : 
But I have got his Son, and he hath none. 

What have I brought thee home 
For this thy love ? have I difchargM the deb^ 
Which this day's favour did beget ? 
I ran j but all I brought was fome. 

Thy diet, care, and coft. 
Do end in bubbles, balls of wind t 
Of wind to thee whom I have aoft. 
But halls df wild-fire to oiy tioubltdTC^<i^; 
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Yet (till thou goeft on, 
And now with darknefs dofeft wesury eyes, 
SapDg to man. It doth fufice , 
Hmaforth refoff ; your work is done* 

Thus in thy £bony-boK 
Tbott 4oft enclore us till the day 
Put our amendinent in our w^. 
And ^re new wheels to our diforderd docks. 

I mufe which Ibews more lowCf 
The day or nigMl that is the gale, this th' harbour j 
That is the walk, and tMs the arbour ^ 
Or that the Quatn^ this the Grove. 

My God, thou art all Love. 
Kotone poor minute f capes thy bread, 
3utbiings a favour from above % 
And in this love, more than in bed, I reft. 



TXTHile that my Soul repairs to her devotion, 
^^ • Here I intombmy fiefb, that it betimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft ; 
To which die blaft of death*s inceiTant motioni' 
Fed with the exhalatiop of our crimes, 
Drives aH at lafl; Therefore I gladly truft 

My Body to the School, that it may learn 
To fpell his elements, and find his birth 
Written in dufty herauldry and lines. 
Which diflblution fure doth beft difcern. 
Comparing dud with duli, and earth with earth, 
Thefe laugh at Jeat^ and Marble putibrligns, 



To 
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To fever the good feUowfUp of 4uft, 
^nd fpoil the meeitiig. What ihall point out tfaem^ 
^ben they (hall bow, and kntel, And €aH down flat 
To kirs thofe heaps, which now they-have in tnift ? 
!>ear ileib, while I do praf , karn here thy fleoi 
knd true deTcent : That when thou ffaall grow fat; 

\nd wanton, in thy cravings, thou may ft know: 
rhatileih is but the glafs which holds theduft 
rhatmeafuKsallourtime^ which alio iball 
3e crumbled into duft. Mark here below, 
iow^tamc thefe Aihes aie, bow fitee filmi licR^ 
That thou mayft fit thy felf againft thy ialL 



SWecixft of Tweets^ I thank you \ when diQpkafurt 
Did through my body wound my mind, 
Ifou took me thence, ^ in your houfe of pleafure 
A dainty lodging me ailign^d. 

(Tow I in you without a body move, 

Bifing andfailii^ With your wings : 

Wt both together fweetly live and love, 

Yec fay fometimes, God htl^foor IGngu 

CkHnfort^nidie; for ifyoupoft from mc« 
Sure I fhall do fo, and much more : 

But if I travel In your companie^ 

You know the vray to Heavens door. 

% Chunk ^ Lock and Kfjf» 

I Know it is my fin, which locks thine ears 
And binds thy hands ! 
Out-cryine my reouefts, drowkii^ iny tears j 
Or elfe the diilnclsof inyfiimt dessuuid^ 
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But as cold hands are angry with the fire, 

And mend it iliU ^ 
So I do lay the want of my defire, 
Not on my fms, or coldnefs, but thy WilL 

Yet here, O God, only for his Bloods fake. 

Which pleads for nie : 
For though fms, plead too, yet like Hones they make 
His Blood's fweet current much more loud to be. 



M 



^ The Church-floor. 

Ark you the floor? that fquare Sc fpecklcd flone, 
Which looks fo firm and flrong, 
" Is Patience. 

And tfa* other black and grave, wherewith each one 
Is checkered aU along, 

Humility 5 - 

The gentle rifing, which on either hand 
Leads to the Quire above, 
Is Confidence 9 

But the fweet Cement, which in one fure band 
Ties the whole frame, is Love 
And Charity. 

Hither fometimes fin deals, and flains 
The Marble's neat and curious veins : 

But zXL is cleanfed when the Marble weeps. 

Sometimes Death, pufiing at the door, 
Blows all the dull about the floor : 

But while he thinks to fpoil the room, he f weeps. * 
Bled be the JrchiteS^ whofe art 
Could build fo ft:ong in a weak heart. 
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f The mni(ms. 

LOrd, how can Man preach thy eternal Word, 
He is abrittle crazy glafs : 
Yec in thy Temple thou doit him afford 

This glorious and tranfcendent Place, 
To be a Window^rough thy Grace. 

But when thou doil anneal in Glafs thy Story, 
Making thy Life to ihine within 

The Holy Preachers; then the Light and Glory 

Moie rey'rend grows, and more doth wlif. 
Which elfe flsews watrifli, bleak, and tliih. 

Doftrine and Life, Colours and Light, in one 

When they combine and mingle, bkiw 

A ftrong Regard and Awe : But fpeech alone V 
Doth vaniih like a flaring thing. 
And in the Ear, not Confcience, ring. 



L 



% Trwity •Sunday. 

Ord, who haft form'd me out of Mud, 

And haft redeem'd me through thy Blood, 
And fandlify'd me to do good| 

Purge all my Sins done heretofore ; 
For 1 confefs my heavy fcore : 
And I wiU iUive to fm no morej 

Enrich my Heart, Mouth, Hands in me, 

With Faith, with Hope, with Charity 5 
' That I may run, rife, r^ft with thee. 
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^ Content. 

PEace mutt'ring thoughts, and do not grudge to 
Within the walls of your own breaft* (keep 
Who cannot on his own bed fweetly ileep. 
Can oa another's hardly reft. 

Gad not abroad at cv'r^^eft and call 

Of an untrained hope or paffion. 
To court each place or fortune that doth faU, 

Is wantonneEs in contemplation. 

.MSirk how the fire in flints doth quiet lie ^ 

Content and warm t' it felf alone : 
'But when it would ^pear toothers eye. 

Without a knock it never fhone. 

Give me the pliant mind, whofe gentle meafure 
Complies and fuits with aU edates ^ 

Which can let loofe to a Crown, and yet with plea* 
Take up within a cloillers gate^. (fure 

ThisToul doth fpan the world, and hang content 
From- either pole unto the centre : 

"Where in each room of the well furnifli'd tent 
He lies warm, and witliout adventure* 

The brags of life are but a nine days wonder ; 

And after death the fumes that fprlng 
from private bodies, make as big a thunder. 

As thofe which rife from a huge King«. 

Only thy Chronicle is loll: And yet 
Better by worms be all once fpent, 

Than to have heUifli Moths Hill gnaw and fret 
Thy name- in books, which may not rem* 



I 
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When all thy deeds, whofe brunt thou feel'fi Aloae^ ^ 
Are chaw'd by others pens and toxi^es, 

And aa their wit is their digeAion, r 

Thy nouriih'd fame is weak or flrong. 

Then ceafe difcourilng, foul, till thine own ground, 
Do not thy felf or friends importune : 

He that by feeking hath himfelf once found, 
Hath ever found a happy fortune. 



f The Quiddity. 

MY God, a Verfe is not a Cndwn \ 
No point of honour, or gay fuit» 
wk, or banquet, or renown. 

Nor a good fword, nor yet a lute : 

■ 

It cannot vault, or dance, or play ; 
It never was in France or Spain 5 
Nor can it entertain the day 
With a great ilable or demain. 

It is no Office, Art, or news. 
Nor the Exchange, or bufy Hall : 
But it is that, which while I uTe, 
I am with thee, and Mofi take M 



% Humilitj. 

I Saw the Virtues fitting hand in hand 
In fev'ral Ranks upon an azure Throne, 
Where gU the Beails and Fowls by their ^onunaiid 
Prefented tokens of fubmiffion* 
Humility, who fat ttii loweft there 

To execute their call. 
When by theBeafis the prefents tendred were,' 

Gave them about to sill. 
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^, # The angry Lyon did prcfeni his Paw, 
h. Which by conieiic was given to Manfuetude* 
*" The fearful Hare hei tars, which by their Law 
Humility did reach to Fortstude. 
,Thi6 jealous Turk) brought his Coral-Chain ^ 

That went to Temperance. 
On Juftice was beltow'd the Fdx's brain, 
Kiird in the way by chance^ 

At length the Crow bringing the Peacock*s iPlunic^ 
• (For he would not^ as they beheld the grace 
OF that brave Gift, each one began to fume. 
And challenge it as proper to his place. 
Till they fell out : Which when the Beaits efpy'd, 

They leapt upon the Throne ; 
Andif the Fo3C had liv'd to rule their fide. 

They had depos-d each one. 

Humility, who held the PlMme, at this 
Bid weep fo Ca0, that the Tears trickling down 
Spoil'd all the Train : Then faying. Here it is 
For which ye wrangle^ made them turn their Frown 
Againil the Beafls : So jointly bandying. 

They drive them foon away ; 
'And then amerc'd them double Gifts to bring 

At the next Seffion-day. 



^ FraiUy. 

T Ord, in my Silence how do I defpifc 
1/ What upon truft 

jsjfttled, Honour^ Riches^ or fair Eyes ; 

But is fair Duft ! 
I furname them guildei Clay^ 
Dear Earthy fineGrafSj oi Hay \ 
In all, I think my Foot doth ever tread 
Upon their Head* 



\ 
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Bot when I., view abroad both Regiments, 

The World's, and thine. 
Thine clad with SimpleneCs, and fad Eyents; 

The other fine, 
- Full of Glory and gay Weeds, 

Brave Language, braver Deeds : 
That which was Dull before, doth quickly rife, . 

And prick mine Eyes. 

O brook, not this, left if what even now 

My Foot did tread, 
Affront thofe Joys wherewith thou didft endow 

And long (ince wed 
My poor Soul^ cv'n lick of Love j 
It may a Bahel prove, 
Commodious to conquerHeav'a and thee : 

Planted. in me. 






w> 



Ho is the honeft Man ? 
He that doth ftill and ftrongly Good ^urf ue, . 
To God, his Neighbour and himfelr 'moft true ; 
Whom neither Force nor Fawning' can 
Unpin, or wrench from giving all their due. 

Whofe Honefty is not 
Soloofe or eafy, that« ruffling Widd 
Can blow away, or gUtt'ring look- it blind :' 

Who rides his fure and even trot, 
While the World now. rides by, now lags betdad. 



D^ 
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; : Who, when great trials come, 

" Nor fceks, nor fliuns them 5 but doth calmly (lay. 
Till he the thing, and the eicample weigh : 

All being brought into a fum, 
What place or perfon calls for, he doth pay. 

Whom none can work or woo, 
To uCe in anv thing a trick or flight \ 
For above all things he abhors deceit : 

His words and works, and fafhion to» 
All of a piece, and all are clear and ilreight. 

Who never melts or thaws 
' At clofe temptations: When the day is done. 
His goodnefs fets not, but in dark can run : 
The Sun to others writeth laws, 
And is their vertue ^ Virtue is his Sun. 

Who, when he is to treat 
With fick folks, Women, thofe whom padions fway, 
Allows for that, and keeps his coni^ant way : , 

Whom others faults do not defeat ^ 
But though men fail him, yet his part doth play« 

• 

Whom nothing can procure, 1 
When the wide world runs bias, froai his will 
To writhe his limbs, and (bare, not mend the ill. 

This is the Mark- man, fafe and fare. 
Who Aill is right, and prays to be fo Hill. 

MY heart did heave,and there came forth, O God ! 
By that I kiiew that thou waft in the grief, 
'lo i^uide and govetn it to my Relief, 
Making afcepterof the rod: 
Hadlt thou not had thy part. 
Sure the umuly figh had broke my heart. 
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But fmcethy breath gave sne botblife and fbape, 
Tho know'il my tallies -, afldr^hen there's affign'd 
So much breath to.a figh, what'hi then behind t 
Or if fome years with it efeape,. 
The flgh then only is 
A gale to bring me fooner to my blifs. 

Thy life on earth was grief, and thou ait fliff 
Conflant unto it, making it to be 
A point of honour, now to grieve in me, 
And in thy'mcmbers fufFer ill. 
Thev who lament one crofs, 
Thou dying dailyi praii'ethee to thy lofi; 



B 



f The Star. 

Bjght fpark, fbot fr^si a brighter place, 
Wher& beams furround my Saviour's face, 
Canftthou be any Where 
So well as thete i 



Yet, if thou wilt from thence depart. 
Take a bad lodging in my heart y 
For thou canlt make a Debter,. 
And make it better. 

f irft with thy Fire- work bum to Dull 
Folly, and worte than Folly, Lvh : 
Then with thy light renne. 
And make it fluae. 

So ^engag'd from Sin and Sicknefs^ 
Touch it with thy CeleiUal Quicknefs, 
That it may hang and move 
After thy Love, 

Dt4. ' '^" 
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Then with our Xjdnity of Light, 
Motipd, ainMieat^ let's take our Flight 
. Uiito the P]a£e where thou 
Before didll bow. 

Get me a Standing there, and Place 
Aniong the fieams, which crown the Fate 
Of him who dy'd, to part 
Sin and my Heart. 

That fo among the reft I may 
Glitter, and curl, and wind as they : 
That winding is their fafiuon 
Of adoration. 

Sure thou wilt joy by gaining me 
To fl/ home like a Uden Bee 
Unco that HiVe of 6eam$ 
And Garland^ftreams* 



^ Su^ddjf. 



o 



_ Day moft calm, moft bright, 
The Fruit of tnis, the next World's Bud, 
Th'iiiQorfment of fupreme Delight, 
Writ by a Friend, and with his Blood ; 
Th6 Couch of time, Cares balm and bay ; 
The Week were dark, but for thy Light : 
Thy Torch doth Ihew the way. 



The 



The other Days ind thou 
' Make up one Man : whofe Face thou art. 
Knocking at HearTi with thy Brow : 
The worky.days are the back-part j 
The Burden ot the Week lies there. 
Making the whole to iloop and bow^ ._ 
Till thy releafe appear^ 

SGiivhad flraight forward gone 
To endlefs I^ath : But thou doll pull 
And turn us round to look on one. 
Whom, if we were n|bt very dull. 
We could not choofe^ut look on itiH ; 
Since«there is no place fo alone, 

Tht which he doth not fill. 



v^/ 



Sundays the rinars are. 
On which Heav'ns Palace arched lies : 
The other days fill up the fpare * " 

And hollow room with yanicles. 
They are the fruitful Beds and Borders 
1^ God's rich Garden : That is bare. 

Which parts their Racdcs and Orders ^ 

The Sundays of Man^s Life, 
• Thrcdded together on Time's String, 
Make Bracelets to adorn the Wife 
Of the eternal glorious King. 
On Sunday Heaven's Gate Hands ope \ 
fileffings are plentiful and rife 

More plentiful than hope* 



•"^ Tlae 
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* Tiiis day my Saviour roTe, 
And did enclofe this Light for his : 
That, as each Beail his Manger knows, 
Man might not of his Fodder mifs. 
Chrifl hath took in this Piece of Ground, 
And made a Garden there for thoTe 

Who want Herbs for their wound. 

The reft of our Creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove 
With the fame Shake, which at his P^ffioa 
Did th' Earth and ali Things with it move. 
As Sampfon bore the Doors away, 
Chriil's Hands, tho' nul'd^ wrought our SalvBliGfi, 

And did unmnge that Day. 

The brightnefs of that Day 
We fuUied by our foulOffence : 
Wherefore that Robe we caft away. 
Having a new at his £x{}ence, 
Whofe drops of Blood paid the full price^ 
iriiat was re^uir'd to make us gay. 

And fit for Paradice. 

Thou art a day of Mirth : 
And where the week-days trail on Ground, 
. Thy Flight is higher as thy Birth : 
O let me ts^e thee at the bound, 
Leaping with thee from fev'n to fev*n. 
Till that we both, being tofs'd from Earth, 

Fly hand in hand to Heaven ! 



^ ulvarice. 



» 
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% Avarice. 

Money, thoa bane of EUr?, and fourfeof Woe, 
Whence com'fi thou, thatthou art To frefh and 
I know thy Parentage is bafe and low : (fine ? 
Man found thee poor and dirty in a Afine. . 

Surely thou didfl fo little contribute 
To this great Kingdom, which thou now had got, 
That he was fain, when thoif waA defUtute, 

To dig thee out of thy dark Cave and Grot. 

Then forcing thee, by Fire he made thee bright : 
Nay, thou halt got the Face of Man ; for we 
Have with our Stamp and Seal transfer'd our right. 

Thou art the Man, and Man but drofs to thee. 

Man calleth thee his Wealth, who made thee rich \ 

And while he digs out thee, falls in the ditch. 



H 



Ow well her Name an Jrmy doth prefentj 
In whom the Lord of Hojls did pitch his Tent 



% To aU Angels ani Saints. 

OH glorious Spirits, who after all your Qandsr 
See the fmooth Face of God, without a Frowf , 
Or flrift Commands 5 
Whore ev'ry one is Kifig, and bath his Crown, 
if not upon his Head, yet inhisKatviv. ^ ^ v^ \ 
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Kot out of £ovy or MaliciouCaefs 
Do I forbear to crave your fpecial Aid. 

I would addrefs 
My Vows to thee moll gladly, blefled Maid, 
And Mother of my God, in my difirefs : 

Thou art the holy Mine, whence came the Gold, 
The great Refbrative for all Decay 

In young and old ; 
Thou art the Cabinet where the Jewel lay : 
Chiefly to thee would I my Soul unfold. 

But now (alash I dare not^ for our King, 
Whom we do all jointly adore and praife. 

Bids no fuch thing : 
And where his Pleafure no InjunSioa lays, 
(*Tis your own cafe^ ye never move a Wing^ • 

All Worihip is Prerogative, and a Flower, 
Of his rich Crown, from whom lies no Appeal 

At the lafl Hour : 
Therefore we dare not from his Garland fieal, 
To make a Pofy for inferiour Power. 

Although then others court you, if ye know 
What's done on Earth, we fi»ll not fare the worCe, 

Who do not fo ^ 
Since wc are ever ready to disburfe. 
If any oue our Mailer's Hand can ihow. 



^ Emfltyjiment. 

HE that is weary, let him fit ; 
My Soul would iUr 
And trade in Courtelies and Wit, 

Quitting the Fur, 
The cdd Cofliple:&ions needing it« 
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Man is DO Star, but a quick Coal 

Of moml Fixe : 
Who blows it not, nor doth contioll 

A fiont Defif c 
Lets his own Allies choke his Soul. 

When th'JEkments didfor place conteft 

With him whofe Will 
Qrdain'd the hig^eil to be befl. 

/ The Earth fat fliU» 

An4^ by the othim is oppreit 

life is^hufinfffs, not good cheery 

* Ever in Wars. 
The Sun flill ihineth there or here. 

Whereas the Stars '. 
Watch an advantage to appear. 

Oh that I were an Orange-tree, 

That bufie Plant I 
Then fhould I ever laden be. 

And never want 
Some Fruit for him that dreffleth me; 

But we are itill too youi^ or old ; 

The Man is gone. 
Before we do our Wares imfold : . 

So we freeze on. 
Until the Grave encreafe our Cold. 



% DemaL 

\X THen my Devotions could not pierce 
\y Thy filent Ears i 

3£en was my Heart broken, as was my Verfe^ 
My Bread was full of Fears 
AndDifordcT, 
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^ V^fgtefulnefs. 

LOrd, with what Bounty, and rare Clemency 
Haft thou redeem'd us from the Grave I 

If thou had'ft let us run, 
Gladly had Man ador'd the Sun, 

And thjought his God moft biave i 
Where now we iball be better Gods than he* 

Thou hail buttwo rare CaMnets full of TreafurCi 
The Trimty^ ^JMihuarnation%' 

Thou haft unlocked them both. 
And made them Jewels to betroth 
The work of thy Oeation 
Unto thy felf in everlalUng Pleafure; 

The ftatelier Cabinet is the Trimty^ 

Whofe fparkling Light acce& denks : 

Therefore thou dofi not ihow 
This fully to us, till Death blow 
The Duit into our Eyes : 
For by that Powder thou wilt msJ^e us fee* 

But all thy Sweets are pack'd up in the other ^ 
Thy Mercies thither flock and flow ; 

That, as the firft affrights. 
This may allure us with Delights ; 
Becaufe this bo:c we know ; 
For we have all of us juft fuch another. 

But Man Ss clofe, referv'd, and dark to thee • 
When thou demandefir but a heart. 

He cavils inilantly. 
In his poor Cabinet of bone .-'"■ 

Sins have their Box a-part, 
Defiauding thcc^ who gaveft two for one. 
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^ Sighs ani Groans. 

^J Do not ufe me 
After my Sns ! look not oh my defert. 
But on thjr glory ! then thou wilt reform^ 
And not refufe me : For thou only art 
The mighty God, but I a filly Worm : 

O do not bruife me 1 

O do not urge me \ 
For what account can thy ill Stev^ard make ^ 
I have abused thy Stock, deftroy'dthy WoodSf 
Suck'd all thy Magazines : My Head did ake. 
Till it found out how to coniume thy Goods : 

O do not fcourge me V 

O do not blind me ! 
I have dererv'd that an Egyftian Night 
Should thicken all my Powers^ becaufemyLuft 
Hath flill few'd Fig-leaves to exclude thy Light ^ 
But I am Frailty, and already Dull ^ 

O do not grind me I 

O do not fill me 
With the turn'd Vial of thy bitter Wrath I 
F«r thou hail othgr Veflels fiiUoi Blood, 
A part whereof my Saviour emptied hath, 
Ev'n unto Death : Since ^he dy*d for my good ; 

O do not lull me ! 

But O reprieve me ! 
For thou hall Life and Djfatb at thy command ^ 
Thou art both Judge and Saviour^ Feajt and Roij 
Cordial and Corrofive: Put not thy Hand 
Into the bitter box ; but O my God, 

My (jod, relieve me, ^, 
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% The World. 

LOve built a (lately houfe ; where Fortnn$ ame:| 
And fpinning fancieS) fhe was heard to bj^ 
That her fine cobwebs did fupport the frame^ 
Whereas they were fupported by the fame : 
But Wifdom quickly fwept them all away. 

Then P/<tf/»r^ came, who, liking not the fafbioiii 
Began to make BalconUs^ TarraceSy 
Till fhe had weakned all by alteration : 
Sut rev'rend Lawt^ and many a Proclamatim 
Reformed all at length with menaces. 

Then enter'd Sin^ and with that Sycomore, (dew, 
Whofe leaves iirA Iheltred man fronx droughcand 
Working and winding flily evermore^ .' 
The inward Walls and Sommevs^kft and tore e 
But Grace fbot'd thefe, and out that as it grew. 

Then Sin combined with Dtati' in a firm band^ 
To rafe the building to the very* ^oor : 
Which they effcded, none could them withftandj 
But Love and Grace toolc Glory bj the hzv^^ 
And built ia braver Paliace than befote. 



Cotoi 
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Colof. J. J. 
Our life is hid mth Chrifi in God. 

(notion, 

MY words and thoughts do both exprefs this 
That LIFE hath with the Sun a double motion. 
The firil ISftreight, and our diurnal friend , 
The other HiDy and doth oUiquely bend : 
One life is wrapt INfitfb^ and tends to earth : 
The other winds towards HIM^ whofe.happy birth 
Taught me to live here fa I^^riUU one eve 
Should aim and Aoot at that which J^on h^b ; 
Quitting with daily Labour all JUT pleafute, 
To gain at Hatveit an eternal TREASURE. 



t 



... X He fleet Afirodomer can bore. 
And thred tne fpheres with his quick-piercing mind • 
He views their ilatioos, walks from door to door* ' 

. Surveys, as if he had deiign'd 
To make a purchafe there : He fees their Dances, . 

And knoweth long before 
Both their fiill-ey'd Afpefts, and feeret Glances, 

The nimble diver with his fide 
Cuts through the workhig Waves, that he may fetch 
His dearly-earned Pearl, which God did hide 
Tu . u O? P^Pof« ffom the veutrous Wretch ; 
That he might fave his USt, and alfo beis. 

Who with exceilive Pride 
M^t own Deftruftipn andhia Danaet vrcm- 
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The fubtil Chymick can divelt 
And firip the Creature naked, till he find 
The callow Principles within their Neft : 

There he Imparts to them his Mind, 
Admitted to their bed-chamber, before 

They appear trim and dreft 
To ordinary Suitors at the door. . 

What hath not Man fought out and found 
But his dear God i who yet his glorious I^w 
£mbofoms in us, mellowing the ground 

With Showers and Froft, with[ love and avi 
So that we need not fay, Where's this cpmrnand 

Poor Man \ thou fearcheft round 
To find out Dtafij but miSe&lJfc at hand. . 



WElcom dear Feaft of Lent ; who loves not tl 
He loves not Temperance, or Authority^ 
But is composed or Pafiion. 
The Scriptures bid usfafii the Church fays, Ifc 
Give to thy Mother what thou wouldil allow 
To every corporation* 

The humble Soul composed of Love and Fear, 
Begins at home, and lays the Burden there, 

When IX)ftrines difagree. 
He fays, in things which ufe hath juflly gotf . 
I am a f caodal to the Church, and not 

The Church is foto me. 
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ue Chriffians ihould be glad of ap occafion,. 
• uTc their temperan(%, feeking nb EvaiioD, 

WhenGod isfeafonable; ^ 
lefs Authority, which ihould eneieafe 
e obligation in us, make it kfs. 

And Power it felf difable. 

ides the cleannefs of fweet Abftinenoe, 

ick Thoughts and Motions at a fmall Expence, 

A Face not fearing Lights ; 
lereas in Fulnefs there are iluttifh Fusies, 
ur Exhalations, and diflionell Rheums^ 

Revenging the Delight. 

en thofe fame pendent Profits, which the Spring 
d Eailer intimate, enlarge the thing. 

And Goodnefs of the Deed, 
ither ought other Mens abufe of Lent ' .\ 

)il the good ufe ; left by that Ajrgument 

We forfeit all our Creed. 

true, we cannot reach Chrift's fourticth Dayj 
: to go part of that religious Way, 

Is better than to red 9 
: cannot reach our Saviour*$ Purity ; " ^, 

t are we bid, Be holy even oi be. 

In both let's do our befi. 

10 goeth in the way whidi Chrifl bath gone^ 
nuch more fure to meet with him, than'one 

That travelleth' By-ways, 
haps my God, though he be far before, 
y turn, and take me by the hand^ and more 

Hay Ilrengthen my Decays, 

Tet 
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Tet Lord inflnift us to improve our Fdl 
By (lanring So, and taking fuch retttfi. 

As may our Faults controul ; 
That every Man may revel at his door, ; •" 
Not in bis Parlour \ banqueting the ^Ofi^y 

And among thdfe his Soul. ' 



f Virtue: 

SWeet Day, fo cool, fo calm, fo bright. 
The Bridal of the Earth and Sky, 
The Dew fhall weep thy Fall to night ; 

For thou muftdie. 

Sweet Rofe, whofehuea]^;ry and brave 
Bids the rafli Gazer wipe his £ye, 
Thy Root is ever in its grave. 

And thou muil die^ 

• 

Sweet Spring, full of f weet Days and Rofes, 
A Bo3C where Sweets compared lie^ 
MyMufick fhews ye have your doCes, 

AikI all ntmil die. 

Only a fweet and virtuous Soul, 
Like feafon'd Timbet, ijever gives 5 
But though the whole World turn to a G)a], 

Then chiefly lives. 
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^ The Pearl. Matth.ij. 

now the ways of Learning i both the Ifead 
jid Pipes that feed the Prefs, and make it run i 
It Reafon bath from Nature borrowedy 
f It felf, like a good Houfewife, fpua 
^ws and Policy ^ what the Itars confpire ; . 
at willing Nature fpeaks, what forc'd by fire y 
I th' old DifcoverieS) anid the new found Seas i 
Stock and Surplus, Caufe and Hiilory : 
thefe ftand open, or I have the Keys : 
Yet I love thee. 

low the ways of Honour, what maintains 
i quick Returns of Courtefie and Wit : 
ries of Favours whether Party gains, 
len Glory fwells the Hearty and moldeth it 
all exprefiions both of Hand and Eye, 
lich on the World a true Love-knot may tye, 
i bear the Bundle, wherefoe'er it goes : 
w many Prams of Spirits there muft be 
[ell my Life unto my Friends or Foes i 
Yet I love thee. 

:now the ways of neafure, the fweet Strains^ 
le Lullings and the RelUhes of It ; 
le Propofitlons of hot Blood and Brains ; 
hat Alirth and Mufick mean 5 what L3vc and Wit 
ive done thefe twenty hundred Years, and more : 
miow the Projeds of unbridled Store : 
ly Stuff is Flefh, not Brafs ; my Senfes live, 
nd grumble oft, that they have more in me 
ban he that curbs them, being but one to five : 

Yet I love thee, 

\ 
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IkxKOWall thefe, and bj^e them in mfiiand : 
Therefore not realed./but with openTEyes 
I fly to thee^ and fuljy underfland / 
Both the main Sale, land the Commodities ; 
And at what Rate and Price I haye thy Love ^ 
With all the Circumlunces that' may move : 
¥et through die Labyrinths, nbt my grovelii^ Wil 
But thy Siue-twift let downnbm Heav'n to me» 
Did both oonduA and tea^me, how by it 

To cUmb to thee. 



BRoken in pieces all afunder^ 
Lord hunt me not 
A thing forgot, 
Once a poor Creature, now a wonder ; 
A wonder torlurM in the fpace 
Betwixt this World, and that of Grace. 

My Thoughts are all a cafe of Knives, 
Wounding my Heart 
With fcatter'd fmart : 
lAs Wat'iing-pots give Flowers their Lives. 
Nothing their Fury can control. 
While they do wound and pride my Soul. 

All my Attendants are at fhfife, 
Quitting their Place 
Unto my Face : 

Nothing performs the Task of Life : 

The Elements are let loofe to ^ht; 
V ' And while I live, try out their right. 
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Oh help» mv God ! let not their Plot 
^: Kill th^tn dnd me, 

And alfo thee, • 

Who ait my Ufe : Diflblve the Knot, 
As the Sen fcatteirs bv his Light r 
All the ReteUioos of the Night. ' 

Then ihall thefe Powers, whichwoxk.for Giie^ . 
.Eiiter thy Pay, 
AodDaybyDay 
Labour tHy fmk and my RelleC 4 

With G^re and Courage build ii^ ma 
TiU I r^ach Heav*n, and much more thee. 



^MLy God, I heaVd this Day, 
That none doth build a ilately Habitation^ 
But he that means tad Veil therein. 
Wliat Houfe more flately hath there bepn. 
Or can be, thin is Man ?' to whofe Creation 
All thftigs alfe in decay. ' 

' For Man. is ev.'ry thing, 
And more : ' He is a Tree, yet bears no Fruity j 
A Bead, yet is, or ibould be more. 
Reafon and Speech we only bring. •' 
Parrots may thank us, if they are not mute 
They go upoii the icore. 

Man is allfymmetry^ .. <: 

Full of Proportions, ^J^^ jM"*'*"*^ another, 
And all tg air the Wor^ ... : 

Each" part may call the Ejuitliej^.BrQther : 
For Head with Foot hath private Amity, 

xAud both with Moons and Tides. 

E Notnio^ 






:i4 '^ ^^^ > " '^ ^ ^"f 

' Nothing hath fjpn iq br, ; '' 
But Man hath Cjught andlcepi lt» as bfa Prqr« 
His Eyes difniounc the higfitsfL Scai : 
He is in little all the Spheie : . i . •- 

^Herbs gladly cure Qur Fleih, becaiiTe tlutdifr. 

theif Acquaiu^^ttst tb^e« , , 



• f • ^ Fdr ts ifae Winds ilo bl^w ; {tm^ 
The Eanh dolt tefl, HeaT'n mdird, tttt Fountains 
Kothing we fee, ^ut aieah:» ouir go«d« «. 
As our DclyfU^ m as 6uv Trtafure ^ 
Hie whole ii Either bur Cupboard of FoU^ 
' Or Cabinet of TfeVfa^'ir. 

■ 

The Scars have us to Bed ; 
laight draws the Curtaiii|\rtiict|rthe Sun withdraws: 
Muiick and Light attend bur Headk < 
All things unto our Fkfi are ^tind 
In their &[ecwt and Bihg ; to our jttmi 
in their JJfent and Cauf^ 

£ach thing is fiill oF Duty • 
Waters united are our Navigation 9 
Dillinguiflied, our Habitation { 
Below, our Drink; above, our Meat: 
Soth stfe our Cleaidinefs. if a^ one fuch Qeautjr t 
Then how are all things neat ! 

Here Serrasts iRsdt on Man, ■ 
Than hell take notice of : In every Path 
He tieads down that which doth befriend bim» 
When Sicknefs makes him i^leand wan. 
Oh mighty ix»ve ! Man is one Wd:h), and hath 
Adpther^ actinid himi 
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Siacethen, myGpd, thou hall 
rave a Palace built ; Odwellijiit^ 
hat it may dwell widi theeat lafi ! 
*ill then affitrd us fo much Wit, 

t asthe Worldfenrcsusy weoiayfefvethQtt ^ 
And both thy Scnrants be» 
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^ Antifhon. 

PRaifed bo iihc God of Love, 
JIfetr. OHcie below, 
jfy^Wr. And here above : 
, Who hath dealt his Mercies fo, 
Jng. To his Friend, 
JBcff. And to his Foe : 
• ■ ■ . . 

li That both Grace and Glory tend 

Jf^. Us of old, 
JUkn^ • And us In th' tnd. 
The great Shej^heid-of the Fold. 
Jng. Us did make, 
Ikn. For us was Told^ 

Sft cur Foes inr^ces brake : 

jbig* Him we touch % 
Mnu Andhimwetake; 
Wherefiire flnce that he is fuch, 
Ji^. Weadore, 
ibiu And we do cxouch, 

lord> thy Praifes ftall be more. ^ 
Men^ We have none, 
jh^. And we no ilore, 
' Pnilcdbe the God alone. 

Who hath made of two Folds onft« 
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1f v^Oid, make me teader to offend : 
-I J In FriendAip, firO I think,' if ihac agree. 

Which I intend, 

timo my Friends Iment and end. ** 

J would not uCe a Friend, as I uC& thee, 

« 

IF any toudi my Sriend^ or his good Naxacf 
•Jt is myJibnourand my love to free' 

His blafted Fanie 
From the leafl Spot or Tiiought of Blame. 
1 could not ufe a Friend, as I ufe thee. 

■ • 

.ijffy Friend may fplt upon my cuiidus Floor : 
Would he have Gold r I lend it inflantly ; 

But let the Poor, 
And thdu within them fiarve at Door. 
I cannot ufe aFriend, as I ufe thee. 

When that my Friend pretendeth to a Place, 
1 quit my Intereit, and leave it free ; 

. But when thy Grace 
Sues for my Heart, I thee difplace \ 
Not would I ufe a Friend, asl ufe thee. 

■ 

Yet can a Friend what thou baft done fulfil ? 
O write in Bfafs, Mj Qod ufon a Tree 

His Blood did fpiU, 
Only to furchafe my good Will j 

Zet ufe I not wy Foee as I ufe Thee* 
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%' Life. 

IMade i Pofy, while tbe Day ran by : 
Hexe will If meUiny Remnant out, and tye . 

My Life within this Band. i. 
But Time did beckon to the Flowers,. and they 
By Noon moficunuingly did Ileal away, 

And withered in my Hand** 

My Hand was next to them, and then my Heart ^ 
I took» without moie^ thkiking, in good part 

- TiBi6''s gentle Admonition -, 
Who did fo fweetly Death's fad taAe convey, 
SXftil% my Muid to fmell niy fatal Day, 

. Yet fugr'ing the Sufpition. 

Farewel dear Flowers; fweetlv your Time ycrfpent. 
Fit, while yeliv'd, for Smell or Ornament. '^ 

And after Death for Cures. 
I follow flreight without Complaints orGfief, 
Since, if my Scent be good, I care not if 
- ' It De as ihort as yours. 



••^ 



f Submiffion. 

But ihat ^u art my Wifdom, Lord, 
And ho^ mine Eyes are thine. 
My Mind would be extreamly iiirr'd 
For mii&ng niy Defign. 

Were it not better to beilow 

•Some Place and Power on me ? 

Then fhould thy Pxaifes with me gxow^ , 
And ihvc la my degT^» : 



^\». 
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But when I thus difpute and gxicve, 

' I do rcrumts my Sight ^ * 
And pslfring what t once d!d giv^ 
DSffeilcchceof thytlight. 

How know I, if thoQlhDuld'fime raife^ 

That I flxniU then taife cfaee ? 
Perhaps gieat Places, and thy Piaife 

Do not fo Will agne. 
Wherefore unto my Gift I iland ; 

I wiU no morr advife : 
Only do thou lend me a hand, . 

Sinot ihoB feiaft both adne Syeik 
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1 Cannot skillof. ihefe thv Wsya. .r 
Ziori, thmdii't make ncpyti tiau mmniefime^ 
Loriy thm dot wound me^ jtt thou dqf uiing air j 
Lord^ ttxm mievet, y$t Idufy thg€ } 
Lmd^ tlou dojl hU m, yn ihou dtfi npUvcnm^ ' 

But when I mark my Life and Piaifi^ 

Thy Judice me mod fitly pays \ 
For I do praifc thee^ jMi ^P^kj^ tim not ; 
My Prawn mean ibec^ yetntyPrayirsftray. 
J would do wdk ftt^n ihaHmU hatbgot % 
My Soul doth laoa $bee^ yu it hves delay* 

I canqot skill of thc|e my Wd^s. 
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1 \ THo read a Chapter «4ien thav rlTe, 
yy 5iMiiiie're be uoolbltdvUhttl £>(««> 
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A poor Man's Rod, when thou doft tide. 
Is both a Weapoft aod. a OuUie. 

Who ftmtshis HanL bath jofi hU Gold: 
Who opens |t^ hath ic twice tol4. 

Who goes to Bed, and doth not ftij, 
Maketh two Nights k> cv-ry Day. 

Wbo bf Afpcifions thtow a Stone 

At th' Head of others, hit their own. •' 

Who looks on Gr oun4' with humble Eyei, 
Iind9 hinJelf there, and.foeks tq rife. 

When th' Haii is fweet through Pride oc Luft, 
The Pdwder doth Ibrg^t'the Dttft. , 

Take one frem ten, .andi what femains^ 
Ten iUU, if Sermonago fiur Gains. 

In iballow Watert Bm*n doth ftow : ^ 
tuiwboiMk» ^xp Hell may ga 

•.--■■ 

jVlX God, I t«id tbis day, 
That planted BnadifiD was not fo firm, . 
As iru and is thy ioatlag Ark, whctfeSay 
And Anchor thou aic only, toeei^Mr 

' And ftrfngidMo ir in ev^ Afte^ 

Tonpefi 



When Wavtadorib, and fonpefi rage« 

At firft we lur'ii inHeafure; . 
Thiaa own Deligbu thou did'il to us impart : 
When we grew wantoi^ ^hou did% vfe DilpleaTure 
To make ua thine | yet that wt migbt not part. 

As we at £rfi did board wkhtihiK, 

£^4 
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Thetf is but Joy and Gri^f ; , . r ' . \T 
If cither will convert i^s, we arc tiine i.. 
Some Angejs us'd.the ftrft 5 if our. Relief / 
Take, up the fecond, then the double Line ' 

And feverai Baits iir ehhcr kind ■ 
Fuirnifli thy Table lo thy Mind. 

AfflldHon then i» outs ; 
We are the Trees, whom ihlkiog faftens mCit; y 
While bluftring Winds dellroy the- wanton Bower%, 
And ruffle all their curipus iCnots and Store. . 

My God, fo temper joy and Woe, <- .• ' j 

That tfay bright oeams may tame th]^ bo#. - 

• ■■. • ' ■*• 

H. • ' *» 

.' ■ • . ..- • ..: . : T 
Ow fooa doth Man decay f 
When Clothes are taken, from fi Oieft of Sweets..} 
To f waddle Infants, whofe young Breath 

Scarce knows the way • — 

Thofe Clouts are little winding-iheets. 
Which do confign and feiid them unto Death, 
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When Boys-go .firftta bad, > 
They ftep into thejr volunttry Graves ; /■ 

Sleep binds them fiift ; only their breath 
Makes tham not dead : 

Succeffive Nights, like rolling Waves, 
Convey them quicklyi who are. bound, fpr X)cath. 

When Youth is frank'and free. 
And calls for Mufick, while his Veins do fwell^ 

All dav exchanging Mirth and Bieath 
In Company \ /i 

That Muiick llunoionsto the knelK . 
WJjiJj ihaU beftieiuL him ax tb& U^^ oi Ik^th. 
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When Man gfowf floid and wife, 
etting a HotiTe and Home, where he may m€¥t 
Within the Gicle oF hir Breach, 

Schooling his Eyes ; 
That dumb lAdoTure makcth Love 
. ' Unto the Cbffin, that attends his Death. 

When Age grows low and weak, 
iddaghis Orave^ and thawing ev'ry Year, 
Till all do melt, and drown his Breath 

When he would fpeak ; 
A Chair or Litter ihews the Bier* 
Bich Iball convey him to the HouTe of Death« 

- Man, e*re-he is awaie, 
ith put together a folemnity, 

And dreft his Herfe, while he hath breatU 

As yet to fpare. , 
Tet Lord, .inflruft iis ib to die, 
«lall theTe.Pyii^ may be Life in Death* 



Weet were the Days when thou didft lodge with 
Strujjgle with Jacoh^ fit with Giiton^ (Lof^ 
vife with Jbraham^ ^hcn thy Power coT»!d not 
lounter Mofa ftrong Cbmplarnts and M'^im : 
lliy words were then, Ltt me atojte. 

t nught have fought, and fbun J thee prcfently 
Tome fair Oak, or Bulb, or Cave dt Weil : 
ny God this way i No^ they would rr ^y : 
is tf Snai gone, as we heard tell : 

Lift, ye may hear great ibrotfiBftt^ 

E 5 ^* 



$3 rh CJi^RtH 

But now tboa dofi thy fielf inumiie ami cldfe. 

Where yet both ^Sbi ind Saiw, tky (4diR(W» 
Do pinch and flreighten dM^ .a^ tib iMfpdi Ait 
To gaki thy^tiiiida aad linle fiafiu r 

I Tee the World grows old, wbenastneHeat 
Of thy great lAm ooce fpsead. asin w-Vm 
Doth dobc up it f elfy and iUIl retseaty 
Cold Sin.fliU foiang i^ till it retunii 

And calling Juilice all tbii^ bforn* 



% Mi/hy. 



LOrd, let Ae Angels prdTe tlMr Name. 
is a fbolifli thing, a fiDoiift mngi 
Folly and Sin play all his game. 
HisHoufe fiill buns ^ and yctbt ffiU dothlingg^ 
Man it iut GlafSf 

How can*ft thou brook his Bboliftners ? 
Kay, he*ll not lofe a Cup of Drink for thee:' 

bd him but temper hii Excels^ 
Hothej he Imows wlifie he can better be^ 
As he will fweai^ 
Than tofenre thee in fear. 



d - I 
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What ftrange Mlutioos doth he wed. 
And indse his ows, as if none knew but Ja/t ! 

No Man Jball beat into his Heady 
That thott within his Curtains drawn can^ilfiee r 
TheyareofCiotb, 
|H[hcas nevex yet .can»e Mo(b« • 

The 
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The beftpr ^m^ iirn but thy Hand 
For one poor MnatCy flmnMe at a Pjii; 

The; wi«(l4 opt bzrt thek A Aions feanVly 
Nor a0|f Samw teH tfaem thxt liwy fin, 

Thoi»h h be fmall, 
'And meautte ifot tbeif Pali. 

■ 

They gifaneF thee, audi would give«ittr 
The &rgalnr made to ferVe vhee : fiut thy lott 

Ifciis tfaefld Doto k, and doth cover 
Tfa&^^nftf frhfa the Wing ofthy miid Dve^ 

Notfe#^ringcho(e 
'-- Who would, tobe ahy Foes 

MfCfody Mxn^ camKstpxaite thy Namet 
Vhoo ait aSl Brlghtnefs, perfioa Furky : 

The Sun boldis 46wn his Head for ftaaie^ 
Dead with Edipfe^ wh^ii we fpeSik of thee;. ; 

How ftaU IflfedioQ 
' Prefiisie on thf-Pefftftlon ?' 

As dirty Hands ibul all they tbiich, 
And thofe thU^s fl(^oft, whieh are moft puiie and fine* 

So our Ctay4iearti, ev'n when we crouch . 
To &Dg thy PraiTes, ms^llbem Urs diTine.. 
^ Y^t either thU, 

Or none tfay-Boitjon iSm 

Man cannot ferve thee ^ kt Um go 
And ferve the Swine ; there; chere is bia O^Mght i 

lie doth net like this Virtue, no^ 
Give hioi his lAtt to walkyw in aU IGghC ; 
Thefe Preachers ma]^ 
His Head to ftoot and ake.. 

Oh 



TbeyCfmiC^H 

Of what fupream Almighty Pbwer 
IsthygfeatAm^ id^ fpnsiN Eafi tnd 

Akid t2cks the Ceatie to the Sphcie 
Arltdoldlditas live their meafor'^ twnr 
lir earner adr'iteiliteg which iiiM4bm 
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OfwjMiMeafiBnfcfe;l4ow. ■-.. v^ . 
Aitthou polM^ cte vheiHlKitt oMtt 

Wert ifig ID qfce^our FkJ^ aai flnifi^ .. 
And fiDT'oiirfekef inJPlerfon^iemm s 



.«ji #,' >•». ■ 




IThac^weee,di«o:letee<Utii^aiK, . 
Wealth, Fame, Endowm^ta^ Virtues all flKwId g9: 
I.aivd,dcac,£f^^^woiil4;iK«^ . \y . 
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^ robrOod; ifWrTffligsmay 

Convey a Ipr^fiup a«f way. 
Whither the Buyer and the Seller pleafe ; 

Let it not thee difpleaie, « 
ff this pooy/Eaper^l^aa Mitb:ftiltey% V ^ 

Oti k mr Hmt dttlk ilted . 
As UMif Ldaei, aaehdre40tb need 
TopaTs it Mf, and all it hathto^dice : 

To'which I do agree, . . : >. 
And heie prefent it as my Tpectal Deed* 



u 



The€KVntH ^ 

If liwrlwwftii Plii<iit . 
Or feaor JGiiA MiAi Ml fiMoii } 

Okl4by«Kii«diriU* 
AS thy Del^t in me folfil : 
tenoi tfaliikatti JiftiMi flunt own way, 

But af dqr Love iaU fway, 
dfV tqp 1^ JUmUc^ to tby SkiU* ^ 

Loi4f ^wM if Bin to Aee, 
Tfa«it)K>u flouldH mind a lotCiiiTfcer 

DOe ibou cas% not charebutfeeiiiyAfiiomj 
So prm tte %hy ftifeftioBi, 

mayV asivcH my AfBooi guUe, ufce. 

Bdi^ thyPeaihaiidBload 
Siow'd ASnuve knre to aQ pur Gtx)4 : 
bnows were Va earneft j no fajjot profo, ' 

Orroperfiddolftr 
tiat we nu^ not taki^' or be wid|Jho4f 

Wherefoit I aU fiaqiD : 
To ioot word only I m, th» 
1 in the Daed ttaece was aa fiatiiiiatkii 

OF a C|f/ m JDofUtflosp 
» ktitnowby 'mj ^ VmckiJ^ fg^ 

He that will pad bis Land. 
As Ihave mtna, maylJethis H^ 
Oeait unto tbii.Sleed, wk^n he bpt^xead ; 

And make the AuchaliB fpmd 
odiour Goodj^ if lieioit will fiapd. 

• 

Vim 
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If foine kind Man would tburit his Heart 
Into thefe Lines vtiU'inHoaytti» Court of Rdb^ 

They were l^ winged Souls 
Entaed for 16th, hs above tbeii Defert i 



F 



• 



„ EacePratler, dohot'Iowre: 
Kot a Fair Loolu but thou;doft call it foul : 
Not a fw^t Dim, but thou doit call it fowrc : 
Mufick to thee doth howL 
By lifl^ning to thy chatting Fears ,' ' 
I have both' loft mine Eyes and Ears* 

Pratler, no more, I fay : 
My Thougjits muft work^but like a noirelcTs Sphcie. 
Harxhonious Peace muft rock them aU the day ; 
No rooin for Pratlers there. 
If thou pcififteft, I will tell thee. 
That I have Phyiick to expel thee. 

And the Receipt fhall be 
My Saviour's Blood : when ever at Us board 
I do but tai^e it, ilraight it cleanftth me, 

And leaves thee not a word, 
[ No not a Tooth or Nail ta fcraich, 
And at myA^ioi^ carp or catch. 

Yetif thoutalkeftftill, 
Befides my Phyfick, know there's fome for thee z 
Some Wood or Nails to make a Staff or Bill 
For thofe that tcoDble me i 
That bloody Crofs of my dear Lord 
Is both my Phyfick and my Sword. • 
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LOrdr with what Glory wafi tfaoa ferr'd of old. 
When Solomon*^ Temfde il9od and flouriihed I 
Where mod things were of purefi'Oold i 
The Wood was all embelliihed . 
With Flowers and Carvings, myAlcal aiVd rare : 
All ihew'd the Builders, crav'd the Seer's carcl . 

Yet isdl this Gbry, all ttis Comp and State 
Did not affeft thee miu^ was not ti:^ aim. 
Something there was that (ow*d Debate : 
, WUexefbre thou qultt'il Aj ancient Qaim r 
And now thf At chite^re meets with Sin \ 
For -dl thy Fcame and Fabrick is within. ' 

There thou art' flrugling with a f^yifk Heart, 
Which fometimes crolTeth thee, thoufometinies it : 
The Fjghe is hard, on either part. 
Great God doth fight, he doth fubmit. 
All Solomon's S^.oC Brals and World of Stone 
Is notfo dear, ip thee as one good Groan* 

And truly Brafs and* Stones are heavy tilings c 
Tombs for the Dead, not Temple;s fit for thee.: 

But Gioans are quick and fiill of Wings, 

And all their Motions ui)ward be ; 
And ever as they mount, like Larks they iiug ; 
The Note is £ad| yet Mufick for a King. 



GOme Lord,fl[iy Head doth burn, my Heart Is ficky 
While thou dofi ever, everffiiy: 
Tny long Deferrings wound me to the quick, 
My Spirit gafpeth nlsht and day. - * 
O Ihew thy felt to me. 
Or take me up to lhet\ ^^*^ 



fibw can'fi thou flay, confideiiiig tfae pace 

The Blood did wfdie, iviiich thou didft wafle? 
When I beheld it trickling down thy Face, 

ioeycrfawtbifigxn^filicbhftfle. V 
O ftew thy fcif tp owi v.? 

Ortakeinevpipdmt . 

When Manwaabfl, thy J4iy V)pk'd aj)^t, r 
To Tee what Hek) in th' £artl^ or^ t^ :. 

But there was none i at leaft oo help without • 
The Hdpdid in thy brfomlie. 
O ffliew thy felf, &i. 

There lay thy Spo : iif4 nuft he leaiire that VUp 
Thai Hive of Svrfetntb, uxwtmovm 

Ihfaldoin fityHa tbofe, w1k> would not at a leiA : 
Leave one poor ^pplejor |hy Love i 

He did, he came : O mv Redeemer dear; 

After ^ this san'ft thou be Aranget 
So noayYeasabmtiz'd, and aot^q^pear^ \ 

As if tbyXove coidd fidl oc chaage ( 

m 

Yet If tHou Sajefi mo, wh; mufi I fisqr ? 

My God, what istl^f Wi>ri4 fp me? 
Thjji .world of wo ? henqe all ye CloiidS| aw»y» 

Away ; I muftjget up and lac, 
O fiiew thy (elf, Q^c. 

!Whatis this weary Woild, tliis Meat and Drink» 

.That chains us by th^Teei^.fpl^/ ... 
What is this Woinan-kLQcL whidi i on wink ^ 
Intaa filaduielaai^iUi^^ 
O ihew thir (i^ &V» 






,■ . 4up 
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h one Tmall figh thou gav'H me th* other day 

I blalled aU the Jcqfs about me i 
\ rcouling on ttaexn, as they pinM away. 
Now come again, faid I, and float me* 
O ihew thy felf to me. 
Or take me up to thee i 

fl 

bij^ but droiq^t and dearth^ but bulh and brake^ 

Which way fo'ere I look, I fee. 
,e may dream merrily, but wiien they wake, 

They drefs themfeives, and Gome to thee, 
Olhewthylcl^ ^c. 

talk of Harvefi ; there are no fuch things^ 
But when we leave o|ir Com and Hay : 

re is no fruitful Year, but that wblol^biingi * 
The laft and lov'd, thotq;h dreadfol df y« 
O ihew thy JGclfyCXc^ 

loTe this Frame, this knot oC Mah imtie. 
That my free Soul nuy ufe ber wing| 

ch now iapinioa'd witb moftality ; 
As an entangled Jiamper'd thing. 
O ihew thy Self, ^c. 

It haire I left, that I flxHdd flay and gioan? 

The moft of me to Heav*nisfled : 
Thoughts and ]oys aic aU packt up and gone^ 

And fiar x3mx old Aooiiajntanqg plead. 
Ofliewthyfeli^Vr. 

le deareft Lord, Mb not this holy Seafon, 

My Flefli and Bones, mad Joints 4I0 pray : 
ev'n my Verfe^ when by the Khyme and Seafoo 
The word is^Si^^, fays «fcr| Caw^ 
O ihew thy fell to me 
0ttakr9iciipi»,ibeel ' 
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T ]fof dear Motfaier, when I viewi 
X i^by perfeft Lineaments^ and hue 

^ Both fweec and-brighi» ' 

Beautv in thee takes up her place,., 
\And dates her Letters from thy Face,-^ 

WHien {he doth write* 

A fine Afpeft.iii fit array, -. 

Neither too mean, nor yet too^gajv 

Shews who is beft. 

« * ■''■•■ ' • 

Oudahdiih Looks may ipot .oqmpjuns* 
For aU Aej: either-painted are^ 

Qt elfe undre/t., 



■• ■ ' ■ - v.. 



She on die Hills, which waHfioiflf 
AliurethaJL in^hopejto be» 
*^ Byherpreferr'a, 

Hath kifs'd To ioi^ her pitinted Shrines, 
That ev'n hLer Face- by kiffing flune% 

For her Reward.. 

She jn the. Valley isfoiUe: : 
Of drefllng, !(hat her Ibir doth He . 

About her Ears : 

Whilei!^ avddaher Neighbour'^ Pride, 
She wholly goes on th' nther fide ' 
And nothing wears t , - 

Bui dearefi Mother^: T what thofe mi&^ 
ThemeantfayPraifeandOloryis,:. .. * 
. And long may^bci 

Blefied be God whofe love it was 
To dduUe^otetbeeWidititkGYac^/ ' ^ 

Andiioi»buix\«fc* * 



rbeCBVKCH. i<,, 

r^HE men? World did on a daf 
[ With his Train-bands and Males agtta 
i meet togetfacr, where I lay^ 
idallintport to)eeratnie» 

ft^ Beauty crept Into a RoTe ; 
hich when I pludct not. Sir, Oud Ae, 
11 me, I pray, whoTe Hands are tbofc i 
'^ t htmjbalt aufwetf Lord^ forme* 

len Money came, and chinking fUU, - 

hat Tune is this, pGpr Man I faid be : 

leard in Muikk you had skill. 

a thou Jhalt anftper^ ' Lordf forme, ' 

aen came brave Glory puffing by 
. Silks that whiftled, who but he ? " 
e fcarce allow'd me half an Eye. 
it thoujbalt anfmer^ Lord^ for me. 

hen came quick Wit and Converfation, 

jxi he would nei^s a Comfort be, 

jid, to be Ihort, make an Oration. 

at tlnmfiaU anfwer^ Lord^ forme, ^\ 

et when the hour of thy DeCgn 
To anf wer thefe fine thii^s Ihail come j 
peak not at large, fay, 1 am thine, 
Lnd then they have their AnTwcr home. 



• • 
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POoi filly SotOt wlK)re Htqpt and HeadUes bin 
Whofe fiat Ddi^ oa &ftfa dft creep aadgiof} 
Towhom cheStafs ftliieittlbifaijLaaEjves; ^ 
Nor folid Wori^ as&lfe Emhniideries ; 
Heark uid beware» left what yoa now do meafuiei 
And write fior Twee^ prov^amoft bwre dUpljeafiub 

. O bear betiflKSi left thy lekntii^ 
May come too late! 
To purchafe Heaven for lepeotfaig^ 
Isnohardrateb 

Sf Souls be made of eerddy Mold, 
LqI them love Golds 
If bomonhijg^ 

Let them umo their jQndied fly : 
For they can never be at re(^ 
Till they r^ain their apdeit Nefi* 
Then filly Sonl take heed ; for earthly Joy 

is but a Bubble, aiidmakes theeaBoy. 



• ■ ■ 

A Wake fad HearL whom Sorrow ever drowns j^ 
Take up thine Eyes, which feed on Earth ^ 
VnMd thy Forehead ipther'd into Frowns : 
Thy Saviour comes^ and with him Mirth : . 

Awake, awate \ 
And with a thankful Heart his Gom&rts'take»- 
But thou doft iim lament, and.pine, and cry^ 
And feel his Deaih^ but not his ViOory. 

Arifa 
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AriTe fad Heart •) if thou iMI not withihqj. 

Chrift's Rerurreftion thine may tm : ' 

Do not by hanging down bitak fiDia cIm tund^ 

Which as it rifetH, ralTeth thee : 

Aiid with his fiurial-lh^ndrfthiiie Eyes. {Gnti 

Chrifl left his graye^dothes, that we miriit, when 

' Draws Tears or BI004 not want an HaadiBai 



5 ifESV. 

JES IT is in my Heartt bis {acred Name 
Is deeply carved there : biit th'othct week ., 
A great Amiftion hrob the little Frame, \ 
Ev'n all to Pieces ; whidi X went to Ceek :' 
Afid firill found the comer, where was JT^ 
After, where £5, and next whex^rwasgrave4!» 
When I had got thefe Parcels, infiaody 
R Tat me down to fpell them^ ind pciteifid 
"That to my broken Heart he was Ittft m^ 

And to aqf whole is JESU. 



•^mmm 



' % Buftnefs. 

CAn*ft be idle, oaii*ft thou play, 
Foolifli Soul, wte fin'd to day.? 

Xivers run, and Springs eaiisb one 
ICnow their home, U&2JIX them gpne ; 
3Raft thou Tears, or hafi thou none i 

Kf, poorSottl, thou haftnoTeats,, 
>Vould thou hadft no faults or Fears ! 
^ho hath tbelei tboTe ilbfobcars^ 



^tVbito 



Winds flW.woiki.ici3 their plot; ^ : 

Would thou ImB^ Vkfb and Bones ! \ 
XcBtx Fains fcape gnz^t ofleiL /' 

But if yet thou idte be, 
Foolifli Souly who dfd for thee ? 

tflio did leave his Father^s Throng 
To aflume xhj Flefli and Bona > '[;^ 
Had he Life, or had he none ? ' " 

If he had not liv'd forthcci ' ". 
Thou hadft dy'd moR wretdiediv { 
And two Deaths had been thy ree.' 

He fo far thy gckxi did fldt^^ 
Tteit his own f elf he foi^t ' 
Did he die, or did he not i 

If he had ix>t dy'd for thee, 
Thou hadA BvM ^ miferie f ' 
Two Live^ woi^e than ten Deaths be. 

And hath any fpace of Breath 
^Twizt his Sins and ^viqu^s Di^h ? 

He that lofedi Gold, though DtbCs^ 
Tells to all he meets, his CroEs : • * ' 

He that fins, hath he no lots? . . ^ 

He that finds a filver Vein, 
Thinks on it, and thinks again ; . 
Brings thy Sayiour's Death no gain ? 



Who in heart not ever kneels. 
Neither Sin nor &iviour feels. 



H Dial 
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f DiiUogue. 

• 

SWeetefi Saviour, if my Soul . 
Were but worth the havingi 
X^uickly ftould I then eontroul 

Any Thought of waving, 
But when all my Care and Pains 
Cannot give the Name of Gains 
To thy Wretch To full of Suins t 
What Delight or Hope remains r 

What (Child) is the Ballance thine ? 

Thine the Poize and Meafure ? 
Jflfdythoufialt he minCj 

Fing€9 not my Treafure. 
TTbat the Cains in having thee 
J>o amount tOy only he^ , 

Who for Man wasfold^ canfee^ 
That transfer^d tV Jccounts to mc» 4 ^ 

But as I can fee no Merit, 

Leading to his Favour : 
So the way to fit me for it. 

Is beyond my Saviour. 
As the Reafon then is thine j . , . ^ . 

So the Way is none of mine : 
I difclaim the whole Defign : 
Sin difdaims, , and I refign. 

That is ally if that I could 

Get without repining i 
And my Clay^ my Creature if^ouli 

Follow myr^gning j) 
That as f di4 freely fart 
With mf Glory and Defert^ 
Left aU^s to feel all Smart 



Ah ! no more : Thou break'fi my Heart. 
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f Duhefs. 

WHy do I languifh thlis, drooping^id dull. 
As if I were all Earth? 
O give me Quicknefs, that I may with Mictli 
Praife thee biim*fuU« 

Xhe wanton Lover in a curious Strain 

Can praife his faireft Fair ; 
And with quaint Metaphors her curled Hair 

Curl o're again : 

Thou art my Lovelinefs, my life, my Light, 

-Beauty alone to me : 
Thy bleody Death, and uadeferv2d, makes thee 

Pure red and white. f ' :. 

^hen all FerCediGns as but one appear, 

Ttet Aofc thy Form doth fliow, . •• . 

The very Diill where thoadoil tread and g^y 
Makes Beauties here. 

Where are my Lines then ? my Approaches? Views? 

Where are my window-Songs ? 
Lovers.are flill pretending, andev'n Wrongs 
Sharpen their Mufe. 

But I am loft in Flelh, whofe fugered Lies 
Still mock me, and grow bold : 

Sure thou .didft put a Mind there if I could 
Find where it lies. 

Lord, clear thy Gift, that with a cooilaat Wit 
I may but look towards thee : 

toofeonly: For to /ow thee, who can be. 
What Angel fit f ' 
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^ Lcve*jcy: 

As on a Window late I caA mine Eye^ 
I f^wa Vint drop Grape3, with Jand C. 
AnneaTdpn every Branch. One flandiog by 
Ask'd what it jheant. I (who ^m never loth 
To fpend myludgment) Eud, it feem'd to me 
To be the Body and the Letters both 
Of Joy and Charity i Sir, fou have not mifs'd. 
The Man replyM ; li'6&xttsJJSSUS CHRIST. 

^' PrwidiHce. 

» . ■ ■ ■ . 

O Sacred ^lovidence, who from end to eiid 
Stiwigly and DlirfeAtly tto^eft ! QaW I write, 
ind not of thee , thnxigh whqm' my Fiitgera bcini 
Q bpld my.Quiii > Shall theyrnot do thee right ^ 

^f all the Cmtures both in Seamd Dtud' 
Jnly to Man^thou haft xaadcikaoiim thy *VISays, 
And put the Feu alone into hisHaikl, , 
And made him Se^Ury of tbyPrairei \ . 

Beads fain wc^.fipg^ Birds dittjr: txith^ir Notes ^ 
Trees would be tuning on their native Jiaite 
To thy Renown : but all th^ir Han,ds and Throats 
Are brought to Man, while they-ave lathe jmd mute, 

Man is the ^Wiifia's liigh-Prieft :' He doth' prefent 
Tlie Sacrifidefor aU : while they b^low • 
*Unt6 the Service tnutter an Affeht/ ■ 
Such as Springs ule thatfail; and Windathat blow. 

He that to praife and laud thee doth refrain 
Doth not 'r^ncin untohimfelf' alone,- ' 
But robs athottfond, who would j^aSfe thee fain ; 
And doth commit a World of Sm in one. 
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The Beafts fay, Eat me ; but if Beads mufl teach. 
The toi^e is yours to eat. but mine to praife. 
The Trees fay, Pull me ; but die Hand you ilretch, 
Js mine to write, ais it is yours to raifer 

Wherefore, - mod facred Spirit, I here preTent "^ - 
For me and all my Fellows praise to thee : 
And juft it is rhatl Ibould paf the Sent, 
Becaufe the benefit accruesto me. 

We all acdmowledge both thy Power and Lote' ■ 
To be exa^t, tranfcendent and divine \ 
Who doll fo firongly and fo fweetly move. 
White all things have their Will, yet none but thiaBi 

r 

For either thy Command or thy Bsrmijhn 
JLay Hands on all ; they are thy rvbi and Itftf . 
The ^firfi puts on with fpeed aa upedition^ivfh 
Tfae,other curbs Sin's flealiag Pace, and Theft ; :. 

Kothing efcapes -them both ;- all mud appear, " 
And be difpbs'd, and dfcTs'd, and tun'd by fh^t, •{ 
Who fweetly tamper 'd «1L If we could heac .-.^^. 
Thy Skill and Art, whatMtifick would it be i r. 

Thou art in fmall things gftat^ not Tniiall in any - 
Thy even Praife can neither rife nor fall '* 

Thou art in all things one, in eadi thing many : ' 
For thou artinfinite in one, and all. 

Tempefis are calm to thee, they know thy Hand, 
And nold it fad, as Children do-their Fathers, / 
Which <:ry and follow. Thou had made poor 9aii 
Chedc the proud Sea, ev 'n whenit f wells and gather 

Thy Cupboard fctvesthe World ; the Meat is fet 
Where all may reach ; no Bead but knows his feed 
Birds teach us Hawking : Fidies have their Net : 
TJie great piey qo the leis, they on fome weed. 

Nothiq 



I 
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Na(hiiig ingendied doth prevent hU Meftt • 
Flies have their Tables fpiead, e're theyt.appear ; 
Some Creatures have in W^iuter what to cat ; 
Others do ileep, and envy not their Chear. 

How finely doft thou Times and Seafons fpin. 
And make a Twiil checkered with Night and Day ! 
Which as it lengthens, winds, and winds us in, 
As BqwIs go (», but turning all tlie way. 

Each Creature hath a Wifdom for his good. 
The Pidgeonsfeed their tender Off^TpTtng, crying^. 
When they are callow ^ but withdraw their Food, 
WheA they are fledg, that Need niay teacl^ 'em flyln;^. 

Bees work for lif^ii ; and yet they nerer bruife* 
Tneir Mafter*s Flow'r, but leave it, having donc^ 
As fair as ever, and as fit to ufe : 
So both the Fiow'r doth iby, and Honey run. 

Sheep eat the 6ra(5, and dui^ the Grwind-for more : 
Trees after bearing drop their Leaves fof Soil : 
Springs vent their Streanos, and by Expence get Ooie : 
Clouds cool by Heat, and Baths by cooling boiL 

VTho hath the Virtue taexprefs the rare 
And curious Virtues both of Herbs and Stones ? 
Is there an Herb for that ? O that thy care 
Would ibew a Root that gives Expref&ons I 

And if an Herb hath power, what have the Surs \ 
A BoTe, btfides his Beauty, is a Cure. 
Doubtlefs our Plagues and Plenty, Peace and Wars 

A(e there much (user than our Art is fure, 

■ 

TiMaa haft hid Metals : Man may take them thence ^ 
But at Ua JPeril, wheo he digs the Place, 
He^jnakes a Grave ^ as if the thing had Senfe, 
And ihrcatned Man, that he ihould fill the Space^ 

Fj 1 "fc*^ 
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Ev'n Poyfons praife thee. Should a tiling be loft ? 
Should Creatures want, for want of heed^ their due • 
Since where are Poyfons, Antidotes are mofi \ 
The Help fiands dcfe, and keeps the Fear in view. 

The Sea, which feems to (top the Traveller, 
Is by a Ship the fpeedierPaffage made. 
The Winds, who think they rule the Mariner^ 
Are rulMby him, and taught to ferve his Trade. 

And as thy Houfe is full, fo I adore 

Thy curious Art in niarftalling thy Goods. 

The Hills Mdth Health abound, the Vales with fione; 

The South with maiUe ^ North with ftirs and woocb« 

Hard things are gldtioU»; eafy thidte good ohiip| 
The; common all Mei^ have \ tkm which is fanly- 
Men therefore feek to have and dtttt x£t keep; 
The heahhy Fnft with Summef Fmics compaveii 

Light without Windis Glafs ; Warm without Wefg^i^ 
Is Wool and Furs ; Cool without Coldnefs, Ihades. 
Speed without Pains, a Horfe ^ Tdl>. without Helgii 
A fervile Hawkj Low without Lc^s^ ^ Spade. 

All Countries have enough to l^rve th^rNeedr 
If they feek fine things, thoudoft Aia^te them rus 
For their Offence 5 and then doft turn- their Speed 
To be commerce and- trade fiom-Suu to Sun. 

Nothing wears Clothes but Man i jbfothirtg doth need 
But he CO wear them. Nothing ufeth Fire, 
But Man alone tofhew his heavenly Breed : 
And only he hath Fewel in DeCte. 

When th'earth wa»dry,thou mad'ilafeaof wet5(ti«iiiBi 
When that lay gathered, thou did'fl broach the mouo- 
Wiien yet fome places could no moiftmre get, (tains. 
Tlie winds grew gardners, and the clouds good faun* 
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Rain doth not hurt iny Flowers ; but gently fpcnd 
Your Honey dropsy prefs not to fnwll them here ; 
When they are ripe, their Odour will afcend, 
And at your Lodging with their Thanks appear. 

How haifli are Thorns to Pears 1 and yet they make 
A better Hedge, and need lefs Reparation. 
How fmooth are Silks, compared with a Stake, 
Or with a Stone 1 ^et make no good Foundatioa. 

Sometimes thou dofi divude thy Gifts to Man, 
Sometimes unite. The Indian Nut alone 
Is Cloathing, Meat and Trencher, Drink andCan, 
Boat, Cable, Sail and Needle, all in one. 

Mod Herbs th«t grow in Brooks, are hot and.dry. 
Cold Fruits warm Kernels help againft the wind, 
The Limon's Juice and Rind cure mutually. 
The whey of milk doth* loofe, the milk doth bind. 

Thy Creatures leap not, but exprefs a Feafl^ 
Where all the Guefls fit clofe, and nothing wants. 
Frogs marry Fifh and Fleib ; Bats, Bird and Beail \ 
Sponges^nQmenfe & fenfe; mines, th'earth and plants^ 

To {hrw thou art«ot bound, as if thy Lot 
Weie worfe than oursjfometimes thoufhifted hands. 
Molt things move th' under Jaw \ the Crocodile now 
Mod things fleep lying» th' Llcphant leans or llands^ 

Kut who hath ^ raife enough ? nay, who hath any ? 
None can expreUthy works,but he that kmm's them ; 
And none can know thy works, which are fo many , 
And fo compleat, but only he that owes them. 

All things that are, though th^y have fev'ral ways, 
Yet in their, being joyn with one advice 
To hoxionr thee i and fo I give thee praiCe 
In all my^otbex ilymiis, but in this tv^'ice. 

F 4 \»jato^ 
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Each thing that is, although in ufe and name 
It go for one, hath many ways in ftore 
To honour thee ^ and fo eachHyn^n thy Fame 
Extolleth many ways, yet this one mor«. 

f Hofe. 

I Gave to* Hope a Watch of mine ; but he 
An Anchor gave to me. 
Then an old Prayer-book I did prefent : 

And he an Ojptick fent« 
With that I gave a Vial full of Tears : 

But he a few green Ears. 
Ah Loyterer I 111 no more, no more I'll bring : 
Ididezpedia-Ring, 

f Sms Rotfnd, 

SOrry I am, my God, forry I am, 
That my Offences couife Ic in a Ring» 
My Thoughts arc working like a bufy Flame j 
Until their Cockatrice they hatch and bring : 
And wheathey once have perfcfted their Draughty. 
My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts. 

My words take fire from my enflamed Thoughts 5 

Which fpit it forth like the Sicilian Hill- 

They vent the Wares,and pafs them with their Faulty 

And by their breathing ventilate the lU. 

i.ux. words fuffice not, where are lewd Intentions: 

M/ Hands do pyn to finiib the Inventions. 

My Hands do joyn to finifh the Inventions : 

And fo my Sins afcend three Stories high. 

As Bahel grew, before there were DilTentiops. 

Yet ill Deeds loyter not \ for they fupply 

New Thoughts of finning ; wherefore to my ihame 

b'orry I am, my God, forty I am. 
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f Tim. 

MEcting with Time, Slack thing, faid I,, 
Thy Sithe is dull, whet itr for ihame.. . 
No mannsi, Sr, he did reply^ 
If it at length deferve fdme bhme : 
But where one Man would have me grind it^ 
Twenty for one too ibarp' do find it» 

Perhaps fome fuch of old did pafs;^^ 
Who above all things lov'd this Life \ 
To whom thy Sithe a Hatchet was, 
.Which now is but a pruning. Knife. 

Chrift's coming hath na^de. Man thy Debter,, 

Since by.thy cutting he grows betU(. 

And in his Blefifing thou art blefl i 
For where thou only wert before- 
An Executioner at bellj 
Thou art a Gard'nei ix>w and more^ * 
^ An Uiber to convey our Souls 
Beyond the uuuoft Stars and Poles* 

And this is that makes Life fo long^* ^ 
While it detains us from out Ood. 
£v'n Pleafures here increafe the wrong : 
And length of Days^ lengthen the Rod^ 

Who wants the Place wiie/e God doth.dwell^ 

Partakes already half of HelL. 

Of what flrang^ length inufl that needs be,- 
Which ev'n Eieriiiiy excludfesl 
Thus hi Time heard me patiently : 
Then chafing faid, this Man deluwies : 

What do I heiie bek^rehis Door ? 

He doth not ctave lefs tjnve, but more. 
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THou that' hafi given fo.i^uch to me. 
Give one thing more, a gratefut Heart* 
See how thy Be^s works oft tbee 

ByArt* 

He makes thy Gifts occafion more, 
And fays, if he in this be crofl^ 
All thou hail given him heretofore 

Is lofl. 

But thou didfi reckon, when atfirft 
Thy word our Heans and Hands did crave, 
What it would come to at the worft' 

To favet 

Perpetual Knockings at thy Door, 
Tears fullying thy tranfparent Rooms, 
Gift upon Gift, muck would have more^ 

And comes. 

This notwithftariding, thou went*ft on. 
And didil allow us all our Noife : 
May, thou haft made a Sighi aiid Groan 

Thy Joys. 

Kot that thon haft not (liU^iboye 
Much better Tunes than^Groan^ can make ^ 
But that thefe Country- Airs thy iove 

Did take. 

Wherefore I cry, ahd cry again j . 
And in no quiet can'ft thou be. 
Till I a thankful Heart obtain 

Of thee : 




Not 
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Not thanlcful, when it pleafethme ; 
As if thy Bleflings had (pare Days : 
But f uch a Hearty wbofe Pulfe miry be 

Thy Praife 



^ Peace. 

SWeet Peace, where doft thou dvrell, ? I humbly 
Let me once know. (crave, 

. I fought thee' in a fefcret Cave^ 

And ask'd if Peace were there. 
A hollow Wind did feem to anfwer, No : 
Go feek elfe where. 

I did I and goings did a Rain-Ix>w note : 

Surely thought I, 
This is the Lace of Peace's Coat : 

I will fearch out the Matter. 
But while I look'd, the Clouds immediately 

Did break and fcattei. 

Then went I to a Garden, and did fpy 
A gallant Plower, 
The Crown Imperial : Sure faid I, 

Peace at the Root muA dwell. 
But when I digg'd> I fsw a Worm devour 
What ihow'd fo welL • 

At lenth I met a reverend good old Man : 
Whom when for Peace 
I did demand, he thus began ; 

There was a Prince of old 
At Salem dwelt, who Kv'd with good incrcafe 
Of Flock and .Fold. 



»» 
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He f wcetjy4i^d j yet Swcctncfs did noC fave 
His Life from Foes. 
£ut after death out of his Grave 

There fprang twelve Stalks of Wheat : 
Which many wondriDg at, gotfome.of thofe- 
To plant and fet. 

k profper'd flrangely, and did foon diTperfe 

Through all the Earth : 
For they that ufle it do reheacfe,. 
That Viituci lie therein; 
A feeret Virtue, bringing Peace and Miftb 
By fiight of iln. 

Take of this Grain, which in my Garden grows. 
And grows for you ; 
Make Bread of it j and that Repofe 
. And Peace, which every where 
With fo much Earneflnefs you do purfue. 
Is only there. 



■!» 



\^ What a cunning Gueft 
Is this lame Grief! within my Heart I made 

Clorets, and in them many a Cheil ; 

And, like a Mafler in my Trade, 
In ihole Cheils, Boxes ^ in each Box, a Till : 
Yet Grief knows all, and enters when he will. 

No Scrue, no Piercer can 
Into a Piece of Timber work and wind. 

As God's Afflidions into Man, 

Wi^enhe a Torture hath dtfign'd. 
They are tc» fubtil for the Cubt'left Hearts ; 
Aiui fall, like Kjieums u^^on the t«nderefl[ parts, 

Wc 
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V« ate the jEarth, and thev. 
Like Moles within U9^ heave and calt about : 
And till they Coot and clutch their Ptejr, 
They never cool, much left give ouL 
No Smith can make f uch Locks, but they have Keys : 
Clofets are Halb to them \ and Hearu High-ways; 

Only an qpeii Breafi 
Doth fhut them out, fo that they cannot enter ; 
Or if they enter, cannot reft. 
But quickly feek fome new Adventure* 
Smooth open Hearts no Faftning have ; but Fiftion 
Doth give a hold and handle to Affliftioa 

Wherefore my Faults and Sins, 
Lord, laduiowledge : take thy Plaeues away : 
Foe iince Confelfion Pardon winS| 
I challei^e here the brightefl Thff 
The cleared Diamond : let thtm do cheir ht% 
They ihall be thick and cloudy to my Breads 



% Giddinejs. 

OH what a thing b Man ; how £u from Power, 
From fettled Peace and Reil i 
He is fome twenty fev'ral Men at leaft 
Each rev*rai hour. 

One while he counts of Heav'n, as of bis Trcafure r 

But then a Thought creeps in. 
And cills him coward, who for fear of Sit). 

Will lofe a Pleafure. 

Now 
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Now he will fight it out, and to the War?} 

Now eat his mad in poace, 
And ItoadifSt in quiet ; now he icornrincfiaCi ; ^ 
Now all daf l^aiei. 

He builds a Houfe, which quiddy down muft 9$ 

As if a Whirlwind blew 
And cruih'd. the Building : And it's partly true» 

His Mind is fo. 

O what a fight were Man, if his Attires 

Did alter with his Mind ! 
And like a Dolphin's Skin, his Clothes combined 
With his Defires ! 

Surely, if each one faw another's Heart, 
There would be no commerce, 

No Sale or Bargidn pafs : All would difperre, 
• And live apart, * 

Lord, mend, or rather make us : One Creatioit 

Will not Tuffice our turn : 

Except thou make us daily, we fliatl fpurn 

Our own Salvation. 



% The Bunch of Grapes. 

JOy, I did lock thee up, but fome bad Man 
Hath let thee out again : 
And now, methinks, I am wliere I began 

Seven Years ago j one Vogue and Vein, 
One Air of Thoughts ufurps my Brain. 
I did towards Canaan draw \ but now 1 am 
Brought back to the Red Sea, the Sea of Shame. 
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»i as the Jews of oU bf God*s oommand 
TnveU'd, and ftw no Town ; 
» now each Chriftian hath his Journey fpomi'd : 

Their Sfeoiy pens and fets us down. 

A fingle deed is fmall Renown. 
Dd*s Woriss aM wide, and let in future Times: 
b ancient Jufiice overflows our Crimes. 

hen have we too our Guardian-fires and Qouds; 

Our Scripture»dew drops fsUl : 
^e have ourSamdsand Serpents,Tencs and Shrouds : 

Alas i our Murmurings come not lad. 

But Where's the cluAer ? Where's the tafle 
f mine Inheritance ? Lord, if I mufi borrow 
:t me as well take up their Joy as Sonow« 

It can he want the Grape, who hath the Wine ? 

1 have their Fruit and more. 
lelTed be God, who proTper'd NoaVs Vine, 

And made it brii^ forth Grapes good flore. 

But much more him I muil adore, 
T\\o di the Laws fowr Juice fweet Wine did make^ 
v*n God himfeif being prefled for my fake. 



DEar Friend, fit down, the Tale is long and fad : 
And in my Faimings I prefume your Love 
V^iil more comply than help. A Lord I had, 
knd have, of whom fome grounds, which niayim>- 
hold for two Lives, and bcth lives in me. (prove 
'o him I brought a Difh of Fruit one day, 
knd iu the middle plac'd my Heart, but he 

(Ifigh tofay) 



.w; -5 
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Lookt on a Servant, who did 3aiow his Z^e \ . 

Better than yoit knew me, or f which ts one) ' ' 
Than I my Telf. The Servant xnflantly 
Qiitting the Fruit, feiz'd on nay Heart alone, 
Aad threw it in a Font, wherein did fidl 
A Stream of Blood, which ifla'd from the Side' 
Of a great Rock : I will remember all, 
And have good caufe : There it was dipt and d j'dr 
And walbt, and wrung : The very wringing yet .' 
Enforccth Tears. Your Heart was fouU I fear. ' . 
Indeed *tls true. I did and do commit ' " 

Manv a Fault, more than my Leafe will bear; 
Yetflillask'd Pardon, and was not deny'd. 
But you ihall hear. After mY Heart was well^ 
And dean and fur, as I one even-tide 

(I figji to tell) 
Walkt by my Telf abroad, I fawn large 
And fpacious Furnace flaming, and thereon 
A boiung Caldron, round about whofe Verge 
Was in great Letters fet AFFLICTION. 
The greatnefs lbew*d the Owner. So I went 
To fetch a Sacrifice out of my Fold', 
Thinking with that, which I did thus prefenf, , ' 
To warm his Love, which I did fear grew cold. 
But as my Heart did tender it, the Man 
Who was to take it from me, flipt his hand. 
And threw my Heart into the fcalding Pan ; 
My Heart that brought it ('do you uuderftand ?) 
The OfFerei's Heart. Xbur Heart was hard^ Lfear, 
Indeed 'tis true, I found a callous Matter 
Began to fpread and to expatiate there : 
But with a richer Drug than fcalding Waur 
Ibath'dit often, ev'nwith holy Blood, 
Which at a Boards while many drunk bare Wine^ 
A Friend did (leal imo my Cup for good, 
£v'n taken iuwardlyi and moft Divine, 

To 
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^o fupjple hardnefles. But at the length 
>ut of the Caldroo gettii^, foon I fled 
Into my Houfe, whexe to repair the Strength 
XTbich I had loft, Ihafied to my Bed : 
lot when I thought to ikepout all theCe Faults, 



(I ikh to fpeak^ 
ladlhiFdi 



. found that fome had miFd the Bed with thoughts^ 
woidd fay Uwns. Dear, could my Heart not break, 
iVhen with my Pkafures ev'n my Reft was gone i 
Fidl well I underftood who had been there ; 
B^or I had giv'n the Key to none but one : 
[t muft be he. Tour Heart was iuJk I fiat* 
indeed a llack and ileepy Sute of Mind 
Dift oft poflefs me fo, that when I pray'd. 
Though my Lips went, my Heart did ftay behind* 
But all my Scores were by another paid. 
Who took the Debt upon him. Truly^ Friend^ 
For ovghi I hcar^ your NLfier Jbows to you 
More Favour than you wot of. Mark the end% 
The Font did only what wot old renew ; 
The Caldron fuffled what wa£ grown too hard ; 
The Thorns did quicken what wof grown too dull i 
JH did but firive to mend what you hadmarr^d* 
therefore he chear^d^ and fralje him to the full 
Each daj^ each Hour^ each moment of the Week, 
Who f am would have you he new^ sender^ fuick. 



'^'m 



% Man\ Medley^ 

HEark how the Birds do iing. 
And Woods do ring. 
All Creatures have their Joy, and Man hath hk» 
Yet, if we rightly meafur^, 

M^n's Joy and Fleafure 
Rather hereafter, than in preTent, is« 
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To this Life things of fenfe 
Make their pretence : 
Jb tV other Angels have a right by Biith : 
Man ties chem both alone. 

And makes them one, (Eatth» 

With th' one Handtouching Heav'n, with th^ othet 

In Soul he mounts and flies^ 
In Flefh he dies : 
He wears a Stuff, whoTe Thread ifrcoarfe and rounJi 
But trimm'd with curious Lace, 
And fliould take place 
After the trimming^ not the fhio and ground* 

Not, that he may not here 
Tafle of the cheer : 
But as Birds drink, and flraight li& up their Heads } 
So mujfl he fip, and think 
Of better drink 
He may attain to, after he is dead. 

But as his Joys are double : 
So is his Trouble, 
lie hath two Winurs, other things but one : 
Both Frods and Thoughts do nip. 
And bite his Lip y 
And he of aU things fears two Deaths alone. 

Yet ev'n the greateft Griefs 
May be ReUeft, 
Could he but take them tight, and in their ways. 
Happy is he, whole Heart 
Hath found the Arc 
To turn bis double Pains to double Praife. 

f The 
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%TBeSfmrm, 

IF, as the Winds and Waters here below 
I>o fly iAd flow, 
My Sighs and Tears as bufy were above ; 

Sure they would move 
And much affeft thee, as tempefluous Times 
Amaze poor Mortals, and objeft their Crimea, 



StMS' hftve fekeff Sfeorais^i ev'n in- a high degree 

As well as we. 
A throbbing Confcieiioff fpuited' bf Rcmorfe 

Hath a ftrange force : 
It quits the Earth, and mounting more and* tfiore^ 
Dares to aflault thee, and befi^e thy Door, 

There it flands knocking, to thy Mufick's wvong, 

And drowns the Song. 

Glory and Honour are fet by,, till it 

An anfwer g^t* 

Poets have wrong*d poor Storms: Such days are bett; 

They purge the ait without, within tlie breaft.^ 



% Paradife. 

IBlefs thee, Lord, becaufe I G. R O W 
Among thy Trees, which in a ROW 
To thee both Fruit and order O W. 

What open Force, or hidden CHARM 
Can blail my Fruit, or bring me H A R M, 
While the Inclofure is thine ARM? 



\sx^'5Ssi 
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IncloTe me fUli for fiear I S T A RT. 
Be to me rather iharp andT A RT, 
Thaolet me want thy Hand and ART. 

When thou doft greater Judgments S P A R E^ 
And with thy Knife but prune and F A R E, 
Ev'n fruitful Trees more fruitful A R £» 

Such Sharpnefs fhows the fweeteft E R I EN D : 
Such Cuttings rather heal than REND: 
And Tuch Be^nings touch their END. 

f The Met hod.. 

X Oqf Heart,- lamenc 
For fince thy God re&ifeth fiill, < 
There is fome rub, feme difcoQtent, 

Whiohcools his WilU • : \^ 

lliy Father ^0M«' 
Quickly effed what thou deft move : 
lorllfi is Aver, and fure he wculi-^ "". 

For he is Love. 

Go fearch this thing, 
Tumble thy Breafly and turn thy Book : 
If thou hadll loft a Glove or Ring, 

Wouldfl thou not look' ^ 

What do I fee 
Written above there ? Yeficriay 
1 did behave me carelej!)^ 

Wbtnldid {ra}% 



And 



U 
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And fliould God's Ear 
fiich indiffeients chained be, 
3 do noc their own Motions hear ? 

Is God lefs free ? 

But ftay : What's there ? 
e when I wouU^avc fom^thh^ done^ 
id a motiofri to fwhear^ 

Tet I went on. 

And fliould God's Ear, 
lich needs not Man, be ty'd to thofe 
10 hear not him, but quickly hear 

lUs utter Foes? 

Then once more pray -, 
►wJi with thy Knees, up with V<nce z 
:k Pardon firft, and God will Tay, 

Glad Heart vejoice* 



% Divinity. 

L S Men for fear the $tars fliould flecp and nod, 
\. And trip at night, have Spheres (upfdy'd 9 
> if a Star were duller than a dod, 

Which knows his way without a Guide : 

ft fo the other Heav'n thejr alTo fenre, 

Divinities tranfcehdent Sky :. 
hich with the Edge ot Wit they cut and carve* 

Reafon triumphsi and Eaita lies by. 

ould not that wifdom, which firft broach'd theWinci 
Have thicken 'd it whh definitions ? 

nd jagg'd his feamlefs Coat, had that been fine. 
With curious Queflions and DivlfiQ\:&l 
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But all the Doftrine which he taught and gave, 
Was clear as Heaven from whence k oame : 

jVt leafl thofe beams of Tnidi, whidi only (aw, 
Surpafs in brightners any Fkme, 

Love Goif and love your Ndghhmtr. WiUeb andpaj. 

Do as ym vouU he done unto* 
O dark Inflrujlionsy ev'n as dark as day ! 

Who can theCe Gordian Knots undb ^ 

• 
But he doth bid us take his Blood for Wine. 

Bid what he pleafe ; yet I am fure^ 
To take andtsi^ what he doth there defigq, 

Is all that faves, and not obfcuie. 

Then burn thy Epicycles^ fooliih Man ; 

Break all thy Spheres^ and fave thy He^d. 
Faith needs no Staff of Fleft,' but ftoutlyc^i 

To Heav'n alone both go and lead. 



Ephef.iv. 30. 
Grieve »at the Holy Sfirit^ Sjc. 

ANd art thou grieved, fwectand facred Dove, 
When I am fqwr, 

And crofs thy Love ? 
Griei^^fer me ? the God of Strength and Power 
GrievM for a WcMrm, which when I tread^ 
I pafs away and leave it dead ? 

Then 



The C HVRC H. 129 

tn weep mine Eyes, the God of Love doth grieve • 
Wtep&oUftHeaflt, 
And weeping live ; 
Death is dry as Duft. Yet if ye part, 

End asthe Night, whofe fable Hue ' 

Your Sins exprefs : melt into Dew: 

len fawcy Mirth fliall knock or call at Door, 
Cry out, Get hence, 
Or cry no more, 
nighty God &th grieve, he putsonSeofe: 
I fin not to my Grief alone, 
But'tolny God's too j he doth groan. 

• 

take thy Lute, and tune it to a Strain, 
Wnich may with thee 
.All day complain; 
.ere can -no Difcord but in ceafing be. 
' Marbles can weep • and furely Strings • 
More Bowels have than fuch hard Things : 

ird, I adjudge -my felf to Tears and Grief, 
Ev'n endlefs Tears 
Without Relief, 
a dearSpxiiig foT me no timeforbears, 
^•njcuns, although I be not dry- 
m no Chryftal, what ihaU I r - 



But> 
I am 



;t if I wail not dill, fince dill to wail 
Kature denies \ 
And fleih would failj 
my DeEert^ were Mailers of mine Eyes ; 
LoTtli. pardon, for thy Son makes good 
My want of Tears with llore of Blood. 



tTfe 
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V The Fdmij. 

Hat doth this NoITe of Thoughts within 
As if they had a part ? 
What do thefe loud Complaints and pulling Fean, 
As if there were bo Rule or Ears ? 

But, Lord, the Houfe and Family are thine. 

Though fome of them repine, 
Tur9 out thefe Wranglers, which defile thy Seat : 
For where thou dwellefi all is neat* 

Fir(l> P^ce and Silence all difputes contrpu^ 

Then Order plays the Soul ^ 
And giving all things their Tet Forms and Hcon, 
Makes of wild Woods f weet Walks and Bovck 

Humble Obedience near the Door doth iland, 

ExpefBnga Command: 
Than whom in waiting nothing feems more {low, 
Nothing more quick, when (he doth go, 

Joys pfc are there, and Griefs as oft as Joys § 

But Grief's without a nbife : 
Yet fpeak they louder, than diflemper'd Fears ; 
What is fo ihrill as lllent Tears ? 

This is thy Houfe, with thefe it doth abound : 

And where thefe are not found, 
Perhaps thou com'fi fometimes, and for a day ; 
But not to make a confiant flay. 



rheCHVRCK ijx 

% The Size. 

V^Ontcnt thee, greedy Heart, 
[odeft and moderate Joys to thofe, that have 
Ltle to more hereafter when they part. 
Are pading brave. 
Let th' upper Springs into the low 
Defcend and faU, and thou doft'flovir. 

What though fome have a fraught 
F Cloves and Nutmegs, and in Clnamon fail ? 
thou haft wherewithal to fpice a Draught, 
When Griefs prevail , 
And for the future time art Heir 
To the Ille of Spices, is't not fair ? 

To be in both Worlds full 
more than God was, who was hungry here; 
ouldft thou his Laws of Fading difannul ? 
Enaftgood Chear? 
Lay out thy Joy, yet hope to fave it ? 
Wouldftthou both eat thy Cake, and have it ? 

Great Joys are all at once j 
It little do referve themfelves for more : 
loCe have their hopes j thefe what they have re- 
Andliveon fcore: (nounce 

Thofe are at home ; thefe journey fiilJ, 
And meet the reft on Sions Hill. 

Thy Saviour fentenc'd Toy, 
id in the Flelh condemn'd it as unfit, 
leaft in Lump \ for fuch doth oft deflroy, 
Whereas a bit 
Doth tice us on to hopes of more, 
And for the prefent Health refloie. 

G A 
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A Chrifiiaa's State and Cafe 
U not a corpulent, but a thin and fpate. 
Yet active Strength: WhoCe long and bony Face 
. Content and Care 
Do feem to equally divide. 
Ukt a Pretender, not a Bride. 

Wherefore fit down good Heart, 
Grafp not at much, for fear thou lofeit all : 
If Comforts feel according to defert, 

They would great Frods and Snows deftioy : 
For we ihould count fince the laft Joy. 

Then dofe again the Seam 
Which thou haft open'd 5 do not fpread thy Robe 
In hope of great things. Call to mind thy Dream, 
An earthly Globe, 
On whofe Meridian was engraven, 
Tbefe Seas are TearSf and Heaven the Haven. 



% Artiierj. 

AS^i one Evening fat before my Cell, 
Me-thoughts a Star did fhoot into my Lap, 
1 rofe and ihook my Clothes, as knowing well. 
That from fmall Fires comes oft nofmall miihap^ 
When fuddenly I heard one fay , 
Do as thou ufeft^ difohey^ 
Expel good Motions from thy Breefi^ 
Which have tlic Face of Fire^ hut end in Reji. 
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who had heard of Mufick in the Spheres, • 
It not of Speech in Stars, begap iq iQufe : 
t turning to my dod, wnofe Miniflers 
le Stars and al] Things are ^ if I refult, 
Dread Lord, faid I, fo pft my good ; 
Then I rcftifc not ev'n with Blood 
To waih away my ftubbom Thought : 
r I win do, or fuffer what I QVght. 

It I have alfo Surs and Shooters too, 
•rn where thv Servants both Artilleries uTe. 
r Tears a^d Prayers Ni^t and Day do woe, 
id work up to thee : yet thou doit refiife. 
Not but I am U mu^ fay flill^ 
Much more obUg'd to do thy Will , 
Than thou to grant mine : But becaufe 
ty Pronoife now hath ev'n fet thee thy Laws : 

ten we are Shooters both, and thou doil deign 
» enter Combat with us, and conteA 
ith thine own 'Clay* But I would parley fain : 
m not my Arrowsi and behold my Breaih 

Yet if thou ihunnefl, I am thine: 

I muft be fo, if I am mine, 
ere is no articling with thee : 
m but finite, yet thine infinitely. 



G 2 % Church 
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'% Church Rents mJL Schijms^ 

BRave Rofc, (alaslj where art thou? in'the Chair, 
Where thou didft lately fo triumph and fhine, 
A >Vorm doth fit, whofe many Feet and Hair 
Are the more foul the more thou art divine. 
This, this hath done it, this did bite the Root 
And bottom of the Leaves j which when the Wind 
Did once perceive, it blew them under Foot, 
Where rude unhaUow'd Steps do cruih and grind 
Their beauteous Glories. Only Shreds of thee, 
And'thde all bitten, in thy Chair I fee. 

Why doth my Mother blulh ? Is Ihe the Rofe, 
And fhows it fo ? Indeed ChriA's precious Blood 
Qave you a Colour once ^ which when your Foes 
Thought to let out, the bleeding did you good, 
An4 made you look much freiher than before. 
But when Debates and fretting Jealoufies 
Did Worm and work within you more and more, 
Your Colour faded, and Calamities 

Turned your Ruddy into Pale and Bleak ; 

Your Health and Beauty both began to break. 

Then did you fev'ral parts unloofe and dart : 
Which when your Neighbours faw,like a North- wind 
They rufhed in, and call them in the Dirt 
Where Pagans tread. O pother dear and kind. 
Where fhall I get me Eyes enough to weep, 
As many Eyes as Stars, fmce it is Night, 
And much of j^ia and Eurofe faft alleep. 
And even all Jfrkk'j would at leaftl might 
With thefe two poor ones lick up aU the Dew, 
Which falls by Night, and pour itout for you. 

% Jufiicc* 
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)Drcadfd Juftice, what a Fright and Terror 
Waft thou of old, 
When Sin and Error 
Did ihow and fbape thy Looks to me, 
And through their Giafs difcolour thee ! 
: that did but look up, was proud and bold. 

le Diihes of thy Balance feem'd to gape. 

Like two great Pits ; 
The Beam and Scape 
Di'd like fome torturing Engine {how : 
Thy Hand above did burn and glow, 
nting tile ilputeft Hearts, the proudea Wits. 

t now that Cbrift's pure Vail prefents the fighr^ 

I fee no Fears : 
Thy Hand is white, 
Thy S(^Ies like Buckets, which attend 
And interchangeably defcend, 
rting to Heaven firom this Well of Tears. 

r where before thou didft call on me. 

Now I ftill touch 
And harp on thee« 
God's Fromifes have made thee mine : 
Why ihould I Juftice now decline ? 
;ainfi me there is none, but for me much* 



% Th^ Pilgrimage. 

Travel on, feeing the Hill, where lay 

My Expeftation^ 
A long it was and weary way. 
The Gloomy Cave of Defperation 
icfk on tb* one, and t>n the other fide 

The Rock oi ^ivte* 
G3 Ki^^ 
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And fo I came to Fancy's Meadows flrow*d 

With manly a Flower : 
Fain would I here have made Abode, 
fiut I was quicken'd by my Hour* 
So to Care's Cops I came, and there got through 

With much ado. 

That led me to the Wild oFFaffion ; whi6h 

Some call the World , 
A wafted l^lace, but fometimes rich. 
Here I was robb'd of all my Gold, 
Save one good Angel, which a Friend had ty'd 

Clofe to my lide* 

At length I got unto the gladfome Hillf 

Where Uy ttiy Htm ^ a&d clifftbiiig flill. 
When I htfd gain'd the brow and top^ 

A Lake of bnc\wi Waters 6n th^ Ground 

Was all I found. 

With that abalb'd, and flruckwithmanya luting. 

Of fwantiiijg hart, 
I fell, and cry'd, Alas my King i 
Can both the Way and eAd be Tears ? 
Yet taking heart, 1 rtfe, and theft pttcciv'd 

t was deceived. 

My Hill was further : So I flung away. 

Yet heard a Cry 
Juft as I went, i^one goes that wty 
Jnd lives ^ If that be all, faid I^ 
After lb foul a Journey Dtath is fair, 

And but a Chair. 
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f The Hold-fafi. 

IThreatnedto obfenre the fweet Decree 
Of my dear God with all my IPower and Might : 
But I was told by one it could not bb ; 
Y«t I might truil in God to be my light. 

Then will I trufti faid I, in him alone. 

Nay/ ev'n totruft in him, was alio his : 
We muflconfefs, that nothing is our own. 
Then I confefs that he my Succour is. 

But to hare nought is ours, not to confefs 

That, we have nought. I flood amaz'd at iliir. 
Much troubled, till I heard a Fi^iend cxpreU, 

That all things were mure ours by being his. 
What Mam had, aiid forfeited for ail, 
Cir^ keejpeth now, who cannot fail or fall. 



>< ■■ w< 



^ Comfldimng^ 

Do not beguile my Heart, 
BecauCe thou art 
My Power and Wifdonu Put me not to fbame^ 

Becaufe 1 am 
Thy Clay thit weeps, thy Duft that calls^ 

Thou art the Lord of Glory j 

The Deed and Story ; 
Are both thy due : But I a filly Fly, 

That live or die. 
According as thy Weather fall$. 

Art thou all JufHce, Lord ? 

Shows not thy Word 
More Attributes ? Am I all Throat or £ye^ 

Tb weep or cry ? 
Ibire I so Parts but thoTe of Gtifif I 

G 4 V!t\ 
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Let not thy wrathful Power 
Afflift my Hour, 
My Inch of Life ^ or let thy gracious Powei^ 

Contraft my Hour,- 
That I may climb and find Relief. 



f Thf Difihdrge. 

BUfy enquiring Heart, what wouldA thou know ? 
Why doft thou pry. 
And turn and leei, and with a licorous Eye 

Look high and low, 
And in thy Lockings flretch and grow ? 

^ Haft thou not made thy Counts, and fumm'd up aS? 

Did not fhy Heart 
Give up the whole, and with .the whole depart ? 
Let what will fall : 
That which is pafi who can recal ? 

Thy Life is God's, thy Time to come is gone, 

And is his Right. 
He is thy Night at Noon : He is at Night 

Tliy Noon alone* 
The Crop is his, for he hath towUi 

And well it was for thee, when this befe], 

that God did make 
Thy Bulinefs his* and in thy Life partake : 

For thou can'ft tell. 
If it be his once, all is well. 

Only the prcCent is thy part and fee 

And happy thou. 
If, though thou didftnot beat thy future Brow, 

Thou couldft well fee 

What prefent things requir'd of thee. 
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Thejask enough ; why Ihouldil thou further go ^ 

Aaife not the Mud 
Of future Depths, but drink the clear and good* 

Dig not for Woe, 
In Times to come ; for it will grow. 

Man and the prefent fit : If he provide. 

He breaks the Square. 
This Hour is mine : If for the next I care, 

I grow too wide. 
And do incroach upon Death's fide : 

For Death each Hour environs and furrounds* 

He that would know 
And care for future Chances^ cannot go 

Unto thofe Grounds, 
But througha Church-yard which them bounds. 

Things prefent flirink and die : But thefthatfpend 

Their Thoughts and Senfe 
On future Grie'f, do not reqjove it thence. 

But it extend, 
And draw the bottom out an end« 

God chains the Dog till Night : Wilt loofe the Chain, 

And wake thy Sorrow ? 
Wilt thou foreflal it, and rtow grieve to morrow. 

And then s^ain 
Grieve over fireflily all thy Pain i 

Either Grief will not come ; or if it muft. 

Do not forecaft : 
And while it come th, it is almoft paft. 
Away Diftruft : 
My God hath promis'dj he^is jaft^ 

G 5 1 ^i^^^f^' 
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f Pr»ife. 

King of Glory, KiQg of Feab^ 
I will love thee : 
And that Love may never ceafe, 
I will move thee. 

Thou hail grftnted my Requefl; 

Thou ha£l heard me 
Thou didil note my working Ereail^ • 

Thou haft fpar'd me. 

• 

Wherefore with my utmoA Art 

I will fing thee. 
And the Cream of all my Heart 

I will brii% thee. 

Though my Sins againft me cryed| 
Thou didft clear me \ 

And alone, when they replyed. 
Thou didft hear me. 

Sev'n whole Days, not one iafeven, 

I will praife thee. 
In my Heart, though not in Heaven, 

I can raife thee. 

Thou gie w'ft foft and nmft with Tears, 

Thou relentedft : 
And when Juftice call'd for Fears, 

Thou diftentedft. 

Small it is, in this poor fort 

To enrol thee : 
Ev'n Eternity is too fliort 

To extol thee. 



\ - 
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% An^ Offering. 

COmey bring thy Gift. If filefiings trere as flow 
As Mens returns, what would become oF Fools ^ 
"What haft thou there > a Heart ? but is it pure ? 
Search well and fee ; for Hearts Have many holes* 
Yet one pure Heart Is nothing to beilow ; 
In Chrift two Natures met to be thy Cure. 

O that within us Hearts had Propagation, 

Since many Gifts do challenge many Hearts ! 

¥et one, if good, may title to a number, 

And iingle things grow fruitful by Defcits. 

In publick Judgments one may be a Nation, 

And fence a Plague, while others deep and {lumber. 

But all I fear is, left thy Heart difpleafe. 
As neither good, nor one : So oft Divifions 
Thy Lufts have made, and not thy Lufts alone ; 
Thy Paffions alfo have their fet Partitions. 
Thefe parcel out thy Heart. Recover thefc, 
And thou may'£t offer many Gifts in one. 

There is a Balfam, or indeed a Blood, Cclofe 

Dropping from Heav'n, which doth both cleanle and 
All forts of Wounds ; of fuch Urange Force it is. 
Seek out this All-heal, and feek no Repofe, 
Until thou find and ufe it to. thv good ; 
Then bring thy Gift, and let toy Hymn be this \ 



^ 



tIncemySadnefs. 
Into Gladnefs^ 
Lord, thou doll convert \ 
O accept 

What thou haft kept^ 
As thy due Defert. 
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Had I many. 
Had I any, 
. (For this Heart is none) 
All were thine 
And none of mine. 
Surely thine alone. 

Yet thy Favour 

May give favour 
To this poor Oblation , 

Anditraife 

To be thy Praife, 
And be my Salvation. 



With fick and famUh'd Eyes 
With doublii^ Knees, and weary Bones,. 
To thee my Cries, 
To thee my Grones^ 
To thee my Sighs> my Tears afcend : 

No end ? 

My Throat my Soul is hoaife 
My HearK is witheif'd like a Ground 
Which thou doll curfe« 
My Thoughts run round. 
And make me giddy i Lord, I fall. 

Yet call. 

From thee all Pity flows. 
Mothers are kind, becaufe thou art. 
And doftdiljpofe 
To them a part : 
Their Infants th^ro,. and they feck thee 

More free. 



'"k" 
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Bowels of Pity, hear \ 
d of my Soul, Love of my Mind, 
Bow down thine Eat \ 
Let not the Wind 
tter my Words, and in the fame 

Thy name ! 

Look on my Sorrows round ! 
rk well my Furnace ! O what Flames, 
What Heats abound ! 
What Griefs, what Shames ! 
ofideti Lord ; Lord, bow thine Ear, { 

And hear ? 

Lord Jefu, thou didft bow 
y dying Head upon the Tree : 
O be not now 
More dead to me r 
rd, hear ! Shall he that made the Ear 

Not bear i 

Behold, thy Duit doth ftir ^ 
noves, it creeps, it aims at thee ; ^ 

Wilt thou defer 
To fuccour me, 
ly pile of Duit, wherein each Crumb ' 

Says, Come? 

To thee help apperrains. 
A thou left all things to their courfe,* 
And laid the Reins 
Upon the Horfe? 
all lockt ? Hath a Sinner's Plea 

No Key ? 

Indeed 
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Indeed the Wotld*sthy Bbok^ 
Where all things have their Leaf afl^M r 
Yet a meek Look 
Hath interlined. 
Thy Board is fidl, yet humble Guefts 

Find Nells. 

Thou tarriel^ vdiile I die, 
And f all to nothii^ ; tbou doft reign, 
And nileonhigfa, 
While I lemauh 
In bitter Orief : Yet am I ftil*d 

Thy Child. 

Lord, didfi thou leare thy Throne^ 
Not to relieve ? How can it be, 

That thou art gitrwh 
Thus hard to me ? 
Were Sin alive, good cauTe there \rett 

To bear. 

But now both Sin is dead, 
And all thy Promifes live and bide ; 
' That wants his Head : 

Thefe fpeak and chide. 
And in thy Bofom pour my Tears, 

As theirs 

Lord TESn, hear my heart. 
Which hath been broken now fo Iqng, 

That ev'ry part 
Hath got a Tongue. 
Thy Beggars grow i rid them away 

To day. 
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My Love my rweetBers bear, heat ! 
f thefe thy Feet, at wfaidi my Heart 
Lies all the Year, 
Pluck out thy Smt, 
Qd heal my troubled Breaft, vrhidk cries^ 

Which dies. 
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\Way Defpair ; my gracious Lord doth hear. 
Though Winds and Waves affault my Keel, . 
He doth prefenre it : he doth fleer, 
£v'n when the Boat feems mod to reel. 
Storms are the triumph of his Art : 
TeU may he dofe his Eyes, but not his Heart. 

[afl thou heard, that my Lord JESUS dy'd ? 

Then let me tell thee a firange Story. 

The God of Power, as he did ride 

In his majeftick Robes of Glory, 

Refolv'd to light : and fo one day 
[e did defcend, undrei&ng all the way; 

*he Stars his tire of Light and Rings obtained. 

The Cloud his Bow, the Fire his Spear, 

The Sky his azure Mantle gain'd; 

And when thev askM what he would wear § 

He fmil'd, and fald as he did go, 
le had new Qothes a making here below. 

Vhen he was come, as Travellers are wont. 

He did repair unto an Ina 

Both then and^ter, many a brunt 

He did. enduie ^o cancel Sui : 

And having g^ven the refl before, 
iere he gave up his Life to pay our Score* 

But >^ 



^^'■■' 
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But as he was returning, there came one 
That ran upon him with a Spear. 
He who came hither all alone, 
Bringing nor Man, nor Arms, norFear, 
Receiv'd the Blow upon his Side, 

And ftraight he turn'd, and to his Brethren erf d 

If ye have any thing to fend or write, 

(I have no Bag, but here is room^ 
Unto my Father's Hands and S^t 
('Believe mt) it ihall fafely coltae. 
That I ihall mind what you impart ;; 

Look| you may put it very near my Heart. . 

Or if hereafter any of my Friends 

Will ufe me in this kind, the Door 
SkaU dill be open ^ what he fends 
I will prefent, and fomewhat more. 
Not to his hurt. Sighs will convey 

Any thing to me. Heark Defpair, away. 



% The Jem. 

Oor Nation, whofe fweet Sap and Juic 
Our Cyens have purloin'd, and left you dry : 
Whofe Streams we got by the Apoflles Sluce, 
And^fe in Baptifm, while ye pine and die ^ 
Who by not keeping once, became a Debtor 5 
And now by keeping lofe the Letter : 

O that my Prayers ! mine alas ! , 
Oh that fome Angel might a Trumpet found : 
At which the Church falling upon ner Face 
Should cry fo loud, until the Trump were drown 
And by that cry of her dear Lord obtain, 

That your fweet Sap might come again ! 

L 
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f The Collar. 

I Struck the Board, and cry'd, no more 5 
I will abroad. 
What jQiall I ever figh and pine ? 
9Sy Lines and Life are free i free as the Road^ 
Loofe as the Wind, asla^e as Store. 

Shall I be iim in Suit ? 
Have I no Harveft, but a Thorn 
7o let me Blood, and not reflore 
What I have loft with Cordial Fruit ? 
Sure there was Wine, 
Before my Sighs did dry it : There was Corn, 

Before my Te^rs did drown it. 
Is the Year only loft to me ? 

Have I no Bays to crown it ? 
2fo Flowers, no Garlands gay ? all blafled ^ 
All wafted ? 
Not fo, my Heart ^ but there is Fruity 
And thou haft Hands. 
Recover'all thy figh-blown Age 
On double Pleafures : Leave thy cold Difpute 
Of what is fit, and not fbrfake thy Cage, 

Thy Rope of Sands, * 

Which petty Thoughts have made, and made to thee 
Good Cable, to enforce and draw. 
And be thy Ls^w, 
While thou didft wink and wouldft not fee. 
Away; takip heed : 
I will abroad. 
Call in thy Death's-head there ; tie up thy Fears. 
He that forbears 
Tofuit and fervehis need, 
Deferves his load* 
But as I ravM, and grew more fierce and wild 
At every word, 
Metboughts I heard one calling. CbiU \ 
And I repJrd, Jify Lord. ^ TS^t 
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% The Glim ffe. 

Wffither away Ddight ? 
Thou cam'd but now ; wilt thou fo foon depaiV 

And give me up to Night i 
For many Weeks of lingrlng pain and fmart 
But one half hour of Conafbit for my Heart i 

Methinks delight ftould have 
More Skill in Mufick, and keep better Time. 

Wert thou a Wind or Wave, 
They quickly go and come with lefTer Crime : 
Flowers look aoout, and die not in their primet^ 

Thy fhort abode and flay 
Feeds not, but adds to the de&re of Meat«. 

lime begg'd of old (they fay^ 
A Neighbour Ipring to cool his inwaid heat r 
Which by the Spring accefs grew much more gm 

In hope of thee my Heart 
Pickt here and there a Crumb| and would not & 

But conftant to his part, 
When as my Fears foretold thls^ did reply^ 
A flender Thread a gentle GueA will tye^ 

Yet if the Heart that wept 
Mufl let thee go, return when it doth knocJcy ^ 

Although thy heap be kept 
For future times, the droppings of the flock 
May oft break forth, and never break the lock. 

If I have more to fpin. 
The Wheel fhall go, fo that thy ftay be Ihort. 

Thou know'fl how Grief and Sin 
Diflurb the work. O make me not their fport^ 
Whoby thy (;omin|imAy be made a Court I 
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Uspiteful Mttelf Thought ! * 
terly fpiteful Thought \ Couldlt thou itmnt 
high a Torture ? Is fuch ^oyfon bought ? 
»ubtlefs, but in the way of puniihment. 

When Wit cotitrives to meet with thee ; 

No fudi rank Poyfon can there be. 

Thou faid^ft but even now, 
lat all was not fo hit as I coflceiv'd, 
twixt my God and tnt ; that I allow 
id coin large hopes : But that I was deceiv*d ; 
Either the League was broke, or iiett k ^ 
And that I had great caufe to fear it. 

And what to this f What. more 
•uld Poyfon, if it had a Tongue, exprefs ^ 
liat is thy aim ? Wouidfl thou unlock the Door 
cold Defpfiirs and gnawing Penfivcnefs ? 

Wouldft thou f aife Devils ? I fee, I know, 

I writ thy Purpofe long ago* 

But I will to my Father, 
ho heard thee fay it. O moft gracious Lord^ 
all the Hope and Comfort that I gather, 
sre ftom my felf, I h]2d not half a Word, 

Not half a Letter to oppofe 

What is objefted by my Foes. 

But thou art my Defert ; 
id in this League, which now my Foes invade, 
lou art not only to perform thy ^rt, 
t alfo mine : As when the League was made. 
Thou didft at once thy felf endite^ 
And bold my Hand, while \ da4 ^\Xit. 
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"Wherefore if thou canft fail, 
Then can thy Truth and I : But while Rocks 
And Rivers ilir, thou canf! not fhrink or quai 
Yea, when both Rocks and all Things fhall dl 
Then ihalf thou be my Rock and Towei:, 
And m^e their Rnin praife thy Power. 

• 

Kowfoolifh Thought go 6n« 
Spin out thy Thread, and make tfiereof ft Cos 
To hide thy fhame : Fcr thou hsill caA ft Eon 
Which bounds on thee, and willnot downthy 1 
What for it felf Lore once began, 
Now Lov# ftnd Truth will end inM«n» 

% TheCall. 

COme. my Way, my Truth, my Life r 
Such a Way, as gives us breath : 
Such a Truth as ends all flrife : 
Such a Life as killeth death. 

Come, my Light, my Feait, my Strength r 
Such a Light, as ihows a Feaft : 
Such a Feall, as mends in length : 
Such a Strength, as makes his Gueil. 

Ck)me, my Joy, my Love, my Heart : 
Such a Joy, as none can move : 
Such. a fu)ve, as none can part : 
Such a Hear^ as joys in Love. 



%^i 
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% QUffing of Hands, 

LOrdft thou art mine, and I am thine. 
If mine 1 am : And thine much morei 
Then I or ought, or can be mine. 
Yet to be thine, doth me reilore ; 
So that again I now am mine, 
And with advantage mine the more : 
Since this being mine, brings with it thine, 
And thou with medofl thee reHore. 

If I without thee would be mine, 

I neither (hould be mine nor thine. 

Lord, I am thine, and thou art mine' 
So mine thou art, that Comething more 
I may prefume thee mine, than thine. 
For thou didll fuffer to reflore 
Not thee, but me, and to be mine ': 
And with advantage mine the more. 
Since thou in Death wall none of thine. 
Yet then as mine didft me reflore. 

O be mine fliU ! Still make me thine ; 

Or rather make no Thine and Mine ! 



% Praife. 

LOrd, I will mean and fpeak thy Praife, 
Thy Praife alone. 
My bufy Heart ihall fpin it all my days : 
And when it flops for want of flore, 
Then will I wring it with a Sigh or 6roan> 
That thou may'fl yet have more* 



■^JlVsax 
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When thou doft fevour any Aftioa, 

It runs^ it flies ; 
All things concur to give Jt; a ?^rfeAien, 

That which had but two Legs before, (n 
When thou doft blefs, bath twelve : one Wheel &A 
To twenty then, or more. 

But when thou doftonBuCnefs blow. 

It hangs, it clogs : 
Not all the Teams of Jlbionin a Row 

Can heal or draw it out of Door. 
Legs are but Stumps, and Fbar^9h*s Wheels bvt I^ 
And ftrugling hinders more. 

ThouTands of things do the^ employ 

In ruling all 
This fpadous Globe : Angejs muA have their Jbf, 

Devils their Rod, the Sea his Shore, 
The Winds their flint ; and yet when I did cdl, 
Thou heardft my Call, and more. 

I have not loft one Angle Tear : 

But when mine Eyes 
Did weep to Heav'n, they found aliottle there 

(As we have Boxes for the Poor) 
Ready to take them in, yet of a iize 

That would contain much more. 

But after thou hadft ftipt a Drop 

From thy right Eye, 
(Which there did hang like Streamers near the top 

Of fome fair Church, to fliow the fore 
And bloody Battel which thou once did*ft try) 
The Glafs was full and more* 

When 



TbeCHVRCH. 

Wherefore I iing. Yet iioce my heart;. 
Though prefs'd, runs thin; 
D that I might fome other Hearts convert. 

And fo take up at Ufe good (lore ; 
rhat to thy Chefls there might be coming in 
Both all my Praife, and more ! 



Ml 






IT 5Fi?>?A'$ Coat 

WOunded I iing, tormented I endite^ 
Thrown down I fall into a Bed, and reft : 
Sorrow hath chang -d its Note : fuch is his will. 
Who changeth all things as him pleal^thbeft. 

For well he knows, if but one Grief and Smart 
Among my many had his full Career, 
Sure it would carry with it ev'u my Heart, 
And both would run until they found a Bier 

To fetch the Body ; both being due to Grief. 
But he hath fpoil'd we Race, and given to Anguifh 
One of Joy's Coats, ticing it with Relief 
To linger in me, and together languiih. 

I live to fhew his Power, who once did bring 

My Joys to weef, and now my Griefs to jSi^, 



^ The Pulley. 

VVHed God at firft made Man^ 
Having a Glafs of Bleffing flanding by ; 
Let us (faid he.^ pour on him all we can : 
Let the World s Riches, which difperfed lye, 

ContraA into a Span. 



»i 
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So Strength firft made away : 
Then Beauty flow'd,then Wifdom,Honour, Pleafii 
When almolt ail was out, God made a ilay. 
Perceiving that alone of all his Treafure 

Red in the Bottom lay. 

For if I fliould (faid he) 
Bellow this Jewel alfo pn my Creature, 
He woi^d adcSre my Gifts inAead of m^^ 
And reft in Nature, not the God of Nature : 

So both fhould Lofers be. 

' Yet let him keep the red. 

But keep them with repining Reilleflhefs : 
Let him be Rich and Weary, that at lead. 
If Goodnefs lead him not, yet Wearinefs 
May tofs him to my Bread. 



^ The Priefihood. 

B Left Order which in Power doft fo excel. 
That with th'oneHand thou lifteft to the Sk 
And with the other throweft down to Hell 
In thy juft Cenfures ^ fain would I draw nigh. 
Fain put thee on, exchanging my Lay-fword 
For that of the holy Word. 

But thou art Fire, facred and hallow'd Fire 5 
And I but Earth and Clay : Should I prefume 
To wear thy Habit, the fevere attire 
My flender Compofitions might confume. 
I am both foul and brittle, much unfit 
To deal in holy Writ. 
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Yet have I often feen, by cunniAg Hand 
And force of FirCi what curidps tilings are made 
Of wretched Earth. Where once I fcolrn'd to Dand, 
That Earth is ficteft bjr the Fire and Trade 
Of skilful Artiflsi for the Boards of thofe 
Who make the. bravefl ihows^ 

Butfince thofe great 6nes, be they ne're fo great, 
Come from the earth,from whencenhofe veHels come, 
So that at once both Feeder, EHfh, and Meat 
Have one Beginning, and one fimd Sum ^ 
I do not greatly wonder at the fight, 
If Earth in Earth delight.' 

But th» Holy MenoftJod fuch Veflclsare, 
As ferve him up, who all the Worid commands : 
When God vouchCafeth to'become our Fare, 
Their Hands convey him, who conveys.their Hands ^ 
O what pure things, moflpure muft thofe Things be. 
Who bring my Goij)^ me ! 

Wherefore I dare not, I, put'forth my Hand 
To hold the Ark, although it feem to ihake 
Thiough th*old Sins and new Doftrines of our Land. 
Only, fince God doth often Veffelainake 
Of lowly Matter for high XTfes meet, 
I throw me at his Feet. 

There will I lie, until my Maker feek 
For fomc mean Stuff whereon to Ihow liis Skill : 
Then is my Time. The difiance of the Meek 
Doth flatter Power. Left Good come Ihort of 111 
In praifing might, the Poor do by Submiffion, 
Wiiat Pride by Oppdfition. 

' H ^TU 
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W Hither, O whither sit tboa fled» 
My txad, my Love i 
My Searches are my dady Bresd ; - 

Yet aever prove. 

My Knee$ pierce tb' Earth, mine Eyes the Sky 

Aid yet the. Sphere 

And Centre both to me deny 

That diou ait there* 

. • ^ ■ - ■ 

Tet caa I mark how Herbs below 

Graw greerrand gay ^ 

As if to meet thee they did know, 

Whikldccay. 

• 
Yet can I mark how Stars above 

lumper andfhiiie. 
As having Keys unto thy Love^ 

While poor I pine. 

I fent a Sigh to Tedc thee out^ 

Deep drawn in Pain, 

Wing'd like an Arrow : But my Scout 

Returns in vain. 

1 turn'd another (having (lore) 

Into a Gman, 
EecauTe the Search was dumb before : 

But sdl was one. 

Lord| doft thou fome new Fabrick mold 

Which Favour wini^ 

And keeps thee prefeut, leaving th' old 

Unto their Sins i 

W 



i 



Where is my God ? What hidden place 

ConoeabtheeftHl f 
What Ck>vext dare ecKpte ^y Face ? 

IsitthyWiU? 

^let fiot that of ao]^ diiw : 

Let ratiber BnA^ 
Or Steely or Mountaias ba thy Ring. 

AndtwiUiSfsi 

Thy Will fuch an itftttiidling x^ 

To it aK Sirei^, all Sobdltits 

Are Thidg|!s of nought 

Thy Wfli ludv a firosgiB difianceis^ 

Asthattoit 
Eail and Wefl touok^.tbe Pdes do kiTsi 

And raralkl^ meet. 

Since thM my Orief Aiuft be as htgi^ 

A* ii Ay Spice; • 
Thy dllhmce ftom me^ fee my* dxaagt^ 

Lord, (ee my Cafe: 

Otake thefe Bars, thefe Cengths away s 

Turnand re&reme.; 

Be not Almighty, let me fay, 

Jgainfi hut /or me. 

When thou doft turn, and wilt be near j 

What Edge fo keen, 
Wiut Point io* pici^cfaig. can at)pbit 

T» come: between ^ 

For as thy Ahfence ' doth cicel 

Adl dilhUice klkown. 
So doih myiKfai^^hear the Bell } 

Makingrtwa one; 



■^■^ 
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'\ f Grief. ■'., :. 

OWho will give me Tears? Come all ye Spri 
Dwell in my Head and Eyes: Come Clouds i 
My G > icf hath n^d of all the wttiy-thiiigs, j^Ito 
That Nature hath produifd. Let every Veia 
:Suck up a River to fupply mine Eyes, 
My weary weeping JEyes too dry for me* 
Unlefs they get new Cobduits^ new Supplies^ 
To bare them out, and with my State agrce.- 
What are two ihallow Fords, ^wo little Slpouts 
'Of a lefs World ? The greater is but fmall, 
A narrow Cupboard for my Griefs and Doub^ 
Which want Proviiion in the mJdJl of all. 
Verfes, ye are too fine a thing,, too wife 
for my tough Sorrows ^ ceafe, be dumb and ant 
Xjive up your Feet and running to mine £yeS| 
Juid keep your MeaTures for fopOie Lover's Lute, 
Whofe Grief allows him Mulick and a Rhyme: 
lor mine excludes both Meafure, Tune and Tim 

Alasy my God ! 



f The Crofs. 

Wfiat is this Orange and uncouth thin 
To make me Cghand feek, and faint and dye. 
Until I had fome Place, where I might fing. 

And ferve thee ; and not only I, 
But all my Wealth and Family might combine 
To i'e^ thy Honour upt as oiir Defigii. 
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And then, when after much delay^ 
uch wreAliug, man^^a Qombate, tfhis dear endt 
i^nuch defir'd, is giv'n, to take away 

My Power to lerve thee -^ to unbend 
1 my Abilities, my Defigns cdnfound, ' 
id lay my Threatoings bleeding on the Ground. 

One Ague d well6th in my Bones, . , 
lother in my Soul (^the Memory 
hat I would do for • thee» if once my Groans 

CoVidbe all6w'd for Harmony) 
im in all a weak difabled thing, 
ve in the fight thereof, where Strength doth fling.. 

Befides,. things foic nottomy "Will, 
r.*n Wbcn'itiy Will doth fludy tl?y Renown : 
30U turn'fl th' Edge qf all things oxi me itill. 

Taking me up. to throw me down : . 
that, ev'ii when niy Hopes fecm to be fped 
im to Grief alive, to them as. dead. 

•• 

To have my Aim, and yet to be 
irther from it than . w^n I bent; my Bow : ' ^ 

> make my Hopes my Torture, and the Fee 

Of all my Woes another Woe, 
in the midft of. Delicates to need, 
nd ev'n in Paradife to be a Weed. 

. Ah my dear Father, eaTe my Smart ! t 

hefe Contrarkties cruih me ; thefe crofs Afiions 
o wind a Rope about, and cut my Heart : 

' And yet fince tKefe thy Contradi£iions 
re properly a Crofs fdlt by thy Son» 
rith but four words, my words, Ihy WiUUdonc ? 

H J ■ " ^The, 
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.% TheFiomer. 

jLlOwfrelb, OLovd, howfweet^ndckaa 
Are thy Returns ! Ev'n as the fbw'is in Spxkg : 

To which, befides their own Demean, 
The late-pail FroAs, Tribute of PleaTure bfva^^ 
Grief melts away . .. 

Like Snow in iKCzy, 
As if there w^re no fucfa cold thing. 

Who would have thought mj ftrivl'd Heart 
Could have recovered Greennefs ? It' was gone 

Quite under GrQund».as Flow'rs depart 
To fee their Mother-root, w^en they, have h|0wa| 
Where they together 
All the hard We^itber 
Dead to the World, keqp HquTe unkqovs^ 

Thcfe are thy Wonders, Lord of Power, 
Killing and quick'ning, bringing down to Hell 

And up to Heaven in an Hour j 
flaking a chiming of a Paffing-belh 
We fay aniifs^ 
This or that is : 
Thy word is all, if we would fpell. 

O that I once pail changii^ were ; 
Fail in thy Paradife, where no Fiow*r can Wither ! 

Many a Spring I Ihgt up fidr, 
OiPring at Heav'n, growing aqd groaiung thither : 
JJor doth my Flower 
Want a Spring-ihower, 
My Sins and I joynii^ together. 

But 



But while I gro^irin a^ftndgbt Line r 
Still up wards' bent, as if Hearr'n were mine own. 

Thy Anger comes, and I decline : 
What Froft4o4hat ? "What Pole is not the Zone 
10tfheieaU things-burn, 
'When thou daft turn. 
And the kaft Frown of thine is ffaown ? • 

^ndhow in Age I bud again. 
After fo many Deaths I live and write, 

I once more fmeU the Dew and Rain, 
And relifb veriing. O my only Light, 
It cannot be 
That I am he. 
On wliom thy Tempefls fell all Nighti 

Thfife.art thy Wonders, Lord<$f Love, 
To make us fee we ate but Flow'rs that glidt- ; 
Whxdi wteffwe cmce can find and prove, 
Thou hafi a Gacdoi &t us, 'wfaeie to bide. 
Who tfDuld be more. 
Swelling through Aore, 
Forfeit their Faradife by their Pdde, 

f Dot4ge. 

FAlfe gpio&f^ Heafures, Oaks of Happxnefs, 
FooliA N^ht-fires, Womens and Childvena 
Cnafes in Alias, gilded Emptinefs, 
Shadows well mocrntedy 'Dreaips in aCareer, 
Smbroider'd Lyes, notjiing between iwo Difhes 3 
Thefe ate the Pletfores here. 

True earneft Sorrows, looted litifeTies. 
Angnifli in Grain, ye!iiBtions ripe and blowji, 
Sure.&)oted Grief^ lolid Calamities, 
Plain Demoniltation^ evident and dear, 
Touchiag tbeirTxpoa ev*n from the very 'Bone ; 

Thefe are the 6ot«m& tett« ^ 

HI 4 ^^ 
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But O th« Folly of dlAraOed Men, 
Who Griefs in earneit, Joys in jeft purfiie ; 
Preferring, like brute BreafU, aloathfome Den 
Before a Court, ev'n that abpve fo clear. 
Where are no Sorrows, but^Dellghts more true 

Thaa-Miferies are here ! 



^^The SoH. 

LET Foreign Nations of their Language boafi. 
What fine Variety each Tongue affords : 
1 like our Language, as out Men tod CoaA : 
Who cannot drefs it well, want Wit, not Words. 
How neatly do we give the only Name ?. 
To Parents liTue and the Suns bright Star ! 
A Son is Light and Fruit ; k fruitful Flame 
Chafing tht Father's Dimnefs, carry'dfar 
From the firll Man in th' Eafi, to freih und new 
Weftern Difcoveries of Pollerity. 
So in one word, our Lord's Humility • - 

We turn upon him in a fenfe molttrue: 
For what Chrift once in Humblenefs began. 
We him in Glory call, The Son of Man. 



M 



% A true Hymn. 



Y Joy, my Life, my Crown i . 
My heart was meaning all the day. 

Somewhat it fain would fay : 
And iiill it runneth mut'ring up and down 
With only this, My Joji^ my Life^ jay Crown ! 



» a 
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Tet flight not there few words ^ 
If truly faid, they may take part 
Amoog the beft in Art. 
The Fineoefs which a Hymn or Pfalm affords. 
Is, when die Soul unto die Lines accords. 

He who craves all the Mind, 
And all the Soul, and Strength, and Time,. 
If die words only rbyme^ 

iufUy complains, that fomewhat is behind 
To make ms VerTe, or write a H/nm in kind. 

/Whereas if the Heart be mov'd. 
Although the Verfe be fomewhat leant; 
God doth fupply the Want : 
As whcnth* Heart fays (fighing to be approv'd^ 
O, could I love ! and ftops ; God writeth, Lov'd. 



% TheJnfpper. 

MY Comforts drop and melt away like Snorw > 
I fhakemy head,^aiid all the thoughts and ends^ 
\V hicn my fierce Youth did bandy, fall and flow 
Like Leaves ^bout me, or like Summer-Friends, 
Flies of £ftates,t and SunlQiine. But to all 
Who think me eager, hot and undertaking. 
But in my Profecutions flack and imall ; 
As a young Exhalation, newly waking, 
Scorns his iiril Bed of Dirt, and mean&the Sky; 
But cooling by the way, grows purfy ^nd flow. 
And fettling to a Cloud,, doth live and die 
In that dark Sfate of Tears : To all, that fo 

Show me, and fet me, I have one reply, 
Which they that know the reil, know mQteJtVv«.KvX« 



i64 Th CHVKCH. 

CShrifiiOM. Deaths 

Cbr. \ La poor Detth ! vhexe is thf Glotf ? 
jrV Where is th]^ &mous force^thy ancient SSag 

Dea. Jlas^ jmr Mortal, void of Ston ! 

GoffeU and read how' I have 1di*i ttj JQ^.- * 

Chr. Poor Death ! and who ivashurt theiebf ? 
Thy Curfe beiag laidoahim mdK» tbee M3Kft 

Dea. IM Lofers talk^ yet tboujhlt die \ (mcxft 

TbefeMmfiaicrifitlee. CSr. I^are not, dO ^ 
I inall be one day better than before : 
Thou fo much worfe, that tfaoa fliak be no molt 



f The Wiaer-Courfe. 

Tl^GH who doll dwell and linget here below. 
Since the Cbndition of this World isficall, 
"W nere of all Plants, Affliftion fooneft grow i 
If Troubles overtake thee, do not wail : 

For who can lode for lefs, that loveths 

(Stdfb? 

But rather turn the Pipe and Waters-Courfe 
To f erve thy Sins, and furnifii thee with (lore 
Of fov'reign Tears, fpringing from true Remorre i 
I'hat fu in Furenefs thou mayft him adore, 

C Salvation. 

Who gives to Man,, as be fees &A-. 

(Jhmmxioiii 
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% Self^CUmAemnation. 

I Hou who condeouiefi Jewxih hate, 

.Jioi dumog Itardhofs^ Murderer 

Before the Lord of Glory : 
Look back upon tbuie own Eflate, 
Call home thine Eye (that bufy Wanderer) 
That Choice may be thy Story. 

, .tffi that dolh love, and loy/e amirs, 
This World's Ik^ts before true Cbri&Iah Joy, 
Hath made a Jewiih Choice : 
The World' an andent Murderer is ; 
Thousands of Souk it hath and dotb defiroy 
With ber enchanting; Voice. 

He that hath made a forry Wedding 
Between his Sonl and Gold, and hath preferred 
Fai£B Gain before the true / 
Hath dose wfaathe condemns in leading : 
For he hath {old fi»r -Money his dear Lord, 
And is a Judat-^^w^ 

Thus wc f rcyc^t the lafi greit day, ^ 
And judge our felyes. That light wmchSinand 
Did before dim and choak,' (Padxon 

When once thofe Snuffs arc ta'n jsiway, 
Shines bright and clear, ev'n unto Cptidemnajdo]^^ 
Without Excufe or Cloak. - * ^ 






AH my dear angry Lord !• 
Sioc« thou doit love, yet ilrike 
Caft down, yet help afford \ 
Sure I will do the like. 



./ 
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I will complain, yet praife : 
I will bewaiL approve : 
And all my fowr-fweet Days 
I will lament, and love. 



w 



f TheGlme. 



Hen firft thy f weet and gracious Efe 
Vouchfaf'd even in the midft of ¥oudi and M|^ 
To look upon me, who before did'lie 
Weltring in Sin : 
I felt a f u^r'd ilrange Delight^ 
Fafling all Cordials made bf any Art, 
Bedew, embalm, and over-run my Heart; 
And take it in ; 

Since that time many a bitter Storm 
My Seul hath felt, ev'n able to delbroy. 
Had the malicious, and ill-meaning Harm 
His fwing and fway : 
But fliU thy f weet original Joy, 
Sprung from thine Eye, did work within my Soul, 
And furging Griefs, when they grew bold, controul^ 
And got the day. 

If thy firfl Glance fo powerful be, 
A Mirth but opened, and feal'd up again ; 
What Wonders ftall we feel, when we fhall fee 
Thy full^y»d Love I 
When thoU (halt look us dut of Pain, 
And one Afpefl of thine fpend in Delight 
More than a thoufand Suns disburfe in Light 
In Hcav'n abuve ! 

•iT\it 
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IT The^^dPfdlm: 

THE God cS Love my 9iepherd iflf . . 

And be tl^t doth me nsed. 
While he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want or need ^ 

He leads me to the tender Grab^ 

Where I both feed and reft ; 
Then to the Screams that gently puis : 

In both I have the befl« 

Or if I firay, he dodi convert, 

And bring my Mind in uame : 
And all this notfor my defert. 
But for his holy Name. 

Yea, In Death's fbady black Abode 

Well may I walk, not fiear : 
For thou art with me, and thy Sod 

To guide, thy fiaff to bear. 

ITay, thoudofi mak^ me fit and dine, 

£v'n in my ^*mies fig}it ^ 
My Head with OyL my Cup with Wine 

Runs over Day and Night* 

Stzrely thy fweet and wond'rous Love 

Shall meafure all my Day;5^ i 
And as it never ihall removet 

So neither ihall my PraiTe* 



f Mary 
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Then ihould the Pomander, which widi befoie 

A fpeaking Sweet, mend by Refleition, 
Anid tell me more : 

For pardon of my ImperfeSion 
Would warm and work it fweeter.than beferes 
For when My Mafier^ which alone isfweet. 

And ev^n in my Unworthinefi plealtngi 
Shall call and meet. 

My SuroaTa^ as thee notdifpleaiing ; 
That Call is but the breathing of the fweet» 

This Breathii^ would with Gains by fweetning a 
(Asfweet Things traffick when they meet).- 

Return to thee^ 
And fo this new Commerce and fweet 

Should adl my Life employ and buTy me. . 



•* ■* 
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% The Foil, 

F we could fee below 



>f Vertue, and each fiiining Grac 
As plainly as that above doth Ihow ; 
This were the better Sky, the brighter Place* 

O-^i hath made Stars the foil 
Tofetofx Vertues, Griefs to fet off finning;: 

Yet in this wretched World we toil. 
As if Grief were noitJatti, nor Vertue winning. 



T 



^ The Forerunners. 

HE Harbingers are come. See, fee their Marl 
^ White is their colbur, and behold my Head 
But muft they have my Brain? muft they difpark 
Thofe fparkling Notions, which therein were bred 
' MuH dulnels turn me to a Clod ? 

Wc they left me, Ibou an jlHl Tvj-Gad* 



m 
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Good Men ye be, to leave me my beft Room, 
Er'n all my Heart, aod what is lodged there : 
I pafs not, I, what of the reft become. 
So, Thou artftill wrf God^ be out of fear. 

He will be pleaTed with that ditty : 
And if I pleale him, I write fine and witty. 

Farewel fweet Phrafes, lovely Metaphors : 
But will you leave me thus ? when ye before 
Of Stews and Brothels only knew the Doors^ , 
Then did I wa(h you with my Tears, and more. 
Brought you to Church w^U dref(, and clad : 
My God mufl have my beft, ev'n all I had. 

Lovely enchanting Lai^age, Sugar-cane, 
Honey of Rofcs, whither wilt thou fly ? 
Hath fome fond Lover tic'd thee to thy bane ? 
And wilt thou leave the*Church, and love a Sty f 

Fy, thou wilt foil thy broiderUCoat, . 
And hurt thy felf, and him that fmgs the Note* 

Let foolifh. Lovers, if they will love Dung, 
With Canvas, not with Arras, clothe their $iam^.: 
Let Folly fpeak in bet own native Tongue, 
True Beauty dwells on high : Ours is a Flame 

But borrow'd thence to light us thither.. 
Beauty and beauteous Words ftould go togeth€r4 

Yet, if you go, I pafs not ; take your way: 
For, tbou art fiiU m^ Ood^ is all that ye • 
Perhaps with more Imbelli(hment can fay. 
Go Birds of Spring: Let Winter have his JE'ee; 

Let a bleak Palenefs chalk the Door, 
So all within be livelkf than before* 
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if TheRofe. 

PRef s me jiot to noke <nore 'MtaffHt 
In this World4Df ifugBr'd lies, 
And to ufe a laiger Meafuce 

' Than my iWif^ yet welcome Size. 

Firft, there is ho Flearure here : 

Coloured Griefs indeed there fire^ 

Blufbing Woes, that look as dear. 
As if they could Bes^uty fpare. 

Or if fuch Deceits there be. 

Such Delights I meant to fay 5 

There are no Cuch things tome, 

Who have pafsM ^y right r/f^* 

But I will not much oipp€i['t 

Unto what you sow advife : 

Only take this gentle fiofe,' 

And therein my Anfwer lies.' 

What is fairer than a RoTe ? 

What Is £wfitttt I yet it purgctlu 
Purgings enmity difclole, 

£jmuty forbearance urgeth. 

If then all that Worldlii^ prize 
Be contradied to a Rofe ; 
Sweetly there indeed it lie$p 

But it biieth in the CL^t. 

So this Fb wer doth judge and f ema9tce 
Worldly Toys to be a CcoMsge : 

For they all produce RepeniaAce, 
And Repentance is a Purge. 




- ■ » 
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But I Health, not Phyfick diife: 

Only though I fDU Gi>pQ(e. 
Say that fairly irTfiire, 

For my Anfwcris a Rofc 



mmm 



% Difiipliae. 



THrow away thy Rod, 
Throw away thy Wrath. 
O my God, 
Take the gentle Path, 

For my Heart's defire 
Unto thine is bent : 
I afpire 
To a full ConTent. 

Not a Word or Look 
I afieft to own, 

But by Book, 
And thy Book alone. 
Though I fail, I we^p : 
Though I halt in pace. 

Yet I creep 
To the Throne of Grace. 

Then let Wrath remove^ ' 
Love will do the Diced : 

For with Lfisvt 
Stony Hearts will bltOL 

Ijove is f wift of Foot ; 
Love's a Man of W^^ 

And can WfiXg 
And can hit from htV 



Who 
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^Mio can Tcape hitBowi 
That which wrought on thee, : 

Broughrthee low, : 
Keeds muft work on me : 

Thiow away thy Rod \ 

Though Man Frailties hath, "-' "" 

Thou art God : 
Throw away thy wrath*^ 

^ The Invitation. 

COme ye hither, all whofe taflp 
Is your wallc ^ • 
Save your Colt and mend vour Fate. . 
Cod. is here prepared and drefi. 

And the Feall, 
Ood, in whom all Dainties are. 

Come ye hither all whom Wine', . : 

Doth define, ... 

Naming you not to your good :- . 

Weep what ye have drunk amifs. 
And drink this, 

Which before you drink is Blood* * 

Come ye thither all whom Pain 

Doth arraign. 
Bringing all your Sins to fight : . 
Taite and fear not : Godishejfe.\ 

. In this Cheer, . " \ 
And on Sin doth caft the fright. 

Come ye hither all whom Toy 

Dothdefiroy, ' ,. . ; ' '' 

While ye graze without your Bdiinds : 
Here is Joy thai diowneth quite 

Your Delight, 
Asa Bood the lower Grounds* 



ae ye hither all whtife Love ' 
Is your Dove, 

I exalts you to the ; Skfi *** . "^'■ 
:e is Love, whiohhavif^ Brelatb, 

Ev'ii in Death, 
er Death can never die, 

4, 1 have invited aK, 
And I fhall 

II invite, fH|i call to thee : 

' it feems but jufb and light 

In my light, 
ere is all, there all Ihould be* 

% The Banquet. 

!7Elcome fweet and facred Cheer, 
V ' Welcome dear j 
h me, in me, live and dwell : 
thy Neatnefs paJTeth figh^ 

Thy Delight 
eth Tongue to taHe or tell, 

vhat fwcetneCs from the Bowl . 

' Fills my Soul, 
h as is, and makes Divine \ 
»me Star (fled from the Sphere) 

Melted there, 
we Sugar melt in Wine ^ 

lath fweetnefs in the Bread 

Made a Head 
[ubdue the fmell of Sin, 
iir*r8,and Gums, and Powders givii^ 

All their Living, 
t the Enemy ifaould win ? _ 
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boi4)dersneitlierScariiisn0wai .,,. 

Hath the Power 
Such a Sweetneb to imnait ; 
Only God who oiveffrafiiflM^ ' 

Fleftaffiimes, 
And with it perfumes my lieMEtk 

But as Pomanders and Wood 

Still are good, 
Tet beii% bruis'd are better Coaflked I 
Cfod, to Ihew how fitthis Love 

Could improye,. 
Here, as broken, iaprefisuM 

When I had Ibtgot my KrtEr, 

AndonEaitb 
In Delights of each- was drown'd^i 
God tods Blood, and ikee^ would be- 

Spilt with me. 
And fo found me on the GfWindt 

Haying rais'd me to look upi 

In a Cup 
Sweetly he doth meet, my tafle | 
But I iiill being lo# and ftoi«, 

Far from Couit, 
Wine becomes a Wing at lafl* 

For with it alone I fly 

To the Sky r 
Where I wipe mine Eyes and fee 
What I feek, for what Ifuet^ 

Him I view. 
Who hath done fo much for me# 



• I ^ 
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the wonder of this Kcf * 

BemylXttr, 
I take up my Lines atfd-Iilb r 
rken under pkin of Deatk 

Hands and Bream^ 
rein this, and love the Stdfe* 



mrtm^mtm'^ammmtm 
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pET Wits contefl, 

i with their Words and ibfies Window^ fil!^ 

Lefs than the leafi 
iU tby Mercies, is my FoCy ijtill : 

This on my Bing^ 
s by my PiAure in my Book I write. 

Whether I iing, 
]ay, or diOate, this is my delight* 

Invention refl^ 
iparifons go play, Wit ufe thy wiU r 

Lefs than the leafi 
iUGofs Mercies^ is.my.Bbfy ftilL 



..^K 
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^ J Parodj: 

Julsjoy, when thMpafrgane^ '-.-'-' 

And I alone, 

Which cannot be^ 
aufe thou doll abide with me^ 
Ind I depend on thee; 

: when thou doft fuppreb 

The Chearfuln«& 

Of thy abode, 
1 in my Fbwer not ftir abroad^ 
ut leave me to my load t "^ 



X7* Th C HVB^C H, 

dwhata Damp and Shade . 

Doth me invade ! , . 

No flormy Night 
CanfoaiBift, or foaffir^ty ^.. 
As thy ecUpfed Light; - 

Ah Lord I do not withdraw, 
^ Left want of Aw 

l/izkt Sin appear ; 
And then thou dofl but ihine lefscl^ar^ 
Say that thou art not here. 

Ai)d when what Life I have. 
While Sin doth rave. 
And falily boaf)^ 
That I may feek, but thou ait lofi ; 
Tliou and alone thou know'ft. - 

r 

O what a deadl]^ Cold 
Dothme infold ! 
I half believe 
That Sin fays true : But while I grieve. 
Thou com'ft and doft relieve. 



f The Elixir. 

T Each me, my God and Xing, 
In all things thee to fee. 
And what I do in any thing. 
To do it as for thee : ■ 

f Not rudely as a Beafl, 

To run into an adion ; 
But £1111 to make thee prepoflefi ^ 

And give it bis Ferfedion. 
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A Man that looks on Glafs, 
On it may ftay his. Eye ; 
Or if he pleafcrh, through it pafs. 
And then the Heav'n fpy. 

All may of thee partake : ^ 
Nothing can be fo mean, 
Which with his Tindure (for thy fake) 
Will not grow bright and clean. 

A Servant with this Claufc 
Makes Drudgery divine ; 
Who fweeps a Room, as for thy Laws, 
Makes that and th' Aftion fine. 

• 

This is the famous Stone, 
That turneth all to Gold : 
For that which God doth touch and own, 
Cannot for lefs be told. 



% AWruth. 

A Wreathed Garland of deferved Praifc, 
Of Praife deferved unto thee 1 give, 
I give to thee who knoweft all my Ways^ 
My crooked winding Ways wherein I live. 
Wherein L die, not live , for Life is iUaight, 
Straight as a Line, and ever tends to thee, . 

To thee, who art more far above Deceit, 
" Than Deceit feems above Simplicity. 
Give me Simplicity, that I may live. 
So live and like, that I may know thy Ways, 
Know them and praQife them j then fhall I give 
For this poor Wreath, give thee a Crown of Praife. 

I %\De4tb. 
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% Death. 

nE A T H, thou waft once an uncouth hideous 
^ ^ Nothing but Bones, (thiig, 

The fad Eflfeftof fadder Groans : 
Thy Mouth was open, but thou could'ft not Hag, 

For we confider'd thee, as at fome fix 
Or ten Years hence,^ 
After the Lofs of Life and Senfe, 
Flefh being turn'd to Duft, and Bones to Sticks. 

Welookt on this fide of thee, ihooting ihort ^ 
Where we did find 
The Shells of fledge Souls left bchicd. 
Dry Duft, which iheds no Tears, but may eicto^ 

■ 

But fiuce our Saviour's Death did put fome Blood 
Into thy Face, 
Thou art grown fair and full of Grace, 
Much in requeii, much fought for as a good. 

For we do now behold thee gay and glad,' 
As at Doomf-day ; 
When Souls Ihall wear their new Array, 
And all thy Bones with Beauty ihall be clad« 

Therefore we can go die as fleep, and truft 
Half that we have 
Unto an honell faithful Grave ; 
Making our Pillows either Down or Duft. 



yyOmc zw^J■ 
Make no delajr. 
nmon all the Dufi to rife, 
L it ftir, and rub the Eyes ; 
lile thk Member jogs the other, 
:h one wlufp'riBg, JLivcyw, Brother ? 

Come away. 
Make this die da jr. 
ft, alas, no Af ufick feejls 
c thy Trumpet : Then it kneels^ 
peculiar Notes a^d Strains 
re Tarantulaes raging Paips, 

Come away, 
O make no Aay ! 
: the Graves make the jr Conftfffion, 
(I at length they plead Ppflef&on: 
(bes Scubbo|rnnefs may have 
sid that LtSpn to the Grave. 

Come away, 
Thy Stock doth ftiay. 
ne to Winds their Body lend, 
ne in noifomc Vapours grow 
id in them mny drown a Friend : 
> a Plague and puhlick Woe. 

Conae away. 
Help our deca. 
m is out of order hurl'd, 
rccU'd out to all the World. 
)rd, thy Broken Confort raife, 
id the Mufidc iball be praiTe^ 

I 2 f ^Ud^^ 
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% Judgment. 

ALmighty Judge, how fhall poor Wtetches brook 
Thy dreadful look, 
Abit an Heart of Iron to appall, 
When thou flialt call 
For every Man's peculiar Book? 

What others mean to do, I know not well ; 

Yet I here tell, 
That fome will turn thee to fome leaves therein 

So void of fin. 
That they in Merit fhall eiurel. 

But I refolve, when thou (halt call for mine^ 

That to decline, 
And thrufl a Teilament Into thy Hand. 

Let that be fcann'd : 
There thou (halt find my Faults are thine. 

% Heaven. 

OWho will file w me thofe Delights on high ? 
Echo. I. 

Ttiou Echo, thou art mortal, all Men know* 

Echo* No. 

Wert thou not born among the Trees and Leaves? 

Echo. Leaves* 

And are there any Leaves that dill abide? 
' Echo, Bide. 

What Leaves are they ? limpart the Matter wholly. 

EcIjo. Hoi), 

Are holy Leaves the Echo then of Blifs r 

Echo. Tes. 

Then tell me, What is that fupreme Delight ? 

EcIm>. Light* 

Light to the Mind : What Ihall the wTu enjoy ? 
• Echo. Joy* 

' ' But 
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It are there Cares and Bufinefs with the Pleafure ? 

Echo, Le?fure, 

ght Joy and Leif ure j but (hall they perfevere ? 

Echo. Ever. 



% Love. 

Ove bad me wekome : Yet my Soul drew back> 
^ Guilty of Duft and Sin. 
jt quick-ey'd Love obferving me grow ilack 

From iny firfl Entrance in, 
rew nearer tp me, fweetly quefiioning, 

If I lack'd any thing. 

Gueft> 1 anfwerM, worthy to be here : 

Love faid, you fhali be he. ^i. 
the unkindi ungrateful ? Ah my Dear, 

I cannot look on thee. 
3ve took my Hand, and fmillng did reply, 

Who made the Eyes but 1 ? 

luth Lord ; but I have marr'd them , let my fhame 

Go where it doth delerve. 
nd know you not, fays Love, who bore the blame ? 

My Dear then I will ferve: 
ou muft fit down, fays Love, and talle my Meat : 

So I did fit and eat. 

florj be to God on high^ and on Earth 
Peace J good Will towards Men. 



1 3 t: vl^ 
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CHURCH MILITANT 

ALmighty Lord, who from thy glorious Throie 
Seefi and ruleil z\\ thii^s ev'n as one : 
The fmallefl Aiit or Atom knows thy Power^ 
Known jdfdto each Minute of a Hour : 
Much more do Common- wealths acknowledge tbee, 
And wrap their PoUcie^s in thy Decree, 
Complying with thy Coilnfels, doing nought 
Which doth not meet with an eternal Though 
But above all, thy Church and SpouTe dbiitpi&it 
Not the Dec^jses of Power, but Bands of Love. 
Early didft thou arife to plant this Vine, 
Which might the more endear it to be thine. 
Spices come from the Eafl , fo did thy Spoufe, 
Trim as the Light, fweet as the laden Boughs 
Of Noah^s fhady Vine, chail as the Dove, 
Prepar'd and fitted to receive thy Love. 
The Courfe was weflward, that the Sun might Ugh 
As well our Underilanding as our Sight. 
Where th' Ark did reA, there Jhraham bc^an 
To bring the other Ark from Canaan. 
Jdofes puri'u'd this : But King Solomon 
Finifh'd and fixi the old Religion. 
When it grew loofe, the Jews did hope in vain * 
By nailing Chrid to faflen it again. 
But to the Gentiles he bore Crofs and all, 
Rending with Earthquakes the Partition- Wall : 
Only whereas the Ark in Glory Ihone. 
Now with the Crofs, as with a Staff alone, 
^lig^on like a PUgcim, >Ntft\N^\<ib^wt) 
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Knocking at all Doors, ever as ibe went. 
Tet as the Sun, though forward be his Piight, 
Liftens behind him, and allows fome Light, 
^ill all depart : So went the Church her way, 
Letting, while- one Footflept, the other ftay 
Among the Eaftern Nations for a time, 
^Tiil both removed to the Weftcrn Clime; 
ToJ?^>f/feft (he came, where they did prove 
Wonders of Anger once, but now of Love. 
The ten Commandments there did jRourilh more 
Than the ten bitter Plagues had done before. 
H(^ Macarms and great Jntlonj 
Made Fhataoh Mofes^ changing th' Hiflory. 
Qofien was Darknefs, Egypt fiili of Lights, 
Ifiliij for Monfters brought forth Ifr'atUtes. 
Such Power hathioa^hty Baptifm to produce 
Fov things mlfiiapen, things of higheft uTe, 
How' dear to wf, O Gody thy Q>unfels are ! 

WTjo may witbtbee compare ! 
Religion thence fled into Greece^ where Arts 
Gave her the highefl Race in all Mens Hearts. 
Ijearning was pos'd, Philofophy was fet, 
Sophiilers taken in a Fifhers Net. 
Flato and Jrifidtk were at a lofs, 
And wheel'd about again to fpeli Chrijfs Crofs* 
Prayers chas*d Syllogifms into their Den, 
And Er^e was transfer m'd into Jmen. 
Though Greece took Horfe as foon as Egypt did, 
And Rome as both, yet Egypt fal-.er rid. 
And fpent her Period and prefixed Time 
Before tlie other, Greece being pad her Prime, 
Keligion went to Eome^ fubduing thofe, 
Who, that they might fubdue, made all their Foes. 
The Warriour his dear Scars no more refounds, 
But feems to yield Chrift hath the greater Wounds ; 
Wounds willingly endur'd to work his Biifs, 
Whaby an Ajmbuih bd his ParadiCe^ 

I 4 '^'^'^ 
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The great Heart floops, and taketh from the Du£ 
A Tad Kepentancey not the Spoils of Luft : 
Quitting his Spear, left it (hould 2:)ierce agaia . 
Him in his Members, who for him was ilaia« . 
The Shepherds Hook grew to a Scepter here. 
Giving new Names and Numbers, to the Year,^ 
But th' Empire dwelt in Greece to comfort them, 
Who were cutlhort in Alexander^ Stem. 
•In both of thefe Prowefs and Arts did tame 
And tune Mens Hearts againft the Gofpel came : 
Which ufing, and not fearing Skill in th* one, 
Or Strength in th' other, did ereft her Thronttt . 
Many a rent and ftrugling th' Empire knew. 
As dying things are wont, until it flew 
At length to Gnmauy^ ftill Weftward bending. 
And there the Churches Feflival attending : 
That as before Empire and Arts made way, 
For no lefs Harbingers would ferve than thef : 
So they might iUlJ, and point us out the place (Fn 
Where firit the Church ifaould r^ife her dowo-c 
Strength levels Grounds, Art makes a Garden thci 
Then ihow'rs Religion, and makes all to bear. 
^ain in the Empire fhar'd with Geimany^ 
But England in the higher Viiftory : 
Giving the Church a Crown to keep her State, 
And not go lefs than fhe had done of late. 
Confiantine^s Britifh Line meant this of old» 
And did this Myllery wrap up and fold 
Within a Sheet of Paper, which was rent 
From Time's great Chronicle, and hither fent. 
Thus both the. Church and Sun together ran 
"Unto the fartheft old Meridian. 
How dear to me^ Gody thy Counfels are ! 

Who may with thee compare f 
Much about on^i and the fame Time and Place, 
Both where and when the Church began her Rao 
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Sin did fet out of Eaftern Bahytont 

And travell'd Weilward alfo; journeying on 

He chid the Church away, where e*re he came. 

Breaking her Peace, and tainting her good Maine* 

At firfl he gpt to igypt^ and did fow 

Gardens of Gods, wnich ev'ry Year.4id grow, 

Freih and fine Deities. They were at great coH, 

Who for a God clearly a Sallet loft 

Ah, what a thing is Man devoid of Grace, 

Adoring Garlick with an humble Face, 

Begging his Food of that which he may eat, 

Starving the while he worihippeth his Meat ! 

Who makes a Root his God, how low is he. 

If God and Man be fever'd infinitely ! 

What Wretchednefs can give him any room, 

Whofe Houfe is foul, while he adores his Broom ? 

None wili believe this now, though Money be 

In us the fame tranfplanted Foolery. 

Thus Sin in ^gypt fneaked for a while; 

His highefi was an. Ox or Crocodile, 

And fuch poor Game. Thence he to Greece doth pafs; 

And being craftier much than Goodnefs was, 

He left behind him Garrifons of Sins, 

To ms|ke good that which ev'ry Day he wins. 

Here Sin took heart, and for a Garden-bed 

Rich Shrines and Oracles he purchafed : 

He grew a Gallant, and would needs foretel 

As well what fhould befal as what befeL 

Nay, he became a Poet, and would ferve 

His Pills of Sublimate in that Conferve. 

The World qame both with Hands and Purfes full 

To .this great liottery, and aU would pull. 

But aU was glorious Cheating, brave Deceit, 

Where Come poor Truths weie fhuffled for a Bait, 

To credit him, and to difcredit thofe. 

Who after hinj Ihould braver Truths difclofe. 

1 5 '^\o'0^. 
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Thus Sin triumphs in Weftern Babylon ^ 

Yet not as Sin. but as Religion* 

Of his Two Tnrones he made the latter befl, 

And to defray his Journey from the Eaft. 

Old ^^^ ^^^ Bahylon are to Hell and Night, 

As is the Sun and Moon to Heav'n and Light 

When th' one did fet the other did take place. 

Confronting equally the Law and Grace. . 

They are Hell's Land-niarksy Satan^s double Creft: 

They are Sin*s Nipples, feeding th' Eaft and WdL 

But as in Vice the Copy flili exceeds i 

The Pattern, but not fo in virtuous Deeds ; 

So though Sin made his latter Seat the better^ 

The latter Church is to the firft a Debtor. 

The.fecond Temple could not reach the firft : 

And the late Re^rmation never durfl 

Compare with antient Times and purer Years { 

But in the Jews and us deferveth Tears. 

Nay, it fhall ev'ry Year decreafe and fade \ 

^Till fuch a Darknefs do the World invade 

At Chrift's.laft coming as his firll did find :* 

Yet muft there fuch Proportions be affign d 

To thefe Diminifhings as is between 

The fpacious World and Jury to be fecn. 

Religion (lands on Tiptoe in our Land, 

Ready to pafs to the ^wer/V/rw Strand. 

When Height of Malice and prodigious LuftSj^ 

Impudent Sinning, Witchcrafts and Diflrufts, ' 

The Marks of future Bane, fhall fill our Cup 

XJnto the Brim, and make our Meafure up \ 

When Sein fhall fwallow Tihr^ and the TfmnieSy 

By letting in them both, pollutes her Streams :* 

When Italy, o{ us fhall have her Will, 

And all her Kalendar of Sins fulfil , 

Whereby one may foretel what Sins next Year 

Shall both in Franci and England domineer : 

Thftft. 
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Then ihall Religion to America flee : 
They have their Times of Gofpel ev'n as wc 
My God, thoii doft prepare for them a Way, 
By carrying firA their Gold from them away : 
lot Gold and Graee did never yet agree : 
Keligion always fides with Poverty. 
We think we rob them, but we think amifs : 
We are more poor, and they more rich by this. 
Thou wilt revenge their Quarrel, fliaking Grace 
To pay our Debts, and leave our ancient Place 
To go to them, while that, which now their Nation 
Sut lends to us, fhall be our Defolation, 
Yet as the Church ihall thither Weilward fly. 
So Sin fhall trace and dog her inftantly : 
They have their Period alfo and fet Times 
Both for their vertuou9 Adlions and their Crimes. 
And where of old the Empire and the Arts 
Ufher'd the Gofpel ever in Men's Hearts, 

?)am hath done one \ when Arts perform the other 
he Church fhall come;and Sin the Church fhall fmo- 
That when they have accomplifhed theRound) (ther : 
And met in th' Bait, their nrfl and ancient Sound, 
Judgment may meet them both & fearch them round. 
Thus do both Lights, as well in Church as Sun, 
Ught one another, and tc^ether run. 
Thus alfo Sin and Darknefs follow itill 
The Church and Sun with all their Power and Skill. 
But as the Sun ihU goes both Weil and EaA :. 
So alfo did the .Church by going Well 
Still Eailward go ; becaufe it drew more near 
To Time and Place where Judgment ihall appear. 
How dear to ni^y God^ thy CounTels are ! 

Who may with thee eom{are f 

f VEn- 
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T^ Ifjg cfQlory^ Kim ofRBCt, 
fV» with the one mike Wars to ceafe ^ 
with the other \Ms thy S^eep, 
Thee to Love, in thee to Sleep* 
Let not Sin deronr thj Fold, 
Bragging that thv Hood i$ cold, 
That thy Death is stfo dead, 
WhOic his Cbnqtiefb daily fpread ; 
That thy Flelh hath loft his Food, 
And thY Croft is comnxoa Wood. 
Choke hifti, ht him fay no mote^ 
But referve his Breath In ilcie. 
Till thy Conqueft and his Fall 
Biibke his Sighs to life it all, 
And then bargain with the Wind 
To dircharge what is behind^ 

Bhffed be God alom^ 
. Thrm bUfftd Ihne m One. 
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T A B L E. 

A. 

AAtaofsaamentsfiouUhJHtt wrniyJtin^i 
Page 168, line 19 
Abraham hought Religion wHb bi» from $ht 
Edfi 184, 19 

Mtnancej bow pofitaUe 79^7 

Amffof thhm tahitb not away tUh ufi • 79^ i^ 
4hijivuiefs^ tbc fcum of Wit 8>^9« 9) i 

dcicuvt^ /itf Rotes 

4ai<m^ Tbc Glory of an JSion i^ t9 th it fw QoiU 

Glory 178, 21 

ASivt Sfirits only Live ii^ 13. 71, 3 

Jdoration of Saints^ wJjy unlawful 70^ i 

JffliSion fuceeedetb Profj^erity 38, 2$, &C. jt it not ta 

be grieved for 164, 11. or rather Qrief for j^iShn 

it to he turned into Grief for Sin 10^ 17. bow to 

tarry our felves therein 40, 7. it is Jdvani^ft to a 

Cbfifiian 35) 90, 7-%24, ^S- JfHiBion's CMdron 

Mjith to fuffle the Heart 122, 17 -29. I2;,T. 

Jj/UfHott to ChriJlianSf like the iruniw. Knife to 
Trees 126. 2. JffliSions comfared to Moles 119, ii 
aU our J^iSions nothing to Chr iftV Sufferings 5 3 > 2d. 
ChriO batbhisfart in ourJfflSions6A^27.6St7>Sgji3 
JSmSf the mofitbrivir^TradeS^^^. motives thereunto 
i3>9>^*/i» Rules, 



ATA B L E. 

wffftff, fc€ Gods. 

AmefricaV Qmverfion calculated ijk>» z5« Theh |iirt*{ 

ing with their Cold freparetb them for the Go/jf^\ 

Page ipi. Lioe]. 
Jntmam 0/ J E S U 105, 9. 0/ M A R Y fe i J 
Jnclorifmj whence 1^1} 

Arwelsy held with Joy \ Man recovered with Grirf pc^i 

So/7^ have great Caufe to fraife God 85| 7, ftd 

Angry Men give Advantage toiheir Adverfartes^ It, 19. 
Attticbrift's various Policies^ whereby he hathfnvtM 

over the Wvrld^ 189, i, &C. See Rome. 
Apparely fee Rules 
ArFuingf fee RulesL 
J^ I where the Arkjioodf Religion began her Jtaee 184, 

Arm and Arts ujber in the Gofpel 186, 9 — ^zitiyi^iy 
The Power of Art, i $ 5} i« Arts yield to tbc ShMnlf 
of the Gofpel 185^ 90 

AJfurance ajjaulted by doubting 149, i. bow chared 149 

Jftronomy 77, n. uy.iy 

Attention in time of Divine Service f 1 5, 1 

B. 

BAbylon, old and new, deciphered 190, y- ioA 
Enemies to God^s CImrcby 190, 8. See Rome. 
Back-biter, fee Evil-fpeaker 
Banket, nonefo dainty as the Holy Communion 174, 

Baptifm why adminiftred in our Infancy, J 6, 1 5. Itsfacrd 

Efficacy i6j^ i8Sii6. It is the Heart' slaver 121,4 

Balbs 111,10 

Beafts^ fceVtxXMt, 

Beauty^ ]x)W to he accounted of 6z, 15, It is one of the 
VorWs Baits 103, 5. It raifetb Fit 46, i. Im 
Beauty where 1 7 1 > ** 

Sed, an Emhlm of the Grave 90^ 19. jgo, xi 



A TABLE. 

Bets III, li 

Kefings low varioujly dealt 112, lo. ii^i f 

Boajling of Sin^ a defying of God i, z% &c. 

Bodies* Out Bodies^ tbovgh vilely dijbonoured anddifot' 
•r. dered by Death 180, i. i8i, 21. JbaUrife in Glory 

180, 17. 181, J 
toldnefs^ when commendable 8^ i. 9, 19 

JBritilh Church, fee Church 
Broken Hearty fee Heart 

Sufinefs^ to be abively followed iz^ij.fee Employment. 
Whai Bufinefs we have for Tears i05| 19. and Sighs 

106) t 
C. 

CJlmnefs in arguing, a great Advantage 1I9 9* 
Carelefs Perfons pajl Cure 12, 18 

Care's Cops ij6,5. Bufy Care for future Chances^ blamed 

1J9, 1, &C. 

Cbarityy like the Cement in a Building 58, x8 

Children, how to be educated 4, 1}— 30, They are 
Patterns for Men 36, 10 

CHRIST, his Love to us free 107, i, &c. 176, ij. and 
incomparable 29,17. 86,21.96,7. 97, 16. io6,i0^ie. 
106,8, &c, 1 5 1 , 12. 175,4- We can never fufficiently 
gdmire it 177,1. IVe can nor do\ nor fuffer enough to 
requite i&iw27,3,&c. 28, 19. 97,2^, 141, 5. How he 
Immbled himfelfto redeem us 3 1,26* He laid afidehis 
Eobesy to put on our Rags 1 45,1 5* He is lodged in an 
Inn 72,29. 145, 25. Cradled in a Manger 71,6. His 
Forty days Fajl 79,19. JTe ought to imitate him 79,20» 
Why Mary wajbed his Feet 1 68,1. Hts Paffion and Grief 
fet forth 19, &c. his Sale 19,17. Bloody-fweat 19,21. 
54,5. 100,1. His Djfciples drowjinefs 10, uand flight 
zo,2i. his Jpprehenfion 20,17. Jccufation 20,26,&C. 
WiUii^nefs to die 20,30. Condemnation 21,9.^ 23,21 
Patience 21, 29. Herod and Pilate comiine againfi 
kim ii|ij« thjt j^wsfpite againjl hi%fee Jews. Ba- 
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A TABLE. 

wffftff, fci Gods. 

America^ Qmverpon calculated ijk>» 25. Tbch fart* 

ing with their Gold frepareth them for tbt Goffd^ 

Page ipi. Lmej. 
Jntmamof JESV 105, 9. o/MARY 60, ij 
Jnchorifmj whence l^lj 

AimUy held with Joy \ Man recovered with Grirf 90^1 

Both have great Caufe to praife God 85, 7, fei 

Jngry Men give Advantage to their Jdverfaries^ it, 19* 
Jttttichrifl's various Policiesy whereby he hathfmcM 

ever the Wvrld^ 189, i, &C. See Rome. 
Jpparely fee Rules 
Jrguingi fee RulesL 
i/rie ; where the Ark fiood^ Religion legan her Rati 184, 

i^»M and Arts ujber in the Gofpel 186, 9 — 22.191,17 
The Power of Art, i $ 5^ i* Arts yield to the SMlatj 
of the Goffel 185, 90 

AJfurance ajjaultedhy doubting 149, i. how chand i^ 

19 , 
AJlronomy 77, ii. 127,17 

Attention in time of Divine Service. I j, I 

B. ' 

BAbylon, old and new^ deciphered 190, 5* Both 
Enemies to God's Churchy 190, 8. See Rome. 
Back-hitevy fee Evil-fpeakcr 
Banket y nonefo dainty as the Holy Communion 174, 

Baptifm wJjy adminijlred in our Infancy, J 6, 1 5. Itsfaetd 

Efficacy l6y^ ids,i6. It is toe Heart's laver 121,4 

Baihs 111,10 

Bats ii3fi} 

Beaftsy fee Vertue, 

Beautyy 1x)W to he accounted of 6zy 25. It is one oftbc 
VorWs Baits 103, 5. It raifetbWlt 46, i. Trat 
Beauty where 17 if** 

Bed, an Emblem of the Crave 90, 19. 180, zi 

Bed 
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• 

ptJjMeth our Suits to hu Father with advantage i ^6^ 

7. %€ flifplieth hit Minifiers defeBs 168,14, ' 'p*'- ^ 

fitffereth ftiU in hit Memhas 64, 24. 65, 7 

tTtat he requirahof us for all he bath done for yt 107, 

2$. our Ingratitude to hin S6^ $ — 25. Vows of Of a'- 

titude and Love to him 27, 17, 40, it 

ChrlA'j three Ofices made a Jefiof 188, 3^ 

He is imfortuned to bajlen his fecond Coming 99,25. too, 

loi, 150, ,1%. 181, 1, ate. 

ajriJHan Religion^ its rife 184, 25. pogrefs JTefii^ari 
184, 29. it Uaveth the Eajt hj degrees 185, 2. cometh 
in/o Egypt 185, 8. Greece 185, 20. Italy 185, n. 
Germany 186, 1$. England 186, 24. when ft fiat 
fafs over to America 190, 25. fee Religion. Arts 
and Arms both give way to it 185, xo^%i. loth mke 
w<r9for it 186, 9— 22. 191, 17 

Chf0ians fiould not be caught with the Wbrlfs Bahioi^ 
1—24. 172, 1, &c. fee World. Their Jtfj^ fee Joy. 
Their State here 132, i. their Lfj^, a Mixture of bitter 
and fweet^ 158,20,^^0. 160,161,165,25. 160, 5,i;« 
their Journey to Heaven defer ibed 1} 5, iS- It is that 
of the Jews towards Canaan I2li I 

A Chriftmas Anthem 73, It 

Chnrch^ .fee God's Houfe. 

J^ Church, how tenderly regarded by God 184, 9. 'Her 
Grace and Beauty 184,14. Her Progrefs like the ^ns 
from the Eafi Weflward 184, 13,24. 185, 2. 186,31. 
191, 1 3, 2^ ^e &r Jim dqgged and driven awaj by Sin 
X85, 35- /<« Sin. 

^i^ is but afmaU fart of the World 134, 27 

the reformed Church, far Jbort of the Primitive 100,14* 
Gifts of the Holy Ghoft, how plentiful in the primitive 

■ Cbureh 51, lu how fcarce now 51, 23 

Churches Authority to be obeyed 78,16. Innocent Cifioms 
in the Church to be obferved 78, 24 

Church SchifmSf how fad and lamentable I34i !• i^hince 
caufei \w, \f^ 
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• 

Jie Britiib Church^oflate the moft heaittlfid loi^— jo* 
thi Fontifician in the mean time fainted lor, i)t d* 
refi undrejfed loz, 19. Evils tirtatnifig Ruin tioar 
Church 155, zo*. I5)0| IJ 

ChymiOry 781 1 

Cleatilinefs recommended l)i } 

Clothes worn hy Man only ii2| 25. fee Rules* 
Qrai/ iir, zo. iii, js 

Command fioi's RigJjt Hand *j Permiffion^bk Left iio^l] 
Commerce and Trade . iii, u 

Commonwealth fieered hy God*s Counfels id^ $ 

Communion^ fee Sacrament. 
Comflaintf fee Praife. 

Condemn, Men oft condemn that in others which tkeh 
felves are guilty of i6S, t 

Confejfon afpecial Remedy againfl Grief of Heart ii^ 
Confidence $8315- The Confidence oftU Godly l6^fljta 
Confcience. Its hifv Nature 98, 6. How tQ fufet it 98k 
17. tf remorfeful Confcienccy of 1)ow ftvange a Anf 

125, 3» *^ 

Conjlajiey. J conftant good Man fet forth 6^^ 17. Beew 
Jtant to thy Purpofes 5, I 

Condantine the Great 186, t] 

Contented Men only happy 60, ig. 61, 7. Cc^n/rn/iwit 
011/y maketh rid 4, 2$. Ir ir likened to Fire in Flint 
60y 9. Motives to Content at ion 87, 19. Our Hopes 4 
fo much heveafter fljould make vs content here withi 
little ijl, I 

Continence, Jll hound to contain, or marry i^ i) 

ConveyancCf fie Soul. 

CorreBionsy God*s Pruning-knife iltf, I 

Covetoufnefsy bafe 6, 7. 6^^^, dangerous 6. 19. the Soet 
of all £vil 69, I, 14. ^ foolijban Idolatrjf oi ever 
Egypt WM guilty of 187, 17, an aSing 0/ Judas'i 
fart over again 165, 1} 

Countries. Several Countries have fever al Blejit^s ill| 
J I. all enough to [erve their Need 112, zi 



A T A B X E. 

7reatur€Sf all ftrongly and Jwectly ruled ly God!": Will 
no, 9 — 20. 184, 1, alljbew hu infinite Power no, 

: zsi all praife him^ fee Fraife. All ufeful one vay 
W other 1 1 2, 1 1 — 2o. 1 1 3 , 5. fl// wife for their own 
Good III, 9. None of them to he refied in i$4, 6* 
Tbey exprefs a Feafi 11 j, 17 

Tredity bow to he regarded i, 15. i£, iz 

Zrocodile 11;, 23. worjbipped in Egj^pt 187, 20 

7ro/>, it is the Chrijlians Burden zs^ii, fee Affliftion. 

Mriofity in Divinity checked 1271 17. arid about future 
Chances ijS, 6. 1391 i 

MjtomSf fee Church. 

. D. 

DJT and Night a checkered Twijl 111,6. Ddy made 
forBufinefs'^ Night for Reft %%^ 12. %6y6. lo. 
Work'dajs and Sundaii compared 67, i, i$. 68, 2}. 
/ireSunclay. The lafi Day heft loi, 14 

^ay of jfudgmentj fee Judgment. 

Death^s Nature^ alteted hyChx'^ II5, 9 — 18. it was 
once hideous 180, i. now lovely iSo^ ij. O Death 
where is thy Sting ! 164, i. Death defired 99, 25. 
100,22.101,17.138,3. 148,26.168,8. 180,13. it roh* 
heth vs of all hut our God 170, 25. I7i|i. its Jdvanr 
tage to a Chrijlian 164,9. 180,16. the Gate of Heaven 
136,27. 148,30. itopeneth our Eyes to fee clearly 74, 

. 16. it is a Curb to Sin^ if well thought of $7^ $. it de- 
Jlroyeth Sin $8,24. it equalleth Kings and private ftrr 
f^s 60, 21. No Age without fomething to mind it of 
veath 90, 13. 91, I. Death's Harbingers' 170 % 24. 
Death furprifetb Procrajlinators 71, 21. Man oniy 
feareth two Deaths 124, 24 

Delighty fee Joy. 

Venial^ or delay of Prayers hreedetb- Difcontent 71, 26. 

72, i-^s 

Vcferts, /ue Merit, 

. Def^airini 



*> 
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A TABLE. 

Flowers i6o, i6u A ChriJHan Flower for £v^>| 

TeUyy to foreeafi and forefial future Evils xj^p^i^ftfii 
Food frovided for all ix^ 3tf { 

Fortitude pefcnted with the Haxffi Ears d^ } 

Fortune is the Goddsfs of Fools 76^ f 

Fountains, fee Springs. 

Fox*s Brainy given to Ju/lice 61% 7 

Friends. Lcfs of Friends a great Loft 39,7. Some Frimb 

like Flies t6^,ig. Ve ufe God worfe than our Frksb. 

86,19 &c« 108, 1 — ^xi. yea than our Foes jB6,iS. ftf 

W)ne fo much our Friends or he 86, zx, i0Qi|7 

Friendjbif mufi give place to Piety 27, z 5* fee Kules, 

Frogs . Iij, 19 

Frqfis iiz, l^ x6o,f 

.Fruits itz^f ,6. Cold Fruits have warm Kerwls nj, U 

Furres xi2,tZ|i8 

G. 

- • 

GJiUf which heft I0(^ 16 

Gaming, fee Rules. 
Gardens of Gods in Egypt lg7, J 

Gazing at Cimrchy unlawful i^ 191 

Holy Ghofti fi^ Church. 
Glaf silly I J. /(TcDoftrine. 
Glory flf all be according to the meafure of Grace 49|i-^ll' 

Worldly Glory not worth a Chriftians Regard loWJ 
Gluttony, /re. Intemperance. Gluttons hid to shthf^ 

Banimets I74f9^ 

GOD. His Jltar a hroken Heart X^ f 

His Anger intolerable 161, 4. IfH^en he hldeth his Fettt 

O how are f»e troubled ! 177> ip. ffit ^ 

His BleJUing ffeedeth Man's JSions 152, i. the wamt^ 

it cbggeih them 1 5*i 7 

His Bounty to Man 74, i. 84,29. His two Cahmets 74f7* 

why^ having heaped other BleJIings on Man 5g» ziJH^ 



V 
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kept nfi only from i^lai 54,} • God our Landlord } t, 
21. IZT, 24. He likctb no pefent from us fo well ak 
the Heart 121,27. ii2)4)X^ . He acceftetb thelFiU 
for the Deed i6j, I-— ly 

Im careof our Soul^ %^9^9•^^%^9'^%9•l9^^^* ico;7« 
^^^i\^l• His two Lines to draw us to himjelfi90yi. 
How he ftriveth with Man 93,7.99,15, 133,17. /& 
Care of his Peoflej and their Confidence in him 167, 
I, &c. He careth moft for vs when hefeemeth leaft to 
ilo yb 14$, 7* How crofs andfirange hit Dealings are 
fmetimes with his Children i $8» 20. 1 59, i, &c. 161, 
I. and how various i6o,i,&c 161, i, &c. 165, 1$. 
166,5,1 3* How he temper eth our Griefs with Joys^ 
and why 153,7.161,15. He is our God even to Deatb^ 
emd after 170, 29 

His CorreHionSf Tokens of his Love 126, £. His Love 
worketh more on our Hearts than bis I^d 173, 5,&c. 
Hie due in Tythe and Time to he given him 13, 20 
His Gifts far exceed our Defer ts and Returns 132, 9. 
141,1. I77>9* they encour/igeftill to crave more 116^ 

J 15 

His Glory vmjinot he given to any other 70,11. itjbould 

he our end in every thing 178^ 2 1 

His Goodneft to Angels and Men 85, 10 

His Grace reflraineihour impetuous Lufls 147,1— -.3 6. 

Twefiand in continual need of it 120,17. 137, 3, &c. 

we can do nothing well without itf 13 7, i • 1 49,29. Godi, . 

is wont to add his Help to Mans Endeavours 79,24 

His Grief for our Sins 128,17. caUeth upon us togrievo . 

129,1 
Hie Houfe to he longed for 13, i8. hcfied unto 13, 24. 
14, I}. 4, 25* entred with Reverence 147,17. i. &c, 
how we ought to behave our f elves there i4,&;c. much 
Bentft by coming thither 1 4—— 3 4 

His hmenfity 47, o. He dwelleth not in Temples made 
with Uemds 99^ i, 24. He is invited to dwell in 

K Man 
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Jlfiin8;ii;»85fT« d£fire of Gad^s BrefenctmakeAtht 
Life irkfome 1 1 5 , ip« i&6 conuerfed of Old famllah 
with tM Patriarch .91, ip. noir be tahBtbvf iu 
Mamfion in the Heart 92, i. fee Heart. 

His Jufiicty fee Juflice. 

Hk Kingdom. AVrayet for the Jdvaneemeni of C^ft 
and toe Overthrow ofSin*s Kingdom tfi^l 

Hk Love urmeafwrabley 9o,7.iio,9.iz6,x6* X40y5^iSi 
X 1. 1^ iififewn unto m Day and Night $6,9» yft^ ranf 
Minaie $6, 14. it k our fvfectejt Jtefofe $6^ i& m 
Ground of our Jffwrance 149919^ &c. i$o,x» timpk 
Caufe of our Haffineft iSjyd^&c. it keefethmfim 
fallingfrom God^^^i^ii. 149, xo. i$o,i^ OtktemalBt 
wholly for fake hk Ftofle 1779 2i« thefirJkGdtamtf 
God's Favour on the Soul^ how permanent antt f o^it 
ful 166^ s» God commended his Love to im, hf^fahg. 
hk Son to die for us 170^ 10 

Hk Omnifcienee 1 79,19. i8a, 2. /er Sinner. WeidM 

Jiill admire and adore Gods eternal Cownfds i8S^t&. 

i86,;^ 188,17.189,35. 191932. according to wVA 

all things come to fafs 1849 1— -lO 

His Pity tranfcendent 141, 25. Arguments to tM^if 
137,15. I42,i35&c.i75,$. what a quick aceefsPrdfs 
hath to God 95919- he k more ready to hear tbM M 
to askf 549 II. wJjyhe turneth fometime m desfEM 
to our Prayers 126, 11 • 127,1 

HisPbwer infinite 96, 1. 126, 14. what can r^ B 
JTill I $7, 5. orfeparate from hk Love iJ7,J 

He k to hepraifed by all, by Mauefpecially 45, x, JJi 
&c. Hk Mercy to his^ above all Praife 1 40*1 J8ccft$ 
Praife. ^ '• 

HkPromifes bind him i J 3,16. i39,3o, and plead farU 

144,20 

Hk Providence how Praife-worthy XC^ 9 

ITO-— iij- its two Hands no, 13. it ndlrifrtfB 
109,10. no, 9. fee Creatures. God k infiniiein d 
and each of hk JTorks no, 2i« He JliBetb Temf^ 
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iio,i$. maketb Sand check the Sea iio, 17. feedeth 

bis Creatures no, 29' it i, i. ordereth Time iii, 5. 

turhufly andvartoufly divfdeih bis Gifts 112, ro, 

&C Ii5,5,&c. frovideth better for us than weJbcuU 

for our f elves ^T^^A^^ 5. conti?mally taketh care for 

. oB Tbitigs I $ 2»i }• effeciaByfor bis Cburcb 1 84, 9 

ft* Purity 93, 14 

i^ff £oi^ej laid apdefor our Rags 145, 15 

HU Ways and Mans 88, i}. 165,2$. He oft imfloyetb 

mean Infhuments about bigb Matters i$5,z^ 

His WUlfiould be ours 87, 19. 97, 6. isp; jo. it is t be 

Rule of hU JSions 164, zi 

HitlVordf the Rule of an Religious VorJbifjOy II. it 

Jbould be our Rule in every tbing 173, 9 ''^ 

GfoUt atr ridiculous a Cod as Gar lick 187,17. Goii/ jni 

Gooi, Jofi^ Goa/, botb comfortable 12,1. andpofitable 
49,l,&c 70,26. a^oi Mandefcribed 63, 17 

Cohelbovufiered in, fee Arts, it frevailetb over. Arts 
18$, zd. and Arms 185, 32. /e^ Chhilian RMigion. 
1/ i&tfr/; its fet Periods in every Country 18$, 25. 
191,2, 1$. its admirable J^jfCf Growtb, Fruits 118, 

3,&c. 

Cr4£tf More^^rioiix ^i&tfn ^i&« ^/^i 170,16. Itfu^orteth 
the World 76^11. it ic butfmaD in us in comfarifon of 
Corruption 30, i» &c zV bath its Ebbs and Flows 40, 
23. 47» I* 48^ !• I2r0, 21. as Grace aboundetb^ fo 
Jbould Duty 53, 7. /<?c Glory. God's Grace^ fee 
God. 

Gratitude^ fee Thankful. 

Qrave^ fee ned. 

Great Men not to be envied 9, z5- i^t^v /a be dealt with 

Gfecian Oracles 187, 26 

GriY, Jim foil 170, 2t. iV w of afuhtle andfearch. 

ifig Nature 118, 19* "9>i- ''^Z?*'^^ ^^« ^^4r 4^1 7. 

I29,2S. I5J, II. a Remedy againjl it 119,7^ ^^'''^/r 

K 2 /»fttre, 
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fuinre^ not to hefwefiaM 129, i, ftc Gritf gooi^ 
if rifbt taken 1^4,25 Grief for j0iShn^ fee hS- 
flidion. The Greatvefs nf Grief emfhatically f$t mtf 
158, I. It is frofort toned hy God's diftancefrem m 
f 57, 17. Grief and Jny inteubanceahly fucceed eacb 
other i6o,i,&c. i6i, i, &c. /e^'Sigtis amf Sbnor. 
Groans, God*s Mufick ^9» i7-/r« Sighs, 

H. 

HJif. J Jirufi for fowdred Hair 89, K 

Haid'hearty fee Heart, iSftfri /&'f|fx glorkm^ 
eafn cheaf and common <i^ 1} 

Earts Ears given to Fortitude tft, ; 

Harv^^ vhichMfift I0I,U 

Hear. God heareth not thofe who hear not their OM 
Prayers 126, z^ nor his Ptecefts t^7t^ 

Heart haw intricate and winding iiSyZO. its Furnstmi 
SO)t. }i,ii. g2,ii. }V isojuyinGod^sPowir 18^ $» 
37, 4* 27;c Method of his Care about it 122, lit* 
How earnejlly God woeth it $4, ii. 86, 18, rz. m 
efieenieth.it more than am Gift elfe 121, 27. 121,4, 
22. 165, 1, 15. it is aUhe requireth of us 77,26.86^ 
18. 107, 2$. J good Heart is God*s ffaufe ijo, S- 
and his Temple 92,1. more dear to him than that (f 
Solomon 99,1, &c. How faulty cur Hearts are^ ad 
unworthy of God's Acceptance 141, J* Hov^ to wukt 
them good 141, 19. The Heart heft when one aid 
Jingle 141, 4. but it is oft divided and farceffed m$ 

TJje Heayt's Deed of Gift ^6, 24. ij8/i2. 141/24. 
Chxiftjmth furchafed it 97,21. it is never air^l 
tiU it cqme to God 99, 25. 100, 101,104, ij, iij^ 
ip. 142, JJ. 154, 12. I5<5, 157. A broken Heart di- 
fcrihed 82, n. how earneftly it Jovgefb for Chts 

Mtf9 
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'Xetej 14? » 13, &c. 144, 25. Us heji Cordial ro5,5^ 
f Purge for the Heart Ji^iJ. 141,19. /i Ji>// Heart ^ 
bow quickened iij,4,&c a grateful Hearty earndlly 

. to he begged li6^Zy2$. Hardnefs of the Heart 18, ^, 
3o,ij, 32,9,&c. 37>i7'J^^5« how removed iza^zs^ 
1Z' a fad Hearty bow made glad 126, lo, &c, 

heavenly Joyi bow heft exprejfed 95, i 18 

Heaven's Light and Glory 65, 13.66, 6, ij. ^/;g Joys 
there only pure and true 162,4. t66, 24. Heavens 
Hapfinefs defcribed 1 82, 1 6. 1 83 , i . IVe have here 
Jbmetimes a Glimpfe of Heaven^ -and but a Qlimpfe 
HS^i^Scc- 166,21. our Convey fation and Cogitations 
fiould he there 101,23. the way thither 11$ ^2$- it is 
the Gift ofGod^s mojifree and undeferved Love 183,6 

Mr, Herbert giveth fome Account of himfelf, and bis 
Life 38,7, &c. 158/21.163,16.166,5.169, 21. how 

i'earfullyhe entredinto Holy Orders 154,16.15:5,19. 
ftf Fomander 169, i6. 170,1. his hfy or Motto 

i77»9 
HerbSyfuBofFertue 111,21, how they aire us 85,5,26. 

Herbs in Brooks hot and dry 11^ ^i^. each Herb 

Jbewetb a Deity 1 >^i 9 

Hi//x, beaithy 112,11 

Home, our home above 99,15. 100,22-101,7,32 

Honefi^n, who 63,17 

Honour^ what 62,2$' how left employed 27,21. 87,25.- 

how maintained l8.ti* due to bafe Verfons^ when in 

Vlace lOyi. fee Preferment. 

Hope of future Happincfsy a main Ground ofConten- 

tation here 113,1. a Chrifiian^s Hope grounded on 

nothing in himfelfi^^yiu but on God^s unchangeable 

Love 149, 25. Hopes requital of Watchingy Prayer^ 

Repent Mnce 1149$ 

Horfe 112,19 

Humble. Be bumkle in thy Behaviour ^ but high in thy 

ProjeSs 22,7 

K 3 Humility 
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Himiliij 58, 12. 61 , 25. 62,17. it is evtf welcome ii^t 
I' ^5SfZ7* not alt to take Offence 78,21, a Step to 
Honour ^, p 

J.&I. 

« 

Jf^ Vnridled 109, 1— — 8 

' V-/* JdlenefstQhfiediy 25. 12, 13. 49,I3- 70* 

26. 7't^ 

Idle Perfons neither conjider their Sins 105,19. nor thuf 

Saviour 10(S, T 

Idolatry 0/ Egypt, /rjw^f /ini monftroue iSj, J 

JTitw />ro»c /o Idolatry 74, } 

Jealmfyy when good 9f*8 

3r/j WM^ ^e r/M7i/y 3,7. 9,1. notfrofane 9,2, 15,15 

j£SU, how f redout a Name 105,9 

Jewiib Religion, its rife, eftahlifiment^ ruin 184919^ 

jev/s,fee Chrifiians. Iheir Ingratitude to Chrilt I9|5» 

eager Spite againft him 20, 5. 21,25. 22,i,&c.2^29» 

caufe of their I(ejeSion^and pefent Blindnefs 146)131 

Iheir Fall wm our Rife i^^, 19. Ji^^V Reftitutin 

JhaUhe our Hearths Defire, 146, 25. Their De&nin 

crucifying Giiift^croffed Ic^il} 

Incarnation 145, i$.fee Trinity, 

Indian Nut, howufeful 'IJ>W 

Infants Clouts, little tTinding-Jbeets 90^14 

Ingratitude* Ours to God how great 74, i^^}0 

Intemperance. Its effeHs 79, 10 

Joy^s Coat given to Jnguijb 1 5 3 » 1 6. M Creatures hm» 

their Juy Jingle-^ only Man his double i2^,27,&c.X42, 

I, &c. Great Joys, and little, weighed ijr, 19. Jte 

Plealure. Our Joys Jbould he niodefi and moderiUi 

13 I, I. 172,1. Whether Joy or Grief he wbolefomer 

for v6 89,25.905!. Earthly Joy 5 unfit for the Soul I0i% 

I — iS. hitter and biting in the Clofe 172,17— ^2^ 

Spiritual ^oys drown them 174, jo. Joys above otdj j 

fttre afid perfeS \^\>xi, 162,4 ] 
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^lOgmttt. Laftjudgmenty when and where ipo,zo. 

161, 21, 31. bow dreadful 182, i 

3w^ftfff wir^ dreadful to the Sinner i}5, i. mow fepWy 

lis, i^. fee Fox. ^ 

^yftifUatkUy iUuftrated hy a SmilUude 42, 21 

Ind. Be kind and ufeful u, z6 

JGv^iy God help poor Kings 57, 20 

L. 

LJi^uage* Fine Ldnguage ill lecometh foul Matter 

Laugoter^ fee Kules. 

laws their life and Benefit 76,9 

IdarniT^ftoofetb to ChiiHU Croft iS^iio, its Branches 

81, I 

Lent'Faft to he ohferved 78, i $ 

Lefs than the leaft of all God's Mercies, Mr. Htr- 
htxt'sPofy 177,9 

Liesy fee Lying. 

Ufey twofold 77,2. Our Life liken'd to a Pofy of Flowers 
87, I. it is a Mixture of fweet and fowre 160, i6r, 
165,25. tedious to the Godly 115,1,19. rather a Death 
than a Life 179,20. Gods due 138,16. not to he loi- 
tered aw ay J hutfpent in Bufinefs 71,1. No Life with* 
out Chrift 106, 12. No Age of our Life without Me- 
mentoV of Death 9o,i3,Sx.9i,i, Sec. Jgood Life 
rather to he dejir'd than a longy 87,17 

Idght^ how neceffary 51,1 J. Light ^ Joy^ and Leifurefor 
ever in Heaven i8i, 16. i8j, i 

Limej ef how Jirange a Nature l4o>i$ 

Limons ixB>i5 

Lion* The Lionet Paw given to Manfuttude . 62^,1 

K 4 Uu\.^ 
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LUtle Things not to he def fifed i^« iji ^9 

Loi^i^gm The Longiiig of a broken heart defer ihei 14Z, 

13, &c. 156,157 
Lofs of Friends^ fee Friends. Lofs of Love or Honour, 
though JmaU, not to le flighted i z, 1 3 • what Lofs tte 
greatejt io6,i5 

Love and Siny two the vafiejl Things 29,$ 10. Ln'tf 

how powerful 173, ii. it is the befi Rhetoriek 9$} 
I .-«»i8« fbarpenethJKity and quickneth Induftrj 108. 
5, 17. frevaileth over God a^id Man I74«i. £ov$tf 
the Creature 45, !?• of the Creator ^6^ 7. Worlilj 
Love^ how vain andfoolijb 104,1. To love God^wh 
is fit 108^26^ He is to he loved above all 81, i, && 
^[40^ 2. even when he affliSeth 40, 1 1. Love of the 
meanefi to be accepted iz, 13. fee Charity. 
Love-Vtrfes^ fond and foolijb 171, 9 iXl 

Xi^, how filthy 1,7. its Remedy 1,1} 

L^iw^, /o ^tf avoided 3, 19. wiw jiiq^ fuhje3 to it }i 
21. 7/ doubieth the Fault it would cloke ' 3,24 

M. 

MJgiflratesJbouldbe fevere ^,1 

Magnanimity and Humility do well together 1 2,1 
M*iiomets'j Impofiure 1B8, 11. how far it prevaileth 

188,19 

^JTtT?, tf /////^ World 83,17. the great World is hit 

Servant 84,1 30* 8$, 5. /Zre Symmetry andSympa- 

tky between his Parts 85, 2$. and between thai 
and other Creatures 83,27 — 30. 84, $, &c, J&i JKi- 
3fT#re, a Medley of Angelical and fenfitive 1 24, 4. 
Man^ how rare a Creature atfirft 94, 19. bow happy 
before his Fall 44, 17. 89, 23. how miferable and 
helplefs fince 94, 2 5 . 100, 8. Jhort-lived, and full cf 
Sorrow 46, 14. fubjcB to Charges 38, 7, &C.47, i. 
I2C, 21. 130, 17. mortal 56,18. 5735- perverfe 1,19. 

Rebelliove 
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MAiltUms 37, i. 91, iz, &c. foolifi and fira^getf 
wicked and wHfut^i^ 12. 94t.i« viU and filthy 9^, 
13—18. avtrfe from Qoodn^s 93 1 2,7 impatient of 
Kefroof andCarrmion 93,3* iStfvfn^ ^/i Reafon bood- 
winked by Lnfts 9^, 13. ^iVdf/ /iiti unconfijnt 119, 
I9^f 20, I* ^r«^ ^o/ii|^ in what moft eoncevnetb him 
X62,i.i65,7. 170,22. ungrateful to God 74,1—30* 
S6; 5, Jto.100,14. tfff iU Steward of God's Gooas 75, 
& A bufy Searcher after every thing but God 77, 
SX,ftc78,i — 14. aBeaJl 79, 7. 83,21. tfTr^f 83, 
la 125,19. likened to a Flower ^7^1,160^161' What 
u Man that GodJbouUfo love and woebim 54»ii. 

Man s Fall and Rife ^^8g^i^. his Standings more firm 
now than in Pjradife 6^,18. kseing weak and poor of 

' himfelf^ alibis Sujiciency is of Chd 53,5. he bath 
%o Ability to the leajl Good without God 1^7, I* be 

' "bath his Being and all from him 137,16 —24. be is 
more God's than his own 1 5 1,2: and the more ois own 
by being God*s 151,4. Man loveth God^ becaufe God 
hveth Man fir ft 54,11,30. Man, when void ofGrace^ 
how filly 187,9.188,12. apt to fall of from God 95, 
7. Man is fooner wrought upon hy Love than Force 

173.S 

Man^s Services cfGod^ how full of Failings '9t%zo.^l^ 

1 5. Man only among the Creatures below able to take 
notice of tlx Creator 94,7. 109, 13. be is the Sfcre- 
tary of God'sFraife lop, 13. thefTorld's high Friejt 
109,21. how he is wont to requite God^s Love 5Sfi^ 
■ 86,5—25. he is unworthy to fraife God's Name 92^ 
iii&c. Men and Angels can nevet fraife God enough 

85,25.1131^5.140, 9i'7,i5 

Mans Attempts thrive only wlten God blejfetb them 

1 52,1. God oft crojfeth bis Defigns^ even when good 

158,20. T59,i,&c.i6o,24.l6ii. Man^s Extremity 

' via}i.eth much for God's Glory 135, 8. Man's Auiliery 

flgalnjl Heaven I33,9- I4i»t5. I43»^9» i>^^'s 

K 5 ^^^-^ 
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Man only without Rule 5, lo Man onfyv^h Cbtkfi . 
and Fire i iz« 25. feareth two Deaths XMv^fk ^^ 
double Joys and Griefs 113, zp. I2^^i^* hath tleafwe 
loth in this Life and the nexf I13»17* XX4»l»ftC 

Manfuetude^ fee Lion. 

MarUe^ where moft plentiful i il,i: 

Mary, fee Anagram, ana Virgin. 

Jdary Magdalene, hy wafbing Chiift, wafbed her fdf 

JUafier. My Mailer, the Juthor's ufual Title for ChiHi 

Mean. The meanejl Servicos done for Goffs Sake, ctafe 

to he mean X79f^ 

Means of Grace^ how various 37, 19 

Mediator Chrift, our Mediator to his Father 146,7 
Mediation of Death 5^ 17 

Merit (though fome hrag of it 182,8.) none fu us X07|t» 

aUinCYixm xo7,Tj,29a8x,i} 

Metals^ why hid XI St 19 

Mjlk xi},i7 

Mine and Thine how they ftand between Chrift and A 

Chnftian xyi, X 

Minerals xig, 20 

Minipyy a venerable and holy Calling 1 54,16. 155, 

1^, fee Preachers and Priefts. 
^irth becovuth not a Sinner 119, 7. fee Joy. 
Mocking filer ed Perfotu or Things^ exceeding dai^gerous 

i5,9.xSti$ 

Money ^ its Rife and Original 65J, i 

Monuments^ mortal, oi well at Men 57, j. y!:^ Tombs. 
Mother's Kindnefs^ whence 142,26 

Motions. Good Motions to be cherijbed 127, 6« 132,24 
Mufick. Church-mufick how ravijbing 57,1} 
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NAvjgMon 11I9 51 

A^^ ntaie for Man to refi in s6^t. 84,i2« fie 
Day, 

Hwh'i Vine Iix,i7.i28,i5« 

O. 

OJthfy of aU SinSf may he hejl ffareit % , 2 

Obedience i^Oiij. The right Rule of it 173, 9, 

x6 
fkcorwmj^ IteOeeonowy of a good Soul ijo,5 

0« Jjfo 91, 7 

f/n^y Jomethnes eauivalent to a Number ^4^* ^ 

Oracles^ the Devils Cheats 187, z6. filenced . 188, 8 
Order ^ how beautiful 130, 10 

Ifoly Orders^ not rajblj to be entred into 1 549!^ 

Ora^gO'trec 71^16 



PAradifej notfofiable a Matifion as the Jrk 89,18. 
how forfeited 161,19. 185, B7 

Paradoxes 88,14— —23. loi, X2 

Parrats 83, 13 

PaMons would 136, 7. Paffionsfiould follow ^ votlead 
8, II. r/^^ are loth to be curbed by Reafon 8r, 27. 
Though fierce and wild 174, i- JAcy are bridled by 
SMne Grace T47, 33. WT)en fo correSed they are 
very ferviceable 9,29 

Patience, an Emblem of it 5^9 

Peace, where to be found 117, 23. n8, i 18 

W^lere not 117, 7. 11, 13 

Peacock^s Plume quarrelled for ■ ^'i.^^ 



A TABLE. 

Pearls iearly earned 77, 18. and dearly worn jjt 12 
Fentecofiy how glovmu Jif'll 

PerfeBionSf all in Cbrjll 108, i; 

Perfume^ what fweetejt i6p, 16. 175, %%^ 176^1 

Pertnijfion^ fee Command. 
Perfecution not fo hurtful to the Church as Schifm l)4i 

Perfeverance^ caufed hy God^s Love ^ji 7 

Pbanfies lAeadow ijtf, i 

Philofopl^. Two Unvgi too great for a Philofofher to 

meafure 2,9, $--10 

Pigeons iiiiio 

Pity in the Creature floweth from God 141, 1$ 

fleafure not fo good for w as JffliSionS^^z^.fce Mmtk 

Pieafures immoderately followed dangerous 1751 iS. 

Arguments ferfwading to Moderation in the ufe (f 

tUm I72,i,&c. the Ways of Pleafure 81, zi. Earthfy 

Pieafures wearifom 7Zy z6, and Bitternefs in the Sai 

104, 5. Pleafure weakneth the JKorld yo^ 6. Keahn 

herey hut Jlmt\ Pain^ lorig i^% i. Pieafures ar% 

vain and evipty ^ Sorrows real and folid i6i,xx — }J, 

171,5. P/ef7/« re, Mahomet 'j main Argument 188, 11. 

Man's riesfuretwhere chiefly 125,^0. 124, 13, 131,1. 

152,15. 148, 23. 166, II 
Toetry, what heft 44, 15. 165, i, &c, its efficacy l,3./jl 

Verfes. 
Poyfons commonly have their Antidotes at hand lit, J 
Pomander 171, i, 17^,7 

Poor fooneft receive the Gofpel ipi^ j 

Pope. His Policy, Power ^ Pride 188, 25. i8p, i, Sk. 
Powdred Hair^ fee Hair 
PraBice. In our Pra^ice we oft go crofs to our JudgmnH 

Prj//e ^«e to God from Men and Angels 85, 7, && 
^// Creatwes praife him 109, 17. ■ x8> no I. 
ijj, 2^, X14, I, But Man is hound to do // alove 

ill, 
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MUf mii far aU 109, 9, Sec. no, i-^-^-^, JUbn it 
unworthy to do it 9Z» ii. 9}, 13. Goi^s Praife can 
neither rife nor faU iio^zz. He can never hefraifed 
enough 85, 25. 113, z$. 140, 9. 17, 25. IVoi/^ 
jkiiM ^tf lively and chearful 198, i. and continual 
117, X. 123,21. 151, zi. 153, 1. Praife and Conh 
jlaint mayfiand together 161, i 

Prayer^ letter than Preaching 14, 13. ie/t ipifii ms/I 
fuklick 14, I* f/i Excelkncy 969 14. tfn extptiftc 
looomium o/jV 43, i. it u the ht^ Xgyjor the 
Evening 89, 5* Motives to Prayer^ from Oodfs readi- 

* nefs to hear 95, 19. and his Power and Will to hdp 
^^ 1,7. Pr(^er and Tears, Mans JrtiUery againjl 
Heaven 133, 9. what hindreth Prayer 57, z$. iz6^ 
XI. IZ7, I. Denial of Prayer, how trouhlefome 71, 
26. 7Z, I-— z$. A Prayer againfl Sin's Trimnfhs 

19Z, I 

Vreachets likened to Church-Windows 59,1* DoSrine and 
L^e fiouid comhine in them $9, 6. whatever they 
fiould not he defjfifed 14^ 31. sor jejled at i$| 9 

Preferment nuiketh fome worfe * 88| $ 

Prefent time only oms 138, z6 

Prefumftion .* ,13 s, 30 

jVfif, dm/ /7i/]iri A'lt for Duft and AJhet 89, i x 

Ptiefiboody how facred and venerable 154, i6« 155, 
13. iFJ^o ii fujicient for fuch a FunSion 154^ zz 

155, 1$ 

lVif/7x how to he dreffed x68, 19 

Procrafiinators\ fee Death. . 

Progmfiicks of England V Woe 155, zo. 190, 27. ({f 
tbejSoffcVs Removal to KaitncaL 190^5. o/Chrifi'x 
feccmi Coming 1909 20. 191, zr, 31 

Providence reacheth upward and downward i$6, 9-— 1$ 
^itfs ^0 /i&r fmaueft things 184, 3^ mofi of all, to 

the 
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Oe Cbmby 184, p. O^i^i tonHmal Pmiimtei ihd \ 
ptier Ibings bMeretb mt bii Uaring of ftoftn 152, 
!}• Jte God. 
JVr^^fy Mediemet tjt^ iS 

Pg^fitfiomld hefwfuei 5» i. whatflicb af$ M§Mh 
kt in miiertakh^f but cold in frofieutii^ tbok hh 
fofes. t€ii II 



Q 



Q: 



Uarrik to b$ avoiiti 



f\. Xaln-bov ii7j "• I45f w 

Tceafon in Dhine Matters fiould give flaco^ to JFUti 

127, It. 128^ 9, to 

Jbdemftion^ a more dijknlt Work tban Creation &)i it 

defirihed ' Jti IK 

Reformed Cbureb^ not conKfarAle to tbe PrtmHive 190, 

14 

Religion^: Rife and Rogrefs i8ii, i j. >wift iBi, 10 

Cniiftian 184, 1$. fee Chriltian. Religkm left tm 
Eafi by degrees 18$, z. ber removal bence to Afliedci 
foretold 190, 15. 191, 1— io« fie befi agreetb jw* 
Bmerty 191, ^. fbeiehefiat firfi^ and decajtth eonth' 
nuaUy 190, 14 — 14 

Renovation of tbe Heart izz, 3, lo. S2J, 20 

Repentance 40, 13. Refent in time xo^ 7 

RejieS of Ftrfons. none witb Qod 142, 13 

Refty why witb-held from Man in this World s $4! }i 
RefurreSionj certain 42, 29. the Glory thereof maketb 
grim Death welcome i8o,i^&c. Chiul'j RefurrdSioH 
a ChTiiUan'i Cordial 104, 19 

Reverend 
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Itevirencef to hi ufid in Goi^s Houfe 14, 7 

Uttoriek, None Uke Love for Sfiriiual JUatters 9$, 

I 18 

Miehesy one of the World's Snares 103, 9. what Efieem 
fpefiould iave of them 62, 25. they are §idjf£Ooi 
when ufed 6, 10. ha if we take not good heed dam^ 
r9Mr 69 19. /<r^ Wealth. How to make thy Stnmb 

4, 19, te» 

Somas Brnfrre feoied in Gieeca i86» 7. tranfaud to 
Germaof i86> 13 

'BiormtU Jmkition after Empire 18$, ^;. Jkioopetb to 
€hn& 18$, 32. Kome'^ Kock 188, 21. her Saiats^ 
bfaUihility^ Indulgenciesy whence 189, ]. with what 
Safe jke now fuhlueth aU Nations 189, 9. .^o 
how fie defervetb ami maketh good her Name B A* 
B Y L O N 189, 7* new and old Roiae, hotb one 
Antichrill i^ 31 

;Koiniih Cburehf fee Church. 

Jb/r8o»ii. 111)26. an EnAlem of eartUy Delfghis 172 

JMf, ehferved by aU htt Man 5, 20 

JttUesfor Jlms'giving 13, 9 — 20. Jffarel 7, IJ. tfr- 
mii^ II, 9. Behaviour at Table 5, i}« callii^ mat 
jelves to account 6, i. I5f 20w 55, 19. 126, 8. Car^ 
riage toward Great Perfons 9,19. Conteniation (So, x» 
61, 5. Converfation 8, i, &c. Difcowfe io,2$,ftc» 
• Drinkii^ 2,i,&c. Education of Children ^^ij^Friend- 
Jbif 10,7. 86,2,&c. G^miW 7,19. Gmii^ andfimk 
iilg 6, 7,&c. Relating Jejls and Tales },7. I&fing 
the Lord's Day i},2g, i6. Laughter ami Mirth S^xf. 
9,1. pending of Tima 3, 2$. 4,x« i5,2l,A:c. ^kcr^ 
10, X]— 21. rrtfvribj It, 21—12 
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SJhhttlgaot way to iU hwtt DHy 68^ 8> ykftoK 
day. 
Sacramental Myfieries^ eafy to Faith . nfl^ 9 

&ieraments flowed from ChriiVs Side z6, zj. 1Z1» $• 

/i^ Sacrament an effecial Antidote againft Stu l74iZf 

X75> 25* ^0 adminifier the Sacrament^ bow iHjgh m 

holy an Office 155, ij. /re Supper. 
SatHts tJxir Haftimfs and Glory 69, 1 7. )p£^ w$ may mt 

ajford them Adoration 7l« il 

Scandals in the Churchy whence 78, I$<^ztf 

Schifms in the Churchy howiamcntnlle 1)4, 1 

Scholar t hie Tatk 4, 1 

Scriftures^their ExceVeneeandVfe %Oyljkc. Cnfentrnd f 
Harmony 50, 1 5*^ mcej/ary andfavh^ Thubs then^ 
flain and eafy 128, i 

Sea hounded with Sand no, 27. fr affbrdetbn fmdir 
Paffage than Land 112, $ 

Seek. The Souls feeki^g of God 1569 1 57 

Self-examination needful 6, i. latf, 11 

Services^ fee Sweet* 

shade *XIZ| 1} 

Sto^ iii»i7 

Sitepherd. The Soul it a Shepherd , 7), ij 

^cknefs defcrihed jo, I 

l^hs and Groans 75, i«—jo. 82, 11. &)v 9e^ 
^ ^0 Goi 99, 17. they are Mufick to him 5^, 24. iiiS, 
X9. ^v neceffary they are and advantageout to Mm 

106, I 6. 146,17. they waft the Godly to Biifs 

^S> 4* Sighs and Tears are Souls Artillery ijj, ^ 
142, I J. 156, 17. 160, 2$. fiorm Heaven-gate 115} 
I. one good Sigh better than all worldly Joys lox, i 

Sivntri 
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dinners think not ofOod^s Omnifcience 92, 2 J. an mt 
to he foothed 9, 2 J. are the greatcfi hifen 106, 
2$. oft condemn them/elves hy amdemning others i6$p 
I- 24, their Tofk loSf 19. 106, l. Mirth ht- 
Cometh them not 129, 7. tbefemtent Sinner^s Jnuew 
tory JO, I 

JSins foil what 170, 2. it ftill furfuetb the Churchy at 
Darknefs the Sun 191, 14, 20, 26. i/ ehideth and 
driveth away Religion i87>^. its various Pojlures 
and Eots to that End 187 — 191. At Rome it 
veareth the Hahit of Religion 188, 25. 190, i. what 
Ssfu fiall chafe the Coff el hence 190, 27. Sin^s Ooer- 
throw prayed for 192, $ 

Sn is not to he jefted with g, 7. 9, i. nor hoafied of 

, 2, 25. nor committed to f leaf e others 2, ij. .-^ix 

£09 prevalent i7 v 38, $• i^ov tf»i ir2»fr« tf» Efiimato 

may be taken of it 29, 1 1. it far exceedeth Grace 

in the heft ^o^ i. is greater than the World 25, 1 8. 

29, y 10. weakneth^undermneth^rui'Mth the 

World 76, 6, II, 16. caufeth Sorrow 41, i. 55, 
26. hardeneth the Heart $2,25. 122, 11, 30, maketb 
Vrayer fuccejlefs $7, 2.5. ftaineth all where it cometi 
58, 21. 168, 7, 14. is fouler than the Devil 5$9 2. 
grieveth God 128, 17. 129, 10. Chriit'i Sorrow 
^r 2V unconceivable 25, 21. 29, ij. 1/ deferveth 
our Tears 105, 19 ■>. ■ .^d, 129, i, &c. uni ^ij^^Ax 
106, I. a fovereign Antidote for f/ 3 1, i}. bow it is 
eleanfed 58 2J — 26. 122, 5 — 13. 123, 16. howbaf* 
fy Man woi before Sin 44, 17 

^i», i&0ip ru/^i/ il'^ Divine Providence iio, 1J9 

16. its circular Motion 114, 14— .29» its threo 
Stories 114, 26. cheapeft Sins dearlieft funified 3, 

ft 1? 

^/^ep, ^-1^211 /o Death 90, 19. //;f Elepb^nt^s Pqfiure 

when befleepeth 113, 24. /bmc Creatures fteep out , 

the 
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ih0 Winter i 

Slijght not th$ fmaUtJl Lofs i 

Aieakh^j wmanfy 

Solomon'j Tewtple^ though glorious 9% i. vot fo i 

God oi a hoken Heart 99, 

Son and Sun ^ree in Sound and Senfe 16 

Son of Man, our Saviour's Title 16 

Sorrow mindeth w of Sin 174, xi* Worldly Sorroi 
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Plin. Sec. lib. i. Ep. 5. 
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I do efteem't a Folly not the leaft 
To imitare Examples not the beft. 
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To tie Author. 

HE that doth imitate muft coqipxeheiid^ 
F^<r/ip, Matt€v^ Order, Title, S^rit^ Wit \ 
"hot thefe mo our Church-Poet doth intend. 
And he who hath his Imiution writ. 
O Glorr of the Time i Beft Enslifli SiAg^-, 
Happy both he the Hand, and tnou the Fbagix> 



K. LANGFQRD, 

OiGrays^Itm, Counrellor of Law. 
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Subterliminare. 

Die cuius Templum i ChriJlL ^is condidit f gde. 
Condidit Hctbtnus. DiCf quthus auxiUit f 
JluxHmimltis^ mtihuSy haudviihi dicerc far eft* 
' Tanta eft ex diais Us oriunda meis. 
iJratia^ ft dkam^ dedit omnia ; Protinus oiflat 

Iitgeniumy dicens^ cunSa fuiffe fua* 
Jrs negaty & nihil eH non noftrum dicH in illo 3 

Nee facile eB litem comfofuijfe mihi. • 
Divide \ Materiam det gratia^ materiaji 

Ingenium cuUvs induai^ arf^^ modos. 
Non i ne diffliceat fariterret omnlhus ifta^ 

Nee fortita velint jnra vocare Jua. 
Nempe fari fihi jwe fetunty cultufquCj modofque^ 

Materiamquey arSy &gratiaf &^ ingenium. 
ErgOy velit ft auis duhitantem toUere eiencbumf 
• De Tem{lo flerberti taliaJiBa dahit. 
In Templo Herbertus condendo eft gratia totusy 

Jrs fariter totvs, tottu gf ingenium. 
Cedite Roman^j GraiiA quo^\ cedite MuJa 5. 

Unim tar cunSis Jnglia jaSat opus. 
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4 The STNAGOGVE, 

• ■ 

A fiepping Stone to the 7hreJboU-cf 

Mr. Herbert^ Church-Porch. 

W Hat Church is this ? Chrift's Church. Wta 
buUded it ? 
Mr. George Herhert. Who affifted it ? ' 
Many ailifled : Who I may not fajr. 
So much Contention might arife that way. 
If I fay Grace gave all ; Wit ftraight doth thwart. 
And faysy All that is there is mine : But Art 
Denies, and fays, There's nothing there but*s mine: 
Nor can I eafily the Right define. 
Divide ; fay, Grace the Matter gave, and Wit 
Did polifh it : Art meafur'd, and made fit 
Each fev'ral PleQe, and fram'd it altogether. 
Nay, by no means : this may not pleafe them neitfaei. 
None's well contented with a part alone. 
When each doth challenge all to be his own. 
The Matter, the Expreffions, and the Meafures, 
Are equally Art's, Wit's, and Grace's Treafiircs. 
Then he that would impartially difcufs 
This doubtful Queflion, muft anfwer thus : 
In building of his Temple, Mailer Herhert 
Is equally all Grace, all Wit, all Art. 

Roman and Grecian Mules all give way : 
: One En^UJb Poem darkens all your Day. 
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The Dedicatioff, 

I 

LOrd, my Firft-fruits fk)uld have been fent W 
For thou the Tree, (thee 

That bare them, only lentefl unto mOr 

But while I had the ufe, the Fruit was^ mine : 

Not fo divine, 
As that I dare prefume to c^Il it thine* 

Before 'twas ripe it fell unto the Ground : 

And fince I found 
It bruifed in the Dirtp nor clean, nor found* 

Some I have pick'd, and wipM, and bring thee n«w^ 

Lordy thou know'A how : 
Gladly I would, but dare not it avow. 

S\i6h as it is, 'tis here. Cardon the bed, 

Accept the reft. 
Thy Pardon and Acceptance maketh blefi. 
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^ The STNAGOGVt. 

The Church-yard. 

THou that intendeil to the Church to Day, 
Come take a Tum or two, before thcw |p*i^ 
In the Church-yard ^ the Walk is in the way. 
Who takes beft heed in going, haiieth moft : 
But he that unprepared ra^ly ventures, 
Hiflens perhaps to feai his Deaths Indcntiuw. 



The Church'fyle^ 

SEeA thou that Style ? ObTerve then how It rilei, 
;Sup after Step, and enually defoends : 
Such is the Way to win Celeilial Prizes : 
Humility the Courfe begins and ends. 
Wouldft thou in Grace to high Perfe£lions glow? 
Shoot thy Roots deep^ground thy Foundations bw. 

Humble thy felf, and God will lift thee up ; 
Thofe that exalt themfelves he cafteth down : 
The Hungry he invites with him to fup. 
And clothes the Naked with his Robe and Crown. 
Think not thou hail what thou from him wouMil 
His Labour's loil if thou thy felf can'fl fave. (have ; 

Pride is the Prodigality of Grace, 
Which cafteth all away by griping all : 
Humility is thrift, both keeps his Place, 
And gains by giving, rifeth by its Fall. 
To get by giving, and to lofe by keeping, 
Is to be fad in A^rth, and glad in Weeping. 
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Tke STNAGOGVE, %■ 

The Chunh'gAte. 

NExt to the Style fee where the Gate doth fland. 
Which turning upon Hooks and Hinges may 
li^'ly be fhut or open'd with an Hand, 
Yet conflant to its Centre ilill doth flay, 
And fetching a wide Coi^pafs rotind about. 
Keeps the fame Courfe and Diilance, never out. 

Such muA the Courfe be that to Heaven tends, 
He that the Gates of Righteoufnefs would enter, 
MuH ftlll continue condant to his Ends, 
And fiiC himfelf in God, as in his Centre. 
Cleave clofe to him by Faith,then move which way ^ 
Pifcretibn leads thee, and thou (halt not ilray. 

We never wander, till we lofe our Hold 

Of hini that is 6\ix Way, our Light, our Guide ; 

But when we g^^ w or our own Strength too bold ^ 
Unhook'd from Wm, we quickly turn a fide. 
He holds us up, whilft in him we are found : 
If once we fall from him, we go to Ground. 



The Church-walls. 

TW TO W view the Walls, the Church is compati'd 
r^ As much for Safety as for Ornament : (round, 
Tis an Inclofure, and no common Ground ; 
'lis God's Friee-hold, and but our Tenement. 
Tenants at Will, and yet in Tail, we be : 
Our Children have the fame Right to't as we. 

Remember there mufl be no Gaps left ope 
Where God bath fen&'d,- for fear of falu lUufion^ 
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•g The STNAGOGV^. 

CJod will have all, or none : Allows no fccpe 
For Sins Incroachments, or Mens own Intrufions, 
Clofe bindings Locks his Laws together faft : 
He that plucks out the firft, pulls down the lalU 

Either refolve for all, or elfe for none : 

Obedience univerfal he doth claim. 

Either be wholly his, or all thine own : 

At what thou can'ft not reach, at leaH. take aim : 
He that of purpofe looks befide the Mark, 
Might as well hood-wink'd Ihoot, or in the dark 



The Church. 

LAflly, confider where the Church doth fiand) 
As near unto the middle as may be ^ 
Ood in bis Service chiefly doth command 
Above all other things Sincerity. 
Lines drawn from fide to lide within a Round, 
Not meeting in the Centre, fhort are found. 

Religion muft not fide with any thing. 
That fwerves from God, or elfe withdraws from him 5 
He that a welcome Sacrifice would bring, 
Muft fetch it from the bottom, not the brim. 
A facred Temple of the Holy Gholl 
Each pan of Man mufl be, but his Heart moft 

Hypocrify in Church is Alchimy, 
That calls a golden Tindlure upon Brafs : 
There is no Effence in it; 'tis a Lye, 
Though fairly- fiampt for truth, it often pafs : 

Only the Spirits Jqua regia doth 

Difcover it to be but painted Froth, 
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The Church-Porch. 

NOW, e'er thou paflefi further, fit thee down 
In the Church-porch, and think what thou haft 
L et due Confideration either co wn, (leen^ 

Or crufli, thy former Purpofes. Between 
Raih XJnderukings, and firm RefolutionSy 
Depends the iirength, or weaknefs, of Conclufions*^ 

Trace thy Heps backward in thy Memory : 
And firft refolve of, what thouheardefl lafl. 
Sincerity ; it biuts the Hiltory 
Of all religious Adlions, and dothblail 

The comfort of them, when in them God fees 

Nothing but out-fides of Formalities, 

In earnefl be religious, trifle not ; 

And rather for God's lake, than for thine own :* 

Thou hall rob'd him, unlefs that he have got, - 

By giving, if his Glory be not grown 
Together with thy good ^ who feeketh more 
Himfelf than God, would make his Roof his Floor* 

Neict to Sincerity, remember fiiU, 

Thou muil refolve upon Integrity. 

God will have all thou had, thy Mind, thy Will, 

Thy Thoughts, thy Words, thy Works. A Nullity 
It proves, when God, that ihould have a]l,doth find,. 
That there is any one thing left behind. 

And having giv'n him all, thou mud receive 
All that he gives. Mete his Commandment : 
^eColve that thine Obedience mult not leave, 
Ljntil it reach unto the fame Extent. 
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lo The STNJQOGVE. 

For all his Precepts are of equal Strength, 
Aud mearure thy Pe(6>rgianc^ to the Lei^;di i 

Then call to mind that Conftancr muft knit 
Thine Undertakings and thine Aoions hdi : 
He that fets forth tow -ids Ifeaven, and dodl fit 
Down by the way; will be found fliort al laftw 
Be conftant to the End, and thou flialt tiave 
An Heavenly Garland) though an Earthly Onwe^ 

But he that would be conftant muft not take 

Keligion up by Fits and Starts alone ; 

But nis continual Practice muft it nudse: 

His Courfe mud be from End to End but OQty 
Bones often broken, and knit up agaii^ W^' 
Lo[e of their Length, tho' in their Stiei^tfaey 

Laftly, remember that Humility 
Mult folidate^ and keep aU clofe together* 
What. Pride puffs up with vain Futititf 
Lyes open and expos'd to all ill Weai^er, 
An empty Bubble may fair Colour carry 
But blow upon it, and it will not tarry.' 

Prize not thine own too high, nor under-rate 
Another's Worth, but deal indifferently : 
View the Defefts of thy Spiritual State,. 
And others Graces, with impartial Eye.. 
The mbre thou deemed of thy felf, the lefs 
Ellcem of thee will all Men elfe exprefs. 

Contraft thy Lcffon now, and this is juft 

The Sum of all. He that deCres to fee 

The Face of God in his Religion muft 

Sincere, entire, conflant and humble be.* 
if thus refolved, fear not to proceed ; (fl)eedL 
Hit the mote haite tlioumak'ft, the worfe ciioult 
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Qhufch-Vtenfils. 

BEcwixt two dang'rous Rocks, ProphaneniA^ oo- 
Th*one fuli^ on the other Superflitloo, 
How mall I (ail fecure r 
Lord, be my Steerf-man, hold my Helm, 
And then tho' Windx with Waves overwhelm 
My Sails, I will endure 
It patiently.. The Bottom of the Sea . 
Is fafe enough, if thou direft the Way. 

ril tug my Taddings then, Y\\ ply mine Oars^ 
And cry, ar Fig for Fear. He that adores 
The giddy Multitude 
So much, as to defpile my Rhimes ; 
Becaufe they tune not to the Times '^ 
I wiib may not intrude 
His Prefence here. But they (and that's enough) 
Who love God's Houfe, will like his Houfhold-flufF, 
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The Font. 

THE Font, I fay. Why not? And why not near 
To the Church-door ? Why not of gtone ? 
Is not that blcfled Fountain opcn'd here,- 

From whence that Water flows alone. 
Which from Sin and Uncleannefs waibeth clear ^ 

And may not Brggars well contented be 

Their firfl Alms at the Door to take ? 

Though, when acquainted better, they may fee 
Others within that bolder make. 

Low Places will ferve GucRs of low Degrep. 
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What ? Is he not the Rock| out of whofc fide 
Thofe Streams of Water-blood run forth ? 

Th' deft and precious Corner-ftone well try'd ? 
Though th' odds be great between theit Woitb| 

Rock-«ater and Stone- veflels are ally'd. 

V 

But call it what, and place it where you will : 

Let it be made indifferently 
Of any Form, or Matter \ yet, until 

The blefled Sacrament thereby 
Impaired be, my Hopes you fliall notkilL 

To want a Complement of Comlinefs 

Some of my Comfort may abate. 
And for the prefent make my Joy go lefs : 

Yet I will hug mine homely ftate, 
And Poverty with Patience richly drefs* 

Regeneration is all in all, 

Wafhing, or fprinkliug, but the Sign, 
The Seal, and Inftrument thereof , I call 

The one, as well as th' other mine, 
And my Poflerity's as foederal. 

If temporal Edates may be convey'd, 

By Covenants on Condition, 
To Men and to their Heirs j be not afraid, 

My Soul, to reft upon 
Tlie Coveuant of Grace by Mercy made,. 

Do but thy Duty, and rely upon'r, 

Repentance, Faith, Obedience, 
When ever pradis'd, truly will amount 

To an authentick Evidence, 
Though th* Deed were antidatcd at the Font; 
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The Redding Pue.\ ' ^ ^ 

TEre my new enter'd Soul doth firii hMn FafL 
1*1 Here feafoneth her Infant Taft, 
nd at her Mother-nurfe the Churches DuggM. ' ^ 
With lab'ring Lips and Tongue fhe turn* |j 
oT that iincere Milk, which alone doth Kcd ■ 
Babes new born of inunortal Seed : 
/"ho, that they may unto PerfeAion grow^ 
[uft be content to creep before they go. 

"hey, that would Reading out of Church exclude^ 

Sure have a purpofe to obtrude 
ome Didates of their own, inftead of God's 

Revealed Will, his Word. 'Tis odds, 
'hey do not mean to pay Men current Coin, 

Who feek the Standard to purloin. 
Old would reduce all Trials to their own, 
loth Touch-lioneSy Balances, and Weights, stlone. 

Vhat reafonable Man would notmifdoubt 
Thofe Comments, that the Text' leave out ? 

bid that their main Intent is Alteration^ 
Who doat fo much on Variation, 

That no fet Form at all they can endure 
To be prefcrib'd, or put in ure ? 

^jeding Bounds and Limits is the wayi 

f not all wafte, yet common aU to lay. 

3ut why fhould he, that thinks himfelf well grown^ 

Be dif content that fuch a one, 
\s knows himfelf an Infant yet, fhould be 

Dandled upon his Mother's Knee, 
IVnd Babe-like fed with Milk, till he have got 

Moxe Strength and Stomach i Why fiiould not • 

Nurfliogs 



■5. 

V 




Tbe^TNAGOGiyE, 

in Churcb, as well as WeanHiigs* find 
%od & fior them in chtir proper kind ? • 

I^them.clm would build Caftles in the Air 
7 Vwlt thither without Step or Sbdr ; 
*lDfiIlea|^ Feet to dimb, take Wvsng^ to fly^ 

Ajntiiak tbdr Turrets top the Sk|U 
But iPf ve la]f ail my Foundations deep^ 

A^Jffam before I run to cf eep. ' 

Who di^ihro' Rocks to laf his Ground* worics lof,: 
May in good time build hi^ and (nic^ tho' iiow. 

To uke D^ees^ ferfabuBt, tho' of quick 

OiTpatch, is but a Truant's Trick. 
Let us learn firft to know our Letters, well^ 

Then Syllables, then Words to fpell ; 
Then to read plainly, e're we take the Pen 

In Hand to write to other Men. 
I doubt their Preaching is not always trtie^ 
Whofe way to th' Pulpit's not the Reading-Pue. 

The Book of Common^Prayer. 

WHat Pray'r by th' Book ? And Commoa ? j 
Yes,Whynot? i 
The Spirit of Grace, 

And Supplication, 
Is not left free alone 
For Time and Place : 
But manner too* To read, or fpeak by rote, • 
Is all alike to him, that prays 
With's Heart, that with his Mouth he Taf i 

They that in private by themfelves alone ' 

Do pray, may take ! 

What Liberty they pleafc, • 

In chufing of the Ways, 

Whcieifl 
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Wherein to flstke 
'faeir Souls moil intimate ASedions known 
To him that fees in fecret, when 
Th* aM moft oonoeal*d &om othmr MtaJ 

• 

ut, he that unto others kads the way 
In publick Piay'r, 
Should cnufe to do it foy - 
. As all that hoar may know 
They need not fear 
o turn their Hearts unto his Tongue, and fiqfv 
Amen ; nor doubt they were betray'd 
To blafpheme, when they fhonid have pray'dj 

evotion will add life unto the Letter. 
And why ihould not 
That which Authority 
Prefcribes, efleeined be 
Advantage got ? 
th' Pray*r be good the Commoner, the better* 
Fray'r in the Churches Words, 33 well 
As SenTe, of all Pray'rs bears the Bell. 



The Bible. 

rH E BiUe ? That's the Book. The Book indeed, 
The Book of Books : 
On which who looks, 
s he fhould do, aright, (hall never need 
Wifb for a better Light 
To guide him in the Might: 

r, when he hungry is, for better Food 

To feed upon, 

Than this alone, 
he bring Stomach and I^geftion good:* 
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And if he be amifs, 
This the befi>Phyiick is. 

Jhc true Panchrcflon his for ev'ry Sore^ 

And Sicknefs, which 
The Poor and Rich, 
With equal cafe may come by. Yea^ 'tismore^ 
An Antidote, as well 
As Remedy 'gaiofi Hell. 

Tis Heaven in Perfpeftive ; and the Blifs 
Of Glory here, 
. If any where, 
By Saints on Earth anticipated is, 

Whirfl Faith to ev'ry word 
A being doth aflbrd. 

It is the Looking*Glafs of Souls, whereia 

All Men may fee. 
Whether they be 
Still, as by Nature th' are, deform'd with Sin j 
Or in a better Cafe, 
As new adorn'd with Grace. 

'Tis the great Magazine of fpiritual Arms, 

Wherein doth lie 
Th' Artillery 
Of Heaven, ready charg'd againft all Harms, 
That might come by the Blows 
Of out infernal Foes. 
God's Cabinet of reveal'd Counfel 'tis : 
Where Weal and Woe" 
Are order'd fo, 
That every Man may know which Ihall be his 
TJnlefs his own miftake 
Falfe Application make. 
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It is the Index to Eternity. 

He cannot mifs 
Of endlcfs BUfs, 
Ihat takes thi$ Chart to fleer his Voyage by. 
N6r can he be miHook 
That fpeaketh by this Book. 

ABooky to which no Book can be compared 
For Excellence 5 ■ 
Pre-eminence 
la proper to it, and cannot be fhar'd. 
Divinity alone 
Belongs to it, or none* 

It is the Book of God. What if I Ihould 
Say, God of Books? 
Let him that looks 
%ngry at that Expreffion, as too bold. 

His Thoughts in Silence fmother, 
Till he find fuch another. 



The Pulpit. 

X Is Dinner-time : And now Hook 
for a full Meal. God fend me a good Gook ; 

This is the DrelTer-board, and hexe 

^ait in Expeftation of good Gheer.. 
^ I'm fure the Mailer of the Houfe 
■Hough to entertain his Guefts allows : 
^Ud not enough of Tome one fort alone, 
*Ut Choice of what bell fitteth ev'ry one. • 

God grant me Tallc and Stomach good : 
ly feeding will diverfify my Food 5 

*Tis a good Appetite to eat, 
^tid good Digeilion, that makes good Meat; 

The 
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The beft Food in it felf will be, 
Kot fed on well, Poifon, not Food to me. 
Let him that fpeaks look to his Words ; mjr &r 
Mufi careful be, both what and how I hear* 

rris MariTta that I look for here^ 
The Bread of Heaven, Angels Food. I fear 

No want of Plenty*, where I know 
The Loaves by eating more, and greater, grow : 

Where nothing but Forbearance makes 
A Famine; where he only wants, that takes 
Not what he will ; provided that he would 
Take nothing to hinuelf but what he ffiould. 

Here the fame Fountain poureth forth 
•Water, Wine, Milk, Oil, Honey, and the Worth 

Of all tranfcendent, infinite 
In Excellence, and to each Appetite 

In fitnefs am werable ; fo. 
That none n€eds henoe uniatisfied go, 
Whofe Stomach ferves him unto any thing, (briV 
That Health, Strength, Comfort, or Contemctf 

Yea, dead Men here invited are 
Unto the Bread of Life, and whilft they fpare 

To come and take it, they mull blame 
Themfelves, if they oontinue itill the fame* 

The Body's fed by Food, which it 
Allimilates, and to it felf doth fit : 
But, that the Soul may feed, it felf muA be 
Transformed to the World, with it agree. 

To Milk the ilronged Men mufl be 
As new born Babes, when ever they it fccj 

Defiring, not defpifuig it. 
For flrong Meat Babes mufl fliy, and flrive to fit 

Themfelves in time, until they can 
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jet by degrees (which bed beUeem a Man) 

ixpeiienoe-escerdfed Seofes, aUe 

jood to difcein from Evil, Truth from Fable. 

Here I will wait then ; tilUfee 
'he Steward reachii^ out a Mels for me, 

Refolve 111 take it thankfully, 
i^hate're it be, and feed on*t heartily* 
Although ne itniaminh choice Mefs, 
Lve times as much as others, but fsir lefs ^ 
ea, if't be but a fia^t full of Crumbs, 
W blefs the Hand, from which, t^ which, it comes. 

Like an invited Gueft, I will 
& bold, but mannerly withal, fit flill 
And fee what the Maflet e^ the Fealt 
^111 carve unto me, and account that beft, 
Which he doth chufe for me, not I 
[y felf deflre : Yea, though I ibould efpy 
>me fault in'th'drefEng, in thediihing, os 
he placing, yet I will not it abhor« 

So that the Meat be wholefome, though 

he Sauce ihall not be toothCome, I'll not (9 

Empty away and ftarve my Soul, 

o feed my fooliib Fancy j but ccmtioul 

My Appetite to dainty things, 

liich oft indead of Stretch, DiTeafes brings : 

it, if my Pulpit-Hopes fhali all prove Tain, 

U back unto the Reading-Pue again. 



The 

TEre Hands my Banquet ready, the lafi Courfe^ 
Ji And bed Provifioa^ 

That I muifi feed upon, 
ill Death my Soul and Body ihall divorce,, 

Afld 
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And that I am 
Cal]'d to the Marriage-Supper of the Lamb«' . 

Some caU't the Altar, fome the Holy Table. 

The Name I (lick not at, 

Whether't be this, or that, 
Icare not fo much, fo that I may be able 

Truly to know 
Both why it is, and may be called fo. 

And for the matter whereof it was made^ 
The Matter is not much, 
Although it be of Touch, 

Or Wood, or Metal| what willlaft, or fade^ : 
So Vanity, 

And Superiiition avoided be. 

Kor would it trouble me to fee it found 
Of any Faihion, 
That can be thought upon. 

Square, oval, many-angled, long, or round : 
If ^lofe it be, 

f ixt, open, movable,. all wie's to me. 

« 

And yet, methinks, at a Communion 
In Uniformity 
There's greateft Decency, 

And that which maketh mod for Union : 
But needle fly 

To vary, tends to th' Breach of Charity. 

Yet, rather than I'll give, I will not take 

Offence, if it be given, 

So that I be not driven 
To thwart Authority, a Party make 

For Faftion, 
Of fide, but feemingly, in th' Adliom 
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t aCommunion I wjfh I might 

Have no catlTe to fulp^ft 

Any,^he.lealt, defect 
F Unity and Peace, either in fight 

Apparently 
r in Mens Hearts concealed fecretly. 

laty which ordained is to make Men one^ 

More than before they were, 

Should not its felf appear, 
lough but appear, diilindly divers. None 

Too much can fee 
P what, when molt, yet but enough can be. 

others will diflent, and vary, who , 
Can help it ? If I may, 
As hath been done alway, 
r th' beft, and moft, I will my felf dofo; 

Of t)ne accord 
lie Servants fhould be of one God one Lord. 

I 

Communion-PUte. 

^TEver was Gold, or Silver, graced thus 
^ Before, 

o bring this Body, and this Blood, to us. 

Is more 
Than to crown Kings, 
Or be made Rings, 
or ilar-like Diamonds to glitter in 
'o precious Stones ar» meet to match this Bread 

Divine. 

piritsof Pearls diffolved would but dead 
^ This Wine. 

This heav'nly Food 

Is too too good 
o be compar'd to aify earthly thing. 

For 
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For fuch inefUmable Treafure can 

Tbtt^ be 
VeiTels too coftly made by aiif Man? 

Sure be 
That knows the Meat 
So good to eat, 
Would vrifh to fee k nchljr tttfrti, in; 

Although 'tis true, tiuct SanOitjF'i^ noT If '4 

to State i 
Vet iure Religion ibould not be envy'd 

TheFau 
Of meaner Worthy . 
To fce fet forth. 
As belt becomes the Service of a King. 

A King, unto whofe Ctofs all Kii^s mufi vail 

Their Crowns, 
And at his Beck in their full Courfe ftrike Sul : 

Whofe Frowns, 
And Smiles give date 
Unto their Fate, 
And doom them, either unto Weal, or Woe. 

A King, whofe Wilji is Jullice; and whofe Wow! 

Is Pow'r, 
And Wifdom both. A King, whom to afford 

An Ubur 
Of Service truly 
Perform^, and duly, 
Is to fpeak Eternity of Blifs. 

* 

When fuch a King offers to come to me, 

As Food, 
Shall I fuppofe his Carriages can be 

Too good? 



. No: Stars to Gold 
Turn'd, never coidd 
le rich enough to ht employed fo. 

F I might wifli then, I woii]4 have this Biead« 

This Wine, 
^^flerd io what the Sun might Uufli to ihed 

Hisihine, 
When he ihould fee: 
But, tiU that be, 
U reft contented with it, as it is* 

ClHirch4)fficeru 

^Tay. Officers in Church ? Ta^e heed i it is 
I A tende;r Matter to be touch'd. 
i chance to fay any thing amifs, 

Which, is not fi( to be avouch 'd, 
nuft expeft whole Swarms of Wafps to fting me, 
i w, or no Bees» Honey, or Wax, to bring me. 

me vptdd have none in Chuxeh do any thii^ 

As Officers, hut gifted Men ; 
thers into the Number mote would bringi 

Tlian I fee warrant iat : So then, 
Ll that I fay, 'tis like, will cenfur*d be, 
hrough Ptejudioe, or Partiality. 

at 'tis no matter ; If Men cenfore me, 

They but my r ellow-fervants are : 
ur Lord allows us all like Liberty. 

I write, mine own Thoughts to declare, 
ot to pleafe Men \ and. if I difpleafe any, 
will not €au^ fatbey beoftheMasy. 

Tbt 
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. The Sex fair, 

T He Churches Key-keeper opens the Door, 
And mats it, fweeps the Boor, 
Rings Bells, digs Graves, and fills them up sigain^ ' 

All Emblems unto Men, 
Op^y owning ChriAianity, 
To mark and learn many good LelTons by. 

O thou that had the Key of D/ivii, who 

Open'it and fhuttefl [o, 

That none can Ihut or open after thee, . 

Vouchfafe thy felf to be 

Our Souls Door-keeper, by thy blefied Spirit : 

The Lock and Key's thy Mercy, not our Merit 

Cleanfe thou our fin-foyrd Souls from th'Dirt aii 

Of every noifomeLufl, (DbI 

Brought in by the foul Feet of our Af!e£Hons, 

The Beefom of Affii^oa% 

Withth' Bleffing of thy Spirit added to it. 

If thou be pleas'd to fay it Ihall, will do it; 

• 

Lord, ringing Changes all our Bells hath marr'd, 

Jangled they have and jan'd 

So long, they're out ot Tune, and out of Framt^ 

They feem not now the fiunei 

Put them in Frame a-new, and once begin 

To tune them fo, that they may chime, all in. 

Let all our Sins be bury'din the Grave, 

No longer rant and rave, 

As they have done, to our eternal Shame, 

And the Scandal of thyNamt 

Let's as Door-keepers in thine Houfe attend. 

Rather than th' Throne of Wickcdnefs afcend. 
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The tlerk. 

THe Churches Bible-Clerk attends 
Her Utenfilf. and ends 
Her Prayers nHth Amen. 

Tunes Pfalms, 4od t6 the Sacraments 

Brings in the Elements, 

And takes them out apln ; 
Is humble minded, and ihdullrious haiided. 
Doth nothing of himfelf, but as commanded; 

All that the Veffels of the Lord 

Do bear with one accord: 
MuA ihidy to be pure. 
As they are : If his holy Eye > 

Do any Spot efpy, 2 i 

He cannot it endure ; 
Bt]tinoflexpeAethtobeCian(Aify*d ' 
Inthofe comeneareflhim,9ndglorify'd 

Pfalms then are always tuned beft 

When there is moll expreft . ,• 

Th&holy Pen-man's Heart : ' 

All Mufick is but DiTcord, where 
That wants, or doth not bear 
The firil and chiefefi part. 
Voices, without Affedion anfwerable, 
WKen beA, to God are moft abominable. 

Though in the bleffed Sacraments 
The outward Elements 
Are but as Husks and Shells ; 
Tet he that knows the Kernels worth, 
If even thbfe fend forth 
Some Aromatick Smells, 
Will not efteem it wafle, left ^uiat like 
Through JH^'s fide he Chrift himfelf ibould firike. 

* *B lord, 
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Lord, without whom we cannot tell 
How to fpeak or think well, 
Lend us thy helping Hand, 
That what we do siay pleaiiog be, 
^fot to OUT felves but ihee,. . 
And anfwef thy Ck>mmiiMl : 
So that not we aioqe, but thou.fliaf 'A Otf 
Amen to all our Piay'rs, pn^'d W fig^t way,. 



T%e Overfeer of the Poor. 

TH £ Churches Almooer takes care tint sodc 
In their Neceffity 
Shall unprovided be 
Of Maint 'nance, or Employment; thote alone, 
"Whom carelefs JdleneDi, 

Or riotous ExceCs, 

Condemns to needlefs Want) he leaves to bfr. 
Challen'd a while by their own Poverty. 

Thou gracious Lord, rich in thy [el£ doQ give. 
To all Men lib'rally, 
Upbraiding none. Thine Eye 

Is open upon all. In thee we live. 

We move, and* have our Being : 
But there is more than feeing 

For th* Poor with thee 5 they are thy fpecial Charpj 

To them thou doit thy Heait and Hand enlarge. 

Four forts of Poor there are,with whom thou dttl'fi^ 

Though always differently. 

With fuch indiffercncy, 
That none hath reafonto complain ; thou heal'ft 

All thofe whom thou doft wound : 

If there be any found 
Hurt by themfelv.es, thou leav'ft them to endure 
Th& Pain, 'till th' Pain render them fk for cure. 

Some 
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oe in the World ate poor, but rich in Faith i 

Their outwat d Fovettf 

A plentifiil Supply 
inwaid Cdrnferts ftnd Contentments hitfa; 

And their Bfiaie is ble^ 
; In this abcjvc the reft-, 

iras thy Chbice» ivfaiUtthcmDnEaithdidAflay, 
i hadft not whereupon thy Head to lay. 

le poor in Spirit in tht World are rich, 

Although not many fiich : 

And no Man needs tognitch 
ir Hanuiners ; who to maintain that Pitch, 

Have an hard Ta^ in Hand, 

Nor easly can wjthitend 
flrong Temputions that attend on Riches : 
mtains are more einpos^d to Storms than Ditches. 

e rich in th* World are fp'ritually poor. 

And deffitut6 of Grace, 

WhcS may perchance have place 
le Church upon Earth ; .but Heaven's Door 

Too narrow is t' a'dmlt 

Such Camels in at it, 
they fell all they have, that Field to buy, 
srein the true Treafure doth hidden lye. 

e fp'ritually poor, and^eititute 

Of Grace in th^ World are poor 

Begging from Door to Door, 
irfed both in God's and Man's liep ute. 

Till by their Miferies 

Tutor'd they learn to prize 
gring and thiriling after Righteoufnefs, 
III they're on £artb, their greateil Happinefs. 

J make me poor in ^nrit, and relieve 
£4e how thou wilt thy felf. 
No want of worldly Pelf 

B z Shall 
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Shall make me difcontented, fret and grieve. 

I know thine Aims are befi : 

But above all. the ref^ , . 
Condemn me not unto the Hell.of Riches, 
Without thy Gtzfit to countercbarm the Witches* 

. The Church^tPdrden. 

THe Churches Guardian takes care to keep 
Her .Buildings always in Repair^ 
Unwilling that any - Decay ihould creep 
On them, before he is aware. 
Nothing defac'd,. 
Nothing difplac'd 
He likes \ but moft doth long.and love to fee 
The living Stones order 'd. as they fhould be. 
Lord, thou not only Super-vifor art 

Of all our Works, but in all thofe. 
Which we dare oWn, thine h the chiefefl part : 
For there is none of us, that knows 
How to do well : 
Nor can we tell 
What we ihould do, unlefs by thee direfted • 
It profpers not that's by our felves projefted/ 
That which we think our felves to mend, we mar. 

And often make it ten times worfe • 
Reforming of Religion by War 

Is th'Chymick Blefling of a Curfe. 
Great odds it is, 
That we fliall mifs 
Of what we looked for : Thine Ends cannot 
By any but by thine own Means be got. 
'Tis llrange we fo much doat upon our own 

Deformity, and others Scorn 
As if our felves were beautiful alone • 

When that which did us moft adorn 

We 

■ K 
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We jpurpoftly 

Chule to lay by. 
Such Decency and Order, as did place us 
In high'A Efleem, and guard as well as grace us. 

Is not thy Daughter glorious within, 

When cloth*d in Needle-work without ? 
Or is't not rather both their Shame and Sin, 
That change her Robe into a Clout, 
Too narrow, and' 
Too thin, to ftand- 
Her need in any fleadj much lefs to be" 
An Ornament fit for her high Degree ? 

Take pit/ on her, Lord, and heal her Breaches ^ 

Clothe all her Eneinies with Shame \ 
All the Defpight that's done unto her, reaches 
To the Diflionourof thy Name. 
Make all her Sons 
Rich precious Stones, 
To ihlne each of them in his proper place, 
Keceiving of thy Fulnefs, Grace for Grace. 

: The\Deacon. 

THe Deacon ! That's the Miniflcr. 
True, taken een'rally : . 
And without any ffnifler 
Intent, us'd fpedally, 
He's purpofcly ordain'd to Minifter, 
In (acred thi^s, t'another Officer^ 

At whofe Appaintofkent, in whofefiead. 

He doth what he fhould do, . . 

In fome things, not in all : Is led 
ByLs^w, andCuibmtoo. 
Where thjit^doth neither, bid,, non^foihid, . he ^ 
Thinks this fufbdem Authority u 

B J Loves' 
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To reconcile the World, and to attone 
*Twixt it and Heaven, of two making one. 
Yea, after the Order of Melcbifedeek, 

Thou art a Pried for ever. 
With perfeft Righteoufnefs thy felf do'ft deck, 

Such as decayeth never. 
Like to thy felf make all thy Prieih on Earth, 
Blefs'd Fathers to thy Sons of th* fecond Birth. 
Thou cam'Il to do the Will of him that fent tbcc, 

And did'it his Honour Ceekj 
More than thine own : Well may it then repent thee, 

Being thy felf To meek, 
To have admitted them into the Place 
Of Sons, that feek their Fathers to difgrace. 
Lord/ grant that the Abufe may be reform'd. 

Before it Ruin bring 
Upon thy poor defpifed Church, transforni'd 

As if 't were no fuch thing : 
Thou that the God of Order art, and Peace/ 
Make curs'^d Confuiion and Contention ceaCe. 



^ 



The Bifbop. 

THe Bifhop ? Yes, why not ? What doth that 
Import that is unlawful, or unfit ? (name 

To fay the Overfeer is the fame 
In Subflance, and no hurt, I hope, to it : 
But fure if Men did not defpife the thing, 
Such Scorn upon the Name they would not fling. 
Some Priel^s^ fome Presbyters, I mean, would be 
Each Overfeer of his fev^ral Cure, 
But one Superior, to overfee 
Them altogether, they will not endure 5 
This the main diflPrence is, that lean fee, 
Bifhops they woujd not have, but they would be. 
But Who can (new of old that ever any 
Presbyteries without their Bifliops were : 
^ " Though 
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Though Biihops without Presbyteries many, 
At firft muft needs be, almoft every where ? 
That Presbyters from Bifhops firft arofe, 
T'affift them, -'s probable, not thefe from thoCe. 

However, a true Biihop I cfteem 
The higheft Officer the Church on Earth 
Can have, as proper to it fclf, and deem 
A Church without one an imperfeft Birth. 
If conftituted fo at firft, and maimed, 
If whom it had, it afterwards difclaimpdr 

All Order firft from Unity arifeth. 
And th' Eflence of it is Subordination : . 
Whoever this contemns, and that defpifeth, 
2Aay talk of, but intends not. Reformation. 
Tis not of God, of Nature, or of Art, 

T' afcribe to all, what's proper to one part. 

« . . 

To ruTe and to be ruled are diOinA, 

And.ffiveral Duties, feverally belong^ 

To feveral Perfons, can no more be linkt 

In altogether, than amidil the Throng 
Of rude unruly PafTions, in the Heart, 
Keafon can fee to aft her Sovereign part. 

But a good BiAop, as a tender Father, 
Doth teach and rule the Church, and is obcy'd. 
And rev'renc'd by it, fo much the rather, 
By how much he delighted more to lead 

All by his own Example in the way, 

Than punifli any when they go aftray. 

Lord, thou the Bishop, and chief Shepherd art 
Of all that Flock, which thou haft pUrchafed 
With thine o wn^ Blood' ^ to them thou doft impart 
The Benefits which thou haft merited. 
Teaching and ruling ^ thy blefled Spirit, 
Their Souls in Grace till Glory they iolierit : 

■ B 5 ' ' The 
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The Stars, which tbou dot hold in dxjr Bjdtt Hand, 

The Angek of the Chuxdiies, hoii^ iism 

Clearly thy holy W,iil to und^rfland, 

Aod do accordingly : Let no Defift 
Kor Fault, no not in our neyr Politicks^ 
Provoke thee to remove oar Cafrileftidt? j 

But let thy Urim and tliy Tbumaun be 
Garments of Praife t' adorn tbf holy Oae^ : 
light and Perfeftion let all Men fee 
Brightly (bine forth in tbpTe rich predotis Stotte^ 

Of whom thou wilt make a Foundation, 

To raife thy new ttierufdm upon. 

And at the Bnghtnefs of its riiing let 

AH Nations with thy People ihout bn Jof : 

Salvation for Walls and Bulwarks fet 

About it, that nothing may it annoy. 
Then the whole World thy Diocefs fhall be. 
And Bifhops all but Suflfragans Co Thee. 



irtai*Baa^# 



Chnrcb Fejthds. 

M Arrow of time, Eternity in brief, 
Compendiums epitomiz*d, the chief 
Conients, the Iixlices, the Title.Pag|p 
Of all paft, prefcnt, and fucceediifig Agejs, 
Sublimate Graces, antidated Glories, 
The Qream of HoUneJb, 

The Inventories 
Of future Bleffednefs, 
The FloTilegia of Celeflial Stories, 
Spirits of Joys, the Relifbes and Clofes 
Of Angels Mufick, Pearls diffolvod, Rofes 
Perfumed, fugar'd Honey-Combs, Delights 
Never too highly priz'd, 

The Marriage-Rites, 
Which duly &lettiah.'d 



^iher erpoufed Souls to bridal Nights, 

ilded Sim-beam^, refined Elixars, 

nd Qbii^ciitiAl ISktiMs 6f Stsinr : 

^ho loves not you, doth but io'valo profefs 

hat he loves Qod, or Heaven, or Htgpinefs. : 

The SMbbstl^tOrXm^^fp^. 

^Aa v*ii- - - 

Holy ^- • WhdBfi t 

stgotLhys^ -- TothyPrff2& / 

le Emperor, - FbtiH^«l^6re 

' Univerfai 'Sfeft'the Rehearfal 
)narch of tinie,the w6ek3 dfiiii that hoMAir fecks, 

rpetual Didator. Under the Worlds- Cnia- 

^y My ■ • ^- -(tor. 

auty Duty 

r exceeds Y6t muft needs 

e reach of Aft, Yield thefetnSti<'!HWrf, 

blazon fully And that not d^tiy ; 

d I thy Light eclipfc^ ^ Spirits of Soiils, not Lips 

len I moil itrive tt> faife A!6ilettrcr fittopraife thee. 

(thee, 

lat That 

thing ^oW thing 

5 can be Time by thee 

DU only art ■ ' * Hath gdt |he Ibift, 

' cxtraftedf i^rJt" And dotH inherft •/ 

all Eternity, • ^ That Imttibrtality ' *- 

favour antedfited. Which Siu antloipa^c^ 

o ■ .^r; 

That I ■ 

Could lay by ' 

This Body fo, V . ., 

That my Sgiil rpuiglit be- 

Incorporate with' the^, 

And no mSiift-tb fli D^sovrs' 



• r _ • 






•f •§ 



1. 

iJ.-L 



^6 The SrNAGOGVK 



Iv 



The AnHund4ti6»^ ^ J^4d]i^Ddj^ 

Ntd the.Mufick of th^ Spheres 

I.etMerh and Angd^ioiaih Coofort theirs; 
So gjteat; a Meflenger 
: Pit)iA Heaven 'to Edith 
Is feldoin< fecn, .; 

Attir'd in fx>. much Glory.. 
A MpSh^ welcomer, 
Fi9tHS.hc with moreMirth 
: iHath never been 
Stabjeft of ^ny.jSitonf : - 
Tt&byl^donble Right, if any, ro^y 
Be truly ftird the World's Birthday. 

• ■ ■ " ' « 

The making of the World ne're coft 
So deai^.by much, a& to redeem it lofi. 
" Gjodfaid but, JL.ft ithe^ 

And ev 'ry thing " . " 

,. "Wfs'made flraight way, 
So as he faw it good : 
But e're that he could fee 
A couxfe to bring 
Maq'gone aftray 
To the place where he flood ; 
His Wifdpm witli his Mercy for Man'sfake^ 
Againft his Juf lice part did take. " 

And the Refult was this Days News, 
Able the Meffenger himfelf t' amuTe, 
As well as her, to whom 
By him 'twas told. 
That thoug^h Ihe were 
A Virgin pure, and knew 
No Man, yet in hei Womb 
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A Son Ihe ihould 
Conceive and bear, 
As fure as Gk>d was uue. 
Such high Place in his Favour ihe poflelTed^ 

Being among all Women bleiTed. . . .^ 

But blefs*d efpeciaUv in this, : 

That ihe believ'd, andfor eternal Blifs 
Rely'd on him whom ihe 
Her fclf Ihould bear. 
And her own Son 
Took for her Saviour. 

And if there any be, - 

. That when they hear, 

Asfhehadddne 
Sure their Behaviour, .. ^ 

*3fhey may be bleffed, as ihe was, and fay,, 
'Tis their Annundatioii-Day. 



ne Nativity^ $y ChrifimAS'dsf. 

UNfold thy Face, unmask thy Ray, 
Shine forth bri^it Sun, double the Day, 
Let no malignant mifty Fume^ 
Nor foggy Vapour, once prefumc 
To interpofethy perfeft* Sight 
This day, which makes us love thy Ught 
For ever better, that we could, 
That blefTed Obieft oiice behold. 
Which is both the Circumference, 
And Centre of all Excellence ; 

Or rather neither, but a Treafure • 

Unoonfinedf without Meafure, 
Whofe Centre and Qircumfierence, . 
Including all Preheminenee, .• 

excluding nothing but Qefeft^ 

And 



And infinite in each Afpeft, - 
Is equally both here and itan^ 
And now, and then, aad^v'r^'whcft 
And alwqps, ^>ne, Itimfelf, the fame 
A Being &r abofe % Naflfie. 
Draw nearer then, and fteely pour 
Forth ^11 thy Lif^t bto that £[our, * 
Which was crowned with his Birtl^ . 
And made Heaven envy Earth. 
Let not this Birth-day clouded be. 
By whom thou fbihefl, andweXiBe.- 



mm^ 



The Circumcifi<m^ or Hm^f^stM-iij. 

Sorrow betide my Sins ! Mud faiart fo Xboo 
Seize on nwSaviour's tender £kib £basGfrgtt«& 
Unto anight Dsys Age I 
Can noiihing elfe aiSwage 
The Wrath of K^tven, bnt his^Mmt^biood? 
Innocent InBmt, infinitely Good ! 

Is this thy Wclconieto the Wofld, great God f 
No fooner born, but fubjed; to the &od 

Of Sin-incenfed Wrath ^ 

Alas, what *FIea£ure bsoh 
Thy Father's Juflice to'bq^in t^y Pai&oq^ 
Almoil together with thine Incarnation ? 

Is it to antedate thy Death ? T' indite 
Thy Condemnation himfelfy and vrrite 

The Copy with thy Blood, 

Since iu)thing is fo;good t 
Or, is't by this ExperiiBent to try. 
Whether thou beeil born mortal, and canlfl die.? 

If Man mufl needs draw Blood of God, yac why 
^tays he not till thy Time be come to die ? 

Didfl thou thus early«bleed 

For us to ihew what need 

Wc 
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have to haflen unto tkee^-a& faft 1 
learn that all the XiJtte tf^loft toat'spafi ? 

true, we ihould do fa; Yet Iti tSib Bbod 
re*s fomething elfe, iiiat ihttft lie tmderftood r 

It feals thfC^yvonnt^ 

That fo we aaay not want 
nefs enough agaix»fi tbee,. that thouart 
e fubjeft to the Law, to aft ouc past; 

Sacrament of ttqr Regeaentioa 
innot be ; k igivea no Imitation . 

Of what thou W9it» but we : 

Native Impurkyt 
^inai Corruption, was not thine, 
only as thy Rj^fateou&iefs is mine^ 

loly Baptifm this is, brought ito ne, 
:hat in CircuaicifiQa w«& H> ^thee : 

So that thy Lofs and Pain . 

Do prove my Joy and Gain. 
' Circumdfian writ; tiiyi)eath in Hktod : 
tifm in Water feals niy Livdihood. 

leiTed Change ! Yet,, rightly underflood. 
t Blood was Water^' and this Water's Blood* 

What fliall I giV6 again, 

To recompence thy Pain? . 
3, take Revenge upon me fir this -Smart .• ■ 
quit thy Fore-ddn^ : drcumdfe my fiteart. 



The EfifhMjj or Tm^h^ddy. 

^Reat, without Contro\»|ify gieat, 
J TlKy that do know it w|ll omfefa 

The Myflery of GodiiDefs, 
lereof the GoTpel dfi^ in)ureat. 



God 



I 
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God in the Fleffa is maidfeft, 
And chat which hath for ever been^ 
Inviiible, may now be (jeen, 

TV eternal Deity new dre^ , 

Angels to Shepherds broughtthe News 2 
And wife Men guided by a Scar, 
To feek the Sun are come from far : 

Gentiles have got the fiart 6f Jews. 

The Stable and the Manger hide 
His Glory from his own : But thefe, 
Though'ScrangerSj his refplendent Rays 

Of Majefty Divine have fpy'd. 

Gold, Frankincenfe, and Myrrh, they give i 
And worflii'pping him plainly £bow. 
That unto him they all things owe^' • 
By whofe free Gift it is they live- 
Though clouded in a Vail of Flefiv : . 
The Sun of Righceoufnefs appears,.. 
Melting coldOires and froilyFears^ .. 
And making Joys fpring up a-frefii. 

O that his Lig^t and Influence, 

Would work cfFeAually in me 

Another new Epiphany, 
Exhale and elevate me hence : 

That, as my Calling doth requiref . 
Star-like I may to others fiiine : 
And guide them to that Sun divine : 

Whofe day-light never fliall expire. 



The PdJJiony or Good^Frid/tj. . 

THis Day my Saviour dy'd : And do I live?^ 
What hath not Sorrow ilain me yet? 
Did the Immoital God ^ouchCafe. ta gi v^e - 
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lis Life for Bine, and do I fet 

»re by my wretched Life, than he by his, 

k> full of Glory, aiid of Blifs ? 

i his free Mercy, and meer Love to me, 
vlake him forfake his glorious Throne, 
d mount a Crofs, the Stage of In&my, 
That fo he might not die adone, 
t dying fufFer more through Grief and Shame, 
an mortal Men have pow'r to name ? 

d can Ingratitude fo far prevail^ 

To keep me Living flill ? Alas ! 

thinks ibme Thorn out of his Crown, fome Nail, 

\t leaft his Spear, might pierce, and paTs 

orow'andthorow, till it revived oiine Heart $ 

\s the right Death-deferving part. 

d doth he not expeft it fbould be fo ? 

iVould he lay down a Price fo great,, 

d not look that his Purchafes ihoiild grow 

\ccordii^ly i Shall I defeat 

s jufl DeUre ? O no, it cannot be : 

iis Death muft needs be Death to me; . 

' Life*s not mine, but his : For he did. dye 
That I might live ; yet diedfo, 
at being dead he was alive ^ aiid I 
rhorow the Gates of Death muft go 
live with him ; yea, toUveby hua here 
s a part in his Death to bear. 

t then, dull Soul, and if thou canft not die, 

;)iirolve thy felf into a Sea 

living Tears, whofe Streams may ne'er go dry»- 

^of .turned be another way, 

l1 they have drown'd all Joys, but tbob alone, 

hich Sorrow daimeth for its own. 

r Sorrow hath its Toys { aad I amiglad 



If 
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That I would grieve, if I do note 
But if I neither could, nor would, be fad, 

And forrowfiil, this Qay, my Lot 
Would be to grieve for ever, with a Grief 

XJncapable of all Selie£ 

No Grief was like cha^ which he griev'd for m, 

A greater Grief than can be told : 
And like my Grief for him no Grief fiKnild bc^ 

If I coiUld grieve fo, as I would : 
But what I would, and cannot, he doth fee, • 

And will accept, that dyU Cor^me. 

Lord, as thy Grief and Death for me are aune) 
For then had given them unto me : 

So my Defires to grieve and die are thine, 
For they are wrought oalt by thee. 

Not for my fake then, but thine own, ht {flnsM,,. 
With that, which thou thylelf htft rais'a^ 

The Refurre&kmy or Rafter -dtj. 

UPy and away. 
Thy Saviour*s gone before. 
\vny doftthou flay, 

Dull Soul? Behold the Door 
Is open, and his Precept bids thee TiTv, 
Whofe Fow'r hath vanquifh't all thine Enemiei 

Say notf I live, 

'Whim in the Grave thou ly'ft : 
He that dc«th give 

Thee Life, would have thee prize^t 
More highly than to keep it bury'd, where 
Thou can'il not make the Fruits of it appeai; 

Is Rottennef s. 

And Dull fo pleaOtntto tiiee. 
That Happinefi^, 
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And Heaven* cannot woe thee, 
LO fhake thy Shackles off, and leave behind thee 
rhofe Fettersywhicb toD^ith and Hell do bind thee i 

n vs^in thou fajr**, 

Th'ait bury'd with thy Saviour, 
f thou delay*ft. 

To Ihew, by thy Behaviour, 
rhat thou art rlTen with lum s Till thou Ihine 
Jke him, how can'il thou (ay his L^t is thine ? , 

larly he rofc, 

And with him brought the Day, 
Which all thy Foes 

Frighted out of the way : 
iM wih thou, Sluggard-like, turn in thy Bed, 
'ill Noon Sun Beams draw up thy diowfy Head i 

^n thine Eyes, 

Sinrfeized Soui| and fee 
^hat Cobweb-ties 

They are, that tnund thee^ 
ot Profits, PleaCuics, Honours, as thou shiokdt ; 
ut Lofs^ Pain, Sluuue,at which thou v^y winkcfti 

11 that is good 

Thy Saviour deuly boQ^ ' 
Tith his Heart's Blood ; . 

And it muft th^re be fought, 
iThere he keeps Refidenoe, who xofe this Days 
inger no longer then ; up, and away. 



■^^« 



The JfcenfioBj er Holy Thurfday. 

k 4 OunL mount, my Son, and climb, or rather fit 
VI with all thy Force on hi^h, • 
by Saviour role not only» but afjcei^d : 
And he muA be attended 

Both 
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Both in his Cbnquelf and his Triumph too* 

His Glories flrongly woe 
His Graces to them, and will not 'appear 
In their full Lufire, until both be there. |la 

Where he now fits, not for himfelf akme^ 

But that upon his Throne 
All his Redeemed may Attendants be. 

Robbed, and crpwn'd as he. * lo 

Kings without Couktiers are 'lone Men, they faff ; 

And doll thou think to (lay Wf 

Behind on Earth, whii'ft thy King reigns inHuic^ 
Yet not be of thy Happinefs bereaven ? 

Nothing that thou canll think worth having'shat 

Nothing. is \tanting there, 
That thou canR wifli to Aiake thee truly UelL 

And above all the reft. 
Thy Life Is hid with God in Jfefus Chrift^ 

Higher than what is high'ft. 
O grovel then no longer here on Earth, 
Where Mis'ry ev'ry moment drowns thy Mrthr > 

But towr, my Soult and foar above the Skiei, 
Where thy true Treafure lies. 

Though with Corruption and Mortality 
Thou clogged and'plnidnM be 5 

Yet thy flight Thoughts, and fprightly Wifhes,iSf 
Speedily glide away. 

To what thou canft not reach, at leaft afpire 

Afoend, if not in Deed, yet in Defire. ' 



I 



Whitjmdaji^ 

Ay ftartle not to hear the ruihing Wind 
_ , Wherewith this Place is fliakcii- 
Attend a whil^ and thou flialt quickly find 
How much thou art miftakeja 



N 
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If thou think here 
Is any cauCe'to fear, 

\\ thou not how on thofe twelve rev'rend Heads 

Sit cloven Tongues of Fire ? 
as thfs rumour of that Wonder fpreads. 

The Multitude admire 
To fee it : and 

Yet more amazed Hand 

lear at once fo great Variety 

Of Language from them come, 
Aom they dare be bold to fay they be 

Bred no ^ere but at hom^» 
And never were 

In place fuch Words to hear. 

k not, prephane Defpifersof the Spirit, 

At what's. to you unknown : 
s earneft he hath fent, who mud inherit 

AU Nations as ills own: 
That they may know ^ 

How much to Iiim they owe. 

r that he as afcended up on high 

To his celeftial Throne, 
hath led Captive all Captivity, 

He'll not receive alone, 
But likewife give 

Gifts unto all that live ; 

all that Cve by him, that they may be 

In his due time, each one, 
akers with him in his Vidory, 

Nor he triumph alone, 
But take ail his 

Unto him where he is. 

fit them for which bleiTed State of Gloryj 
This is his Agem b^re : 

To 
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To pubUfli to the World that happj; Sforf , 
Always, and every wBere," 

Thisiefident 
Embaflador is feat; . 

Heavens Legier tipon Eairth to cdfosf^t-watk 
The Mines Aat Satan mide. 

And brii« to light thoCe Enemiei, duirlork 
Under Sn*s gloomy Shade : 

That HeU may nor . 
Still boi^ whac k hath got, . 

Thus BahePs Curfe, Confaflon, is retfxer'd, 

DivcrCty of Tbngiies 
By this Diviiion of the SpMt telxev^ : 

And to prevent all Wrongs, 
One Faith unites 

People of different Rites. 

O let his Enteitaimnent then be fudi) 

As doth him beit befit : 
Whatever he requireth think hot mach 

Freely to yield him it : 
For who doth this, 

Reaps the Firil-fhiits of BlKs. ■ 



Trmity 'Sunday. 

GRace, Wit, and Art affift me ^ for I fee 
The Subjedof this Days Solemnity 
So far excels in Worth, 
That fooner may 
I drain the Sea, 
Or drive the Day 
With Light away. 
Than fiilly fet it forth. 
Except you joyn all three to take my part, 
And chiefly Grace fill both my Head and Heart* 
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bufy Soul, prefume not to enquke • 
much of what Angthxntbatudadn, 
Afld Be ves compretaad.: 
Tbe Tiinifr 

In TriniQ,. 
All Heafon doth tironfcend. 
Father, Sam God^ and God Hbisr Ghof^ ' 
> moil admlredv magw&cdi moft. . 

. who mofl'magnt(!es beft und^rflands, 
beft expreffetn what the Head9^ and HaDd% 
And Heart^^ of all Men livings 

Wheii mol! they try 

To glori^> 

And raiCe on kifih. 

Fall ihorty and lye 
Groveling below : Maif s giving 
ut refloring by Retail, wkh LoTs, 
at from his God he: fidt reedy 'd in gio(k . . . 

;h muA perfona the Office of InTendoii» 
I Elocution ftruck-wMiAppiehenftQa 
Of Wonder^ Silence k&Bo. 
Not Tdoguos, but lyes 
Lift to the sides 

In sdvefcnd. wiftv 
Beft folemnize. 
This Day,, whereof the deep 
(lerious. Sub^ lyes out of the reach 
wit to Idarn,. much more of Art to teach. , 

en write non ultra here ^ Look not for Leave 
fpeak of what tliott never cao'it conceive 
Worthily, asthoulhouldefl; 
And it fhall be- 
Enough for thee, 

If 
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If none but he 

Himfelf doth fee, 
Though thou canft not, thou wouldeft 
Make his Praife glorious, who is alone 
Thrice blefTed One in Three, and Three in OneJ 

Invitation. 

TUm in, xny Lord, turn in to me \ 
Mine Heart's an homely Place ; 
But thoucan'ft make Corruption flee, 
And fill it with thy Grace. 
So fiirniflied it will be brave. 
And a rich Dwelling thou Ihalt have. 

It was thy Lodging once before. 

It builded was by thee : 
But I to Sin fet ope the Door, 

It render'd was by me. 
And fo thy Building wasde&c'd* 
And in thy room another plac'd. 

But he ufnrps, the Right is thine : 

O difpofiers him Lord ! 
Do thou but fay, this Heart is mine» 

He's gone at the firft Word. 
Thy Word's thy Will, thy Will's thy Power, 
Thy Time is always ; now's mine hour : 

Now fay to Sin, depart : 

And, SoTiy^e vie thine Hearty 
Thou^ that by faying, Let it he^ didft make it, 
Canft, if thou wUt, by faying, Giv^t me^ take it. 



A 



Comfort in Extremity. i 

Las! my Lord is gone, ' 

Oh my woe ! 

ft 
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MTill be mine undoing ^ 

If hd gOy 

run and overtdce him ; 

If he ihy, 
cry aloud, and make him 

Look this way. 
) ftay, my Lord, my Love, 'tis I j 
omfort me quickly, or I die. 

r uf thy droofing S^intSf 

I am here. 
e att'fuMcient Merits 

SMI afpear 
n the Throne of Glory 

Inthyfteadi 
lit into tlry Story 

mat I did. 
ft up thine Eyes^ fad Soul^ and fee 
y Sioiour here. Lo^ I am he. 

• 

! fhall I prefent 

My unfulnefs. 
lee ? thou wilt refent 

The loathfomnefo. 
t afraid, ni take 

Thj Sins on me, 
ill n^ favour make 

To fiine on thee. 
rd, what thou'lt have me, thou muft make me. 
have made thee^ now I take thee. 



Rejblutions And Affurance. 

hd, thou wilt love me. Wilt thou not ? 
Beibrew that not : 
It was my Sin begot 
Dueflion firft ; Yes, Lord, thou wilt : 

C Thy 
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Thy Blood was fpilt 
To wafh away my Guilt, 
Lord, I will love thee. Shaii I not ? 
Befhrew that not, 
*Twas Death's accuxfed Plot 
To put that Queftion : Yes, I will 
Lords love thee iUll, 
In fpight of all my 111. 
Then Life, and Love continue ftllj, 
We (hall, and wHl, 
My Lord and I, until. 
In his Celeftial HiU, 
We love our fill, 
When he bath purged all mine IIJ. 



Fi>ws broken and renewed. 

SAid I not fo, that I would fin no more ? 
Witnefs my God, Idid^ 
\et I am run again upon the Score : 
My Faults cannot be hid. 

What (hall I do ? Make Vows, and break thca 1 
'Twill be but Labour loft; 

My Good cannot prevail againft mine lU : 
The Bus'nefs will be croft. 

O, fay not fo ! thou can'ft not tell what Strengt 
Thy God may give thee at the Length : 

Renew thy Vows, and if thou keep the lai^ 
Thy God will pardon all that's paft. (a 

Vow, whilft thou canfk , while thou canft vow, 

Perhaps perform it, when thou thinkeft leaft. 

Thy God hath not deny*d thee alJ, 
W^hilft he permits thee but to call ; ' 

Call to thy God for Grace to keep 



Thy Vows, and if thou bwak them weep, 
We.ep for thy broken Vovw, and vow again : 
Vows miide with Tiiiars eafmot be fUU in vain, 
Tl^n oiice again 
I vow to mend my Ways, 
Lord, fay, Amen, 
And thine be all the Praife. 



0-! How my Mind 
Is graveli'd !' 
Not a Thought, 
That I can find, 

But's ravell'd 
All to nought. 
Shoit Ends of Threds, 

And nartow Shreds 
Of Lifts, 
Knots, fnarled Ruffs, 

Ijooie broken Tufts 
OfTwifls, 
Are xny torn Meditations ragged Clothingi^ 
Which wound, and woven fhape a Sute for nothing : 
One while I think, and then I am in pain 
To chink how to unthink that Thought again. 
How can my Soul 
But famifli 

With thisFood ? 
Pleafures full Bowl 

Taftes ramiib, 
Taints tlie Blood. 
Profit picks Bones, 

And chews on Stones 
That choak : 
Honour climbs Hills, 

C z Fats 
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Fats not but .fills 
With Smoak. 
And whilft my Thoughts are greedy upon tbefe, 
They pafs by Pearls, and (loop to pick up Peafe. 
Such Wafh and Draff is fit for none but Swine : 
And fuch I am not, Lord, if I am thine. 
Clothe me a-new, and feed me then a-freft : 
Eire my Soul dies famifh'd, and ftanr'd with FlelL 

J PARADOX. 

. The worfe the better. 

WElcome mine H^th ; this Si'cknefs makes me 
Medicines adieu : / well* 

When with Difeafes I have lift to dwell, 

I'll wifh for you. 

Welcome my Strength 5 this Weakncfs makes me 

Powers adieu : (able. 

When I am weary grown of Handing ftable, 

I'll wife for you. 

Welcome my Wealth j this Lofs hathgain»d me more. 

Riches adieu : 
When I again grow greedy to be poor, 

rU wiih for you. 

Welcome my Credit ; this Difgrace is Glory. 

Honours adieu : 
When for Rsnown, and Fame I ihall be forry, 

I'll wifh for you. 

Welcome Content 5 this Sorrow is my Jot. 

Pleafures adieu : 
When I defire fuch Griefs as may annov 

ril wiih for you. ' 

Health, Strength, and Riches, Credit, and Content 
Are fparcd belt, fometlmes when they are fpcnt • 

Sidr- 
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3icknefs and Weaknefs, Lofs, Difgrace, and Sorrow, 
Lend moft foxnetf mes,when tbey mod feem to borrow. 
BleA be the Hand, that helps by hurting, gives 
By taking, by forfaking me relieve^ 
[f in my Fall my Rifing be thy Will, 
Lord, 1 will fay. The worft the hitUrJHll 
[*li fpeak the Paradox, maintain thou it, 
\nd let thy Grace fupply my want of Wit. 
Leave me no Learning that a Man may fee, 
So I may be a Scholar unto thee. 



Inmates. 

AN Houfe I had (an Heart I mean) fo wide 
And full of fpacious Rooms on every fide, 
That viewing it I thought I might do well, 
Rather than keep it void, and make no Gain, 
[>f what I could not ufe to entertain 
Such Gueftsascame : I did ; but what befel 
Me quickly in that Courfe, I figh to tell. 

K Gueft 1 had (alas ! I have her fliin 
A. great big-belly 'd Gueft, enough to fill 
The vaft content of Hell, Corruption. 
By entertaining her, I loft my Right 
To more than all the World hath now in fight. 
Each Day, each Hour almofl, ihe brought forth 
Or other bde-begot Tranfgreflion. (one 

The Charge grew great. I, that had loft before 
/Ul that I had, was forced now to fcore 

For all the Chaises of their Maintenance 
In Dooms-day Book : whoever knew't would fay. 
The leaft Sum there was more than I could pay. 

When &fl 'twas due,befides Continuance, (hance. 

Which could not cbufe but much the Debt en< 

C 3 To 
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To eafc me firft I wifh'd her to remove : 
But Ibe would not. I fu'd her then abbve, 

Aiid begg'd the Court of HeaTen, but in vauN 
To call her ouL No^ I could not evade 
Tiie Bargain, which ihe pleaded I had made. 
That, whilft both lived, I ftould entertain. 
At mine own Charge, both her and all her Traii. 

No Help then, but or I mud die, or (he ; 

And yet my Death c^ no Avail would be : 
For one Death I had dy'd already then. 

When firft (he liv'd in me 5 and now to die 

Another Death again were but to tye 

And twifl them both into a Third, which when 
li once hath feiz'd on, never loofeth Men. 

Her Death might be my Life ; bat her to kill 
I, of my fclf, had neither Power nor WilK 

So defp'rate was my Cafe. Whilit I delayM, 
My Gueil ftill teem*d, my Debts ftill greater grewj 
The lefs I had to pay, the more was due. 
The more I knew, the more I was afiraid : 
The more I mus'd, the more I was difmaid. 

At laft I learn'd, there was no Way but one 2 

A Friend muft do it for me. He alone, 
That is the Lord of Life, by dying can 

Save Men from Death, and kill Corruption : 

And many Years ago the Dttd was done, 

His Heart was pierc'd ; out of his Side there ran 
Sin's CorroCves, Reftoratives for Man. 

This precious Balm I beggM, for Pity's fake^ 
At Mercy s Gate : Where Faith alone may take, 

Wiiat Grace and Truth do offer lib'rally. 
Bounty faid, Come, I heard it, and believed ; 
Mone ever there complained, tut was relieved. 

Hope 
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Hope waiting upon Faith faid inflanrlf , ' 
That thenceforth I fhould live, Corruption die. 

Afld fo (he dy'd, I live. But yet, alas ! 

Wc are not parted : She is where fbc wias, 

Cleaves faft unto mc ftill, looks thro' mine Eyes, 

Speaks in my Tongue, and mufeth in my Mind, 

Works with mine Hands j her Body's left behind, 
Although her Soul be gone. My Miferies 
All flow from hence ; from hence my Woes arife, 

I loath my felf, becaufe I leave her not : 

Yet cannot leave her. No /he is my Lot, 
Now being dead, that living was my Choice : 

And Hill, though dead, (he both conceives and bears 

Many Faults daily, and as many Fears : 

All which for Vengeance call with a loud Voice, 
And drown my Comforts with a deadly Noife. ' 

Dead Bodies kept unbury*d quickly iiink, 
And putrify : How can I then Ixit think * 
Corruption noifome, even mbrtify'd ? 
Tho' fuch fhe were before, yet fuch to me 
She feemed not. Kind Fools can never fee, 
Or will not credit, until they have try'd, ' 
That friendly Looks oft falfe Intenu do hide. 

But mortify'd Corruption lyes unmaskt. 
Blabs her own Secret, Fiithincfs unaskt. 

To all that underftand her. That do none, 
In whom fhe lives embraced with Delight : 
S^e firft of all deprives them of their Sight : 
Then doat they on her, as upon their own. 
And fhe to them feems beautiful &lone« 

But woe is me ! One part cX me is dead : 
The other lives. Yet that which lives is led, 

Or rather carry'd Captive unto Sin, 
By the dead part. I am a living Orave, 
And a dead Body I within me have, 

C 4 Tlie 
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The worfc Part of the better oft doth win : 
And when I ihould have ended, I begin. 

The Scent would choak me, were it not that Grace 
Sometimes vouchfafeth to perfume the Place 

With Odours of the Spirit, which do eafe me, 
And counterpoife Corruption. BlefTed Spirit, 
Although eternal Torments be my. Merit, 

And of my fclf Tranfgreflions only pleafe me. 

And Grace enough being revived to raife me. 

Challenge thine own. Let not Intruders hold 
Agajnft thy right, what to my wrong I fold. 

Having no State my felf, but Tenancy,, 
And Tenancy at Will, what could I grant 
Tliat is not voided, if thou fay, avant ! 
O fpeak the word, and make thefe Inmates flee: 
Or, which is one, take me to dwell with thee. 



The Curb. 

PEace, Rebel-Thought 5 dofl thou not know thy 
My God, is here? (KiJ^ 

Cannot his Prefence, if no other thing, 

Make thee forbear ? 
Or were he ablent, all the Standers-by 

Are but his Spies : 
And well he knows, if thou fbould'flitdeny. 

Thy woids were lies." 
If others will not, yet I muft and will. 

My felf complain. 
My God, ev'nnowa bafe rebelliousThought 

Began to move. 
And fubt'ly twining with me would have wrought 

Me from thy love : 
Fain he would have me to believe, that Sin 

And thou might both ' 

Take 
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*ake up my Heart together for your Inn, 

And neither lodie 
he other's Company ; a while fit ilill. 

And part againw 

ell me, my God, how this may be redreih 

The Fault is great, 
nd I the guilty Party have confefl, 

I muft be beat, 
nd I refufe not Puniihment for this. 

Though to my Pain : 
) I may learn to do no niore amifs. 

Nor fiifaiigain : 
3rrea me, if thou wilt 5 but teach me then 

What I ihall do. 

Drd of my Life, methinks I heard thee fay^ 

That Labour's eas'd : 
lie Fault, that is confeft, is done away, 

And thou art-pleas'd. 
ow can I fin again, and wrong thee then, 

That do'ft relent, 
id ceafe thine Anger ftraight, as foon as Men 

Do but repent? 
3, Rebel-Thought i for if thou move again, 

1*11 tell that too. 



The Lofs. 

rHe Match is made 
Between my Love and me : 
id therefore glad. 

And merry now I'll be. 
)mc Glory, crown 
My Head 

And Pleafutes dfown 
My Bed 
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Of Thorns in Down. 

Sorrow, be gone ^ 
Delight, 

And Joy alone 
Befit 
My Honey-Moon« 
Be packing now, . 

You cumb'rous Cares and Feats: 
Mirth will allow 

No room to Sighs and Tears. 
Whilft thus I lay, . 

As lavilh'd with Delight, 
I heard one fay. 

So Fools their Friends requite^ 
I knew the Voice 

My Lord's, 

And at the Noife 
His Words 
Did make, arofe. 
1 look'd, and fpy'd, 

Each where^ 

And loudly cry'd. 
My Dear, 
But none reply'd : 
Then to my Grief 

I found my Love was gone. 
Without Relief, 

Leaving me all alone. 



The Search. 

W Hither, Oh ! whither is my Lord departed ? 
What can my Love, that is fo tender-heartcdf 
Forfake the Soul, which once he thorow darted, 
As if it never fmarted ^ 

No, 
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», fare my Love is here, if I co\ild find hiol : . 
that fills all can leave no place behind him. 
t oh ! mv Senfes are too weak to wind hiin : 
Or elfe I do not mind him. 

no, 1 mind him not fo as I ought ; 
r feek him fo as I by him was fought, 
len I had loft my felf ; he dearly bought 
Me, that was fold for nought. 

: I have wounded him, that made me found ; 
'X him again, by whom I firil was found : 
a, that exalted me, have call to th' Ground^ 
My Sins his Blood have drown'd. 

1 me, oh ! tell me, (thou alone canft tell) 
d of my Life, where thou art gone to dwell : 
in thy Abfence ev'n it feif is Hdl : 
Without thee none is well. 

if thou be*A not gone, but only hided 
f Prefence in place where thou ahideft, 
ch me the facred Art, which thou provideft 
For all them whom thou guideft, 

feek and find tbee by. Elfe here I'll lye; 
:il thou find me. If thou let me die, 
It only unto thee for Life do cry. 
Thou dy'A as well as L 

, if thou live in me, and I in thee, 
:n either both alive, or dead mult be : 
ieaft 111 lay my Death on thee, and fee 
If thou wilt not agree. 

, though thou be the Judge thy felf, I have 

r Promife for it, which thou canfl not wave, 

It who Salvation at thine Hands do crave. 

Thou wilt not fail to fave." 

Oh 



\ 
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Oh I [eek, and find me then ; or elfe deny 
Thy Truth, thy fel£ O ! thou canft not lie. 
Shew thy felf conftant to thy word draw nigh. 
Find me. Lo, htrt I lie. 



7^^ Return. 

LO, now my Love appears ; 
My Tears 
Have clear'd mine Eyes: I Tee 
•Tis he. 
Thanks, Ueffed Lord, thine Abfence was my HeB ;. 
And> now thou art returned, I am well. 
By this I fee Imuft 

Not truft 
My Joys unto my felf: 
This Shelf 
Of too fecure, and too prefumptuous Pleafure 
Had almoft funk my Ship, and drown'd my Trcafurc* 
Who would have thought a Joy 

So coy 
To be offended fo, 
And go 
So fuddenly away ? As if enjoying- 
Full Pleafure and Contentment were araioying^ 
Hereafter I had need 

Take heed, 
Joys, amongft other things 
Have Wings, 
And watch their Opportunities of Flighty 
Converting in a Moment Day to Night. . 
But, is't enough for me 
To be 

Inftiufted tobe wife?- 
rii rife, 

Afli 
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read a LeAure ^into them that are 

)g to learn tiow Gomfbrt dwells withGarew 

He that his Joys would keep, 
Muft weef ; 
^ And in the brine of Tears, 
And Fears, 
pidde them. That Powder will prefenr»: 
with Repentance is the Soul's ConferTe. 

Learn to make much of Care : 

A rare 
And precious Balfam 'tis 
For Blifs ; 
h oft refides, where Mirth with Sorrow meets : 
:nly Joys on Earth are Bitter-fweets. 



rE talk of Nona's Flood, as of a Wonder ; 

And well we may : 

The Scriptures fay,^ 
^ater did prevail, the Hills were under, 
d nothing could be feen but Sea. 

fet there are two odier Floods furpafs 

That Flood as far. 

As Heaven one Star, 
:h many Men regard as little, as 
le ordinary 'H Thii^s that are. 

3ne is Sin, the other is Salvation : 

And we mufi need. 

Confbfs indeed, 
either is an Inundatioo, 
hich doth the Deluge fitr<tceed; 

Toab's Flood he and his Houihold Uv'd : 
And there abode. 
Awhole AricJoad^ 

Of 
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Studf tfaf Cel^ and retd what thou halt wrk 
In thine own Book, thy Coofciencc. Is it fit 
To labour after other Knowledge fo. 
And thine own nearefi, deareft, felf not know? 
Travels abroad both dear and dingerous are^ 
Whilft oft the Soul pays for the Body's Fare : 
Travels at home are dieap, and fafe. Salvitki^ 
Comes mounted on the Wings of Meditation. 
He that doth live at Hamej and leanu to kmo» 
God afid Hmfelf^ weedctb no further go^ 

The Journey^ 

Life is a Journey. From our Mothers Womh 
As Homes, we fet out ^ and' in our Tombs, 
As Ifms^^ we reft, till it be time to rife, 
^wixt kodis and Gulfs our narrow Foot-^th lies 
Haughty Prefumption and Hell-deep Delpair 
Make our way d^mg^rous, thbugh feeming finr* 
The World with its Inticements Teek and fly. 
Slabbers our Steps, and makes them Aippen^ 
The Fleib, with its Corruptions, cloggs our ree( 
And burdens us with Loads of Lufts unmeet. 
The Devil, where we tread, doth fpread his Snaie^ 
And with Temptations takes us unawares. 
Our Fbotfieps are our Thoughts, our Words, oot 
There carry us along ; in thefe there lurks (Wotks : 
Envy, Luft, Avarice, Ambition, 
The crooked Turnings to Perdition. 
One while we creep among the thorny Brakes 
Of worldly Profits y and the Devil takes 
Delight to fee us pierce our felves with Sonow 
Today, by thinking what might be to Morrow* 
Another while we wade, and wallow in 
Puddles of Pleafure ; and we never lin 
Dawbing our felves with dirty damn'd Delights, 
Till felf-begotten Pain our Pleafure frights, 

Somt 
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Sometimes we fcramble to get up the Banks 
Of ic]r Honour ^ and we break our Ranks 
, To ftep before our Fellows : though, they fay, 
^He fooneil tireth, that Hill leads the way. 
Sometimes when others jufUe and provdce US| 
We flir that Dull our felvQS, that ferves to choke tis ^ 
And raife thofe Tempefls of Contention^ which 
Blow us befide the way into the Ditch. 
Our Minds ftould be our Guides. But they are blind. 
Our Wills out-run our Wits, or lag behind. 
Our furious Paffions, like unbridled Jades, 
Hurry us headlong to th' infernal Shades. 
If God be not our Guide, our Guard, our Friend, 
Eternal Death will be our Journey's end.^ 



m^m 



Engines^ 

MEN often find, when Nature's at a Hand, 
And hath in vain try'd all her utmoft ftrength. 
That Art, her Ape, can reach her out an Hand, 
To pierce her Powers with to a ftiU Length. 
And may not Grace have means enough in ilore,^ 
Wherewith to do as much as that, and more ? 

She may : She hath Engines of ev'ry kind. 

To work what Art and Nature, when they view^ 

Stupendious Miracles of wonder find. 

And yet mufl needs acknowledge to be true ^ 

So far traiifcendlng all their pow'r and mighty. 

That they iland ev'n amazed at the £ight^ 

Take but three Inflances ; Faith, Hope^ and Lo^e, 
Soul s help'd by the perfpeftive Glafs of Faith 
Are able to perceive what is above 
Ihe reach of Reafoh : Yea the Scripture faith^ 
£v'n him that is invifible behold, 
And future things, as if they'd b^ of old* 

faith 
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Faith looks into the Cecret Cabinet 
Of God's txtjoal Counfels, and d(^ Tee 
Such Myderies cl Glory there, as fet 
Believii^ Hearts on longing, till they be 
Tfansform'd to the fame Image, and appear 
So alterei}^ as if themfelves were there. 

Fnith can raife Earth to Heaveiv ordcaw down 

Heaven to Earth, make both Eactieams to meet 

Felidty and Mifery, can crown . 

Reproach with Ubnoiir, £eafon Sowie wkli S^ 
Nothing's impoffible to Faith : a Man 
May do all Things that he believes he can. 



.Hope founded upon Faith can raUe tWHeaA 

Above it felf in E^peAation 

Of what the Soul deiireth for its part ! 

Tben^^when its time of TranfmigTatkMi 
la delayM longeft, yet as patiently 
To wait, as irt were anfwer'd by and by. 

When Grief unwieildy grows, Hope can abate 

The Bulk to what Proportion it will : 

So that a large Circumterence of late 

A little Centre (ball not reach to fill. 
Nor that, which Giant-like btfore did fliout, 
Be able with a Pigmy's Pace t*hold out, 

Hope can difperfe the thickeA Clouds of Night, 
That Fear hath overlpread the Soul withal. 
And- make the darkeft Shadows ihine as bright, 
As: the Sun-beams fpread on a Silver WalL 
Sin-fbaken Souls Hope, Anchor like, holds fiead] 
When Storm and Tempers make them more tha 
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Love led by Faith, and fed with Hope, is able 
"To travel through the World's wide Wildernefs j 

Itnd finrdensfeeming molt li i iuleiabl e 
,Borii^<al6e«ft 4wwi-b»ftr wkkCtoarfiilnefi, 
^ To doy or uiffer, what appears in fight 
Extreamly heavy. Love wUl make moil light* 

y^sif what by Men is done, or fuflered, 
Xither for God, or jeUe for «ne another. 
Though in it felf it be much blemifhed 
^itb many Imperfe£lions, which fmother, 

Ani dr^wn the Worth, and Weight of it ; fet, fall 
W^t will, or cao^, Love makes amends for all. 

tjove doth unite, and knit, both make, and keep 
Things one together, which were other wife, 
Qr would be both divers, aad didant. Dto^ 
Hig^, long and broad, or whatiCbeverfize 

*^temity is of, or Happinfefs, 

.Love comprehends it all, be't more, or lefs. 

Crive me this threefold Cord of Graces tiien, 

Taith, Hope and Love, let them poffefs mine Heart 

And gladly Til lefign to other Men 

AU I can daim by Nuure, or by Art. 
To mount a Soul, and make It (lill ikuttl (l&ble, 
Thefe are alone Enguies incompaiabkt 



To 
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To my Reverend Friend^ 

♦ • 

THE 

AUTHOE 

- O F T H E 

SYNAGOGUE 



S I Ry 

ILov'd you for your Synagogue^ before 
1 knew your Perfon j but now love you more; 

Becaufe I find 
It is fo tiue a Pifture of your mind : 

Which tunes your facred Lyre 

To that eternal Quire, 

Wnere holy Herbert lats 

(O Shame to prophane Wits \) 
And fings his and your Anthems, to the praifc 
Of him that is the firil and lall of Days. 

Thefc holy Hymns had an Ethereal Birth : 
For they can raife fad Souls above the Eairth, 

Ai 
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And fiiC them there 
*ee from the World's Amcieties and Fear. 

Herbert and you have Pow'r 

To do this : ev'ry Hour 

I read you kills a Sin, 

Orlet's a Vertue in 
^ fight againft it; and the Holy Ghoft 
Lpports my Frailties, lell theday belofi. 

I3is holy War, taught by your happy Pen, 
he Prince of Peace approves. When we poor Men 
" . Neglefi our Anns, 

^'iie circumvefted with a World of harms»j 
But I will watch and ^ard. 
And (land upon my Guards 
And ftill comult with you, 
And Herbert^ and renew 
f Vows, and fay, well fare his, and your Heart, 
The Fountains of fuch (acred Wit and Art. . 



/a* fVa: 
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To his logeniQus Fdead> 

The AUTHOR 

O F THE 

SYNAGOGU 

irpon his Additional 

Church - Utenfils. 

sir/ 

So the cheap Touch-ftone's bold 
To quellion the more noble Gold ; 
As U at your Command^ 
Put forth my blufhing Hand 
To try thefe Raptures, feiit to my poor Teft; 
But fince your Queflion's, Are they like the reft? 

I fay they are the bell : 
That once conceiv'd, the other is conifeft. 

But, Sir, now they are here, 
For to prevent a Female Jeer, 
Thus much affirm I do, 
They're like the Father too ; 
And you like him whofe fublime Paths you tread, 
Herbert I to be like whom, who'd not be dead? 

Herbert ! whom when 1 read, 
I Hoop at Stars that fhlne below my Head. 

Htrbirtl 



Herim* whore eveiy Strain 
*wiAs Aoly Breafls with happy Bitin 

S»tt)M whftAcHce&to-be 

As Elegani as he, 
luft climb Mount Cdlv'ry For Farna^vt Rtl', 
md in his Savioui's Sides baptize his Quill ; 

A Jordan i.it'iam\ 
i. Saint'lilu Style, badt'd with an Angel's %U1, 

He WH QUI SokmaUy 
Uid foti are our Centurion; 

Our Temple him we owe, 
' -OurSynagogtK toyou: 
iTheifr i( yaur Piety To nudi aJIsw 
hM StruAuce wtGhthcfe OniameBts t' eodoiv, 

All good Men will axotv, 
oui^o'goguc, built bafioM, ia bauAit luv. 
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SIR, 



W 



Hile I read your Lines, methiiiks I fjnr 



Churchesy and Churdi-me«, and the old JGO' 

What potent Charms are thefe ! You haire the knick 
To make Men young again, and fetch Time badu 
I've loft what was beftow'd on fudah^s Prince. 
And am now where I was thrioe Five years finoe. 
The mid-fpace ihrunk to nothing, Manners, Mei^ 
And Times, and all look jufl as they did then, 
Rubbiih and Ruin's vaniih'd, every where 
Order and Comlinefs afireih appear. 
What cannot Poets do ? They change with eafe 
The Face of Things, and lead us as theypleaCB. 
Yet here's no Fi£hon neither. We may fee 
The Poet Prophet, his Verfe Hiftory. 



Jan.s. 1^54, 
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T H E 

LIFE 

OF 

Mr. George Herbert. 

G'H Eorge Herhert was born the third Day of 
Jprilf in the Year of our Redemption, 
W I5P3« The Place of his Birth was near 
■• to the Town of Montgomery^ and in that 
Caftle that did then bear the Name of that Town 
and County : that Cajtle was then a Place of State 
and Strength, and had been fucceHively happy in 
the Family of the Herhert s^ who had long poflelt it : 
And with it, a plentiful Eflate, and Hearts as Li* 
beral to their poor Neighbours. A Family, that 
hath been bleft with' Men of remarkable Wif- 
dom, and a Willingnefs to ferve their Country, and 
indeed, to do good to all. Mankind ; for which they 
are Eminent : But alas 1 this Family did in the late 
Rebellion fuffer extremely in their filiates ; and 
the Heirs of that Cajile faw it laifl level with that 
Earth that was too good to bury thofe Wretchesthat 
were the caufe of it. 

^ The Father of our Gwr^tf, WdiS Richard Herhert the 
Son of Edward Herhert^ Knight, the Son of Rkbard 
Herhertf Knight, the Son of the famous Sir Richard 
Herhert oiColehook in the County oi Monmouth^ Ban- 
neret, who was the youngefl Brother of that memo- 
rable William Herhert Earl of Pemhroke^ that liv'd in 
the Reign of our King Edmrd the Fourth, 

D His 
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His Mother was Mapiden Hkwfort^ the youngel 
Daughter of Sir RicbardySind Sifter to Sir Franek Iftf 
fort of Hf£b Arkall in the County otSalofJSjn^X^ 
Grand-father of Francis Newport^ Comptroller of hi 
Majelty's Houihold. A Family that tor their Ixf 
alty, have fuffered much in theii Eftates, and mil j^ 
the Ruin of that excellent StruOure, where thdr 
Ancedors have long liv'd, and been memorable b 
their Hofpitality. 

This Mother of Gwrge Herhert (of whoTe Pteili^ 
and Wifdom, and Vertue, I intend to give a true^ 
count in a feafonable place) was the happy Mother c( 
feven Sons, and three Daughters, which Ifae would 
often fay, was Job's Number^ and Job^s Dilhihutm\n 
often blefs God, that they were neither dcfeftlveil 
their Shapes, or in their Reafon ; and very oiken» 
prove them that did not praife God for lb gretf a 
Bleffing. I fball give the Reader a ibort Accouotef 
their Names, and not fay much of their Fortuneii 

Edward the elded was fiifl made Knight of the Jid 
at that glorious time of our late Prince Henry^ beidg 
inllaird Knight of the Garter \ and after many Yens 
ufeful Travel, and the Attainment of many Langoft- 
ges, he was by King "garnet fent AmbafTador Refidetf 
to the then FYtiich King, Lewis XIII. There he cofr 
tinued two Years \ but he could not fubjeft himfdf ID 
a Compliance with the Humours of the Duke dtho' 
nesy who was th^ the great and powerful Favoritt, 
at Court ; fo that upon a Complaint to our Kiogi 
he was caird back into England in fome Dlfpleafuie^ 
but at his Return he gave fuch an honourable Ac- 
count of his Employment, and fo juftified his Com- 
portment to the Duke, and all the Court, that ike 
was fuddcnly fent back upon the fame Embafly, iroffl 
which he returned in the beginning of the Reign of 
our good King Charles I. who made him firft BaiOD 
of CaJlU'lJlAnd \ and not long after of CJjcrbery in the 

County 
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nty of Salop : He war a Man of great Leartuttg and 
fon^ oi appears ky bis printed Book^At Veritate ; and 
tf Htftory of fix Reign of King Henry VIIL and By 
'ol other traBs, 

he fecond and third Brothers were Richard aod 
ianiy who ventured their Lives to purchafe Hc- 
r in the Wars of the Low Countries^ and died Of- 
s in that Employment. Charles was the fodrthp 
died Fellow of New-CoUe^e in Oxford* Henry was 
iixth,who became a menial Servant to the Crown 
le Days of King Jamssy and hath continued to be 
>r fifty Years \ durii^ all which time he hath been 
ler of the Revels: a Place that requires a dili- 
: Wifdom, with which God hath bleft him. The 
nthfSon was Thomas^ who being made Captain of 
ip in that Fleet with which Sir Robert Manfell was 
againft Algiers^ did there ihew a fortunate and 
Englijb Valour. Of the three Sifters, I need not 
more, than that they were all married to Perfons 
^rth, and plentiful Fortunes, and liv*d to be Ex- 
les of Vertue^znd to do good in their Generations, 
now come to give my intended Account of 
gej who was the fifth of thofe feven Brothers. 
eorge Herhert fpent much of his Childhood in a 
;t Content under the Eye and Care of his pru- 
: Mother: and the Tuition of a Chaplain or Tu- 
to him and two of his. Brothers in her own Fa- 
r (for flie was then a Widow) where he continued 
ibout the Age of twelve Years ^ and being at that 
: well inftrufted in the Rules of Grammar, he 
not long after commended to the Care of Dr. 
ftf, who was then Dean of Wejtminfler \ and by 
to the Care of Mr. Ireland^ who was then chief 
ler of that School, where the Beauties of his 
ty Behaviour and Wit fhin'd and became fo emi- 
t and lovely in this his innocent Age, that he 
I'd to be marked out for Piety, and to become 

D I . the 
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the Care cf Heaven, and of a particular Ai^e 
guard and guide liim. And thus he oontinuci 
that School, till he came to be perfeft in the leai 
Languages ^ and efpecially in the Grreib Tongue, 
which he after prov'd an excellent Crjtick. 

About the Age of Fifteen, heteii^ then a&i 
Scholar, was eledled out of that School for Trinity 
iege in CamhridgCf to which Place he was tranfplai 
about the year 1608. And his prudent Mother 1 
knowing that he might eafily lofe, or lelTen that ^ 
tue and Innocence which her Advice and Eican 
had planted in his Mind \ did therefore procure 
generous and liberal Dr. Nevilf who was then £ 
oi Canterhiry^ and Mafter of that College, to I 
liim into his particular Care, and provide him a 
•tor ; which he did mofl gladly undertake, fbi 
knew the Eiccellencies of his Mother, and how to 
lue fuch a Friendihip. 

This was the Method of his Education, till he 
itxltdiiiiCavihndge^ where we will leave him.ii 
Study,till I have paid my promis*d account of Ms 
cellent Mother,and I will endeavour to ihake it ft 

I have told her Birth, her Marriage, and the N 
her of Children, and have given Tome ihort accc 
of them : I fhall next tell the Reader, that.htr ] 
band died when our George was about the Ag 
four Years, and that (he continued twelve Yea 
"Widow : That fhe then married happily to a n 
Gentleman, the Brother and Heir of the Lord J 
vers Earl of Daiihy, who did highly value both 
Perfon and the moft excellent Endowments of 
Mind. 

In this time of her Widowhood, Ihe being defi 
to give Edward her eldell Son, fuch Advantage 
Learning and other Education as might fuit hisr 
and Fortune, and thereby make him the more fit 
the Service of his Country • did at his being of 
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Age remove from Montgomery CafiU with him, and 
Tome of her younger Sons to Oxford^ and having en- 
tred Edward into ^een^s-ColUgCj and provided him a 
5t tutor, ihe commended him to his Care; yet fhe 
K>ntinued there with him, and ftill kept him in a mo^ 
lerate Awe of her felf, and To much under her own 
Eye, as to fee and converfe with him daily ; but fhe 
managed this Power over him without any I'uch ri- 
gid Sournefs, as might make her Company a Tor- 
aacAt to her Child, but with fuch a S)a eetnefs and 
Compliance with the Recreations and Pleafurcs of 
Youth, as did incline h]m willingly to fpend much of 
his Time in the Company of his dear and careful Mr>- 
ther ; which was to her a great Content', for fbe would 
often fay. That as our Bodies take a Nourijlmieni futnhle 
to the Meat on which we feed '^fo our Souls dotss infciifibly 
take in Vice hy the Example and Converfation with ipick^ 
ed Company: And would therefore as often fay, TLit 
Ignorance of Vke was thebefi Prefervationof yertite^ and 
tJmt the very Knowledge of Wickednefs was at Tinder to 
infiame and kindle Sin^and to keep it burning : For theie 
Reafons ihe indeared him to her own Company, and 
continued with him in Oxford four years ; in which 
time btt great and harmlefs Wit^ her cljearfisl Cravi* 
ty, and her oBli^ing Behaviour^ gain'd her an acquain- 
tance and frienmhip with moA of any eminent Worth 
or Learning, that were at that time in or near that 
Univerfity : And particularly with Mr. John Donne^ 
who then came accidentally to that Place, in this 
time of her being there : It was that John Donne 
who was after Dodor Donngj and Dean of St. Paurs 
Londottf and he at his leaving Oxford writ and left 
there a Charadler of the Beauties of her fiody and 
2^od ; of the firil, he fays, 

No Spring nor Summer-Beauty has fuch Grace, 
As I have feen in an Autumnal Face. 

D J Of 
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Of the latter he fays, 
Jn all her Words to every Hearer fit. 
You may at Revels, or at Gxincil fit.' 

The relt of her Chara£ler may be read in his pi 
ed Poems, in that Ele^ which bears the Nam' 
the Jtttumnal Beauty. For both he and £he were t 
pad the Meridian of Man's Life. 

This Amity, begun at this time and place, was 
an Jmity that polluted their Souls, but an Jndty a 
up of a Chain of fuitable Liclinations and Verti 
an Jmity^ like that of St. Cfiryfojlom^s tQ his dear 
vertuous Olympiai \ whom in his Letters he calls 
Samt : Or an Jmitj^ indeed more like that of St, . 
ton^ to his Paula ; whofe Afieftion to her was fi 
that he turn'd Poet in his old Age^and then naade 
Epitafb ; wi/biw all tie Body vere turned into Toiy 
that be might declare her juft Praifes to Fbflerity* — . 
this Jmity betwixt her and Mr. Domu was begu 
a happy timie for him, he being then near to the t 
Year of his Age (which was fome Years befbit 
enteiM into facred Orders) a time when his Nee 
ties needed a daily Supply for the Support of his U 
feven Children and a Family: And in this time 
pxov'd one of his molt bountiful Beneiadors; an 
as grateful an Acknowledger of it. You may i 
one TeDimomy for what I have faid of thefe twoi 
thy Perfons, from this following Letter and Sonn 

Madam, 

YOur Favours to me are every where ^^ I ufe thtm^ 
have them* I enjoy them at London, and I 
them there \ and yet find tbem at Micham. Such Ru 
as thfe become things unexprejjible \ and fucb u ' 
Goodnefs, J was almofi forry to find your Servant 
this Dayjjccaufe I was loth to have any Witnefs ofwf 
coming Home laft Night , and indeed of my comw 
Morning : But my not coming was excufahlejfecaufe 
fiejl Bufinefs detained me \ and my coming this Day, i 
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the Example ofyow Su Mary Magdalen, who rofe early 
upon Sunday tofeek that which fie lov*dmftj andfo di^ 
I. And from her and my felf^ I return fuch Thanks as ar^ 
hi€ to one to whom we owe all the good Opinion^ that they 
whom we need moft, have of tts — by this Meffengef^ and 
on this good Day^ I commit the inclofed Holy Hymiis 
and Sonnets/whicbfor the Matter ^not the Workmanfiip^ 
iave yet efeafd the Fire) to your Judgment^ and to your 
VroteBion too, if you think them worthy of it'^ and I 
have afpoinJted this inchjed Sonneted ujber them to your 
hitffy Hand* 

Your unworthieft Servant, 

Michamf Unlefs your accepting him, 

^ly II. 

1^7, have mended him, 

JO. DONNE. 

To the Lady Magdalen Herbert^ of 
Sc. Mary Magdalen. 

HER of your Name, whofefair Inheritance 
Bethxna wafy and Jointure Magdalo : 
Jtn aBive Faith fo highly did advance^ 

That fie once knew^ more than the Church did knowy 
The Refurreftion j fo much Good there is 

Delivered of her, that fome Fathers he 
Loth to helieve one Woman could do this'^ 

But think thofe Magdalens were two or three* 
Increafe their Nurnber^ Lady, and their Fame : 

To their Devotion, add lour Innocence : 
Take fo much of tV Example^ as of the Name \ 

ne latter half'^ and in fome Reeompence 
That they did harhour Chiift himfeify a Guefty 

Uariout thefe HyniDS> to his dear Name addrejt* 

J. D. 
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Thcfc Hpms are now lofl to us ; but doubtlefs thef 
were fuch, as they two now fing in Heaven* 

There mighl be more Demonitrations of tlx 
Friendfhipy and the many facred Indearments t)^ 
twixt thefe two excellent Perfons (for I have maof 
of their Letters in my hand) and much more might 
be faid of her great Prudence and Piety: Butmd 
Dcfign was not to write hers, but the Life of her Son; 
and therefore I (hall only tell my Reader, thataboot' 
that very Day twenty Years that this Letter wasdi- 
ted, and Tent her, I Taw and heard this Mr. Jok 
Donne (who was then Deanof St. Pj«/'s) weep, and 
preach her Funeral Sermon, in the Parifh-ChurchoC 
Chdfey near London^ where ibe now refts in her qui- 
et Grave, and where we mull now leave her, and 
return to her Son George^ whom we left in his Study 
in Cambridge, 

And in Camhridge we may find our George Herlerfi 
Behaviour to beluch,* that we may conclude, he 
confeci ated the Firft-fruits of his early Age to V«- 
tue, and a fcrious ftudy of Learning. And that he 
did fo, this following Letter and Sonnet, which were 
in tlie iirft Year of his going to Qmhridge fent his 
doar Mother for a New-Years Gift, may appear to 
be fome Teilimony, 

— — But I fear the heat of my late Ague hath dryeduf 
ihofe Springs^ by which Scholars fay the Mufes ufe to 
take up their Habitation!' However^ I need not their 
help to reprove the Vanity of thofe many Love-Foemt^ 
that arc daily writ and confecrated to Venus ^ nor to bt" 
wail that fo few are writ that look, towards God and 
Heaven, For my own party my Meaning fdear Mother) 
is in thefe Sonnets to declne my Refolution to he^ That 
my poor Abilities in ?QtltY Jiall be all, and ever^ con- 
fecrated to God's Glory, Jnd > 

MX 
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Mr Goiy where is th^ ancient Heat tow\ds thee^ 
Wlerewith whole Jb&mis 0/ Martyrs once did kwn» 
Befides their other Flames ! Doth Poetry 
Wear Venus Livery ? only ferve her turn f 
WTfy are not Sonnets made of thee ^ and Lays 

Upon thine Jltar burnt ^ cannot thy Love 
Heighten a Spirit to found out thy Praife 
jts well Of any Jbe f cannot thy Dove 
Outjhif their Cn^idi eafily inflight ? 

Orfince thy Ways are deep, andjlill the fame. 
Will not a Verfe runfmooth that bears thy Namef 
THty doth tJjat Fire, which by thy power and might. 
Each Breaft does feel, no braver Fewelchufe 
Than that, which one Day, Worms may chance 

(refufe ? 
Sure, Lord, there is enough in thee to dry 

Oceans of Ink ^ for,^ at the Deluge did 
Cover the Earth, fo Ttoth thy Majejly : 
Each Cloud diftils thy Praife, and doth forbid 
Poets to turn it to another ufe, 

Koitsand lAUitsfpeak thee ; and to make 
J pair of Cheeks of them, is thy abufe* 
Wlyjbould I WomQti^s Eyes/or Cryftal take? 
Such poor Invention burns in their low Mind 

Whofe Fire is wild, and doth not upward go 
To praife, and on thee. Lord, fqme Ink b^ow. * 
Open the Bones, andyoujball nothing find 

In the beft Face but filth ; when. Lord, in thee 
tlic Beauty lies in the Difcovery. 

G- H. 
This^ was his Refolution at the fending this Letter 
to his dear Mother; about which time» he was in the 
17th Year of his Age J and as* he grew older, fohe 
grew in Learning, and more and more in Favour hotli 
with God and Man : Infomuch, that in this Morning 
of that fhort day of his Life, he feem'd to be- mark'd 
out for Venue, and to become the- Care of Heaven ^ 

D 5 ^oc 
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foe God fiill kept his Soul in fo hdr a Fnoie^ tbt.j 
he inay» and ought to be a Pattern of Veitue to al 
Foflerity ; and elpedally to his Brethren of the Cle^. 
gy, of which the Reader may ezped a more cxafi 
Account in what will follow. 

1 need not declare that he was a ftrift Student, be- 
caufe, that he was fo^ there will be many Teftimonia 
in the future part of his Life : I ihall therefoit on^ 
tell that he was made Minor FtUow in the Year idooi 
Batehilof of Art in the Year i6ir« Majmt Fellow dim 
CoUtgeyMarch 1 5, 161 5* And that in tnat Year he wit 
alR) made Mafier of Jrti , he being then in the ^ 
Year of his Age ; during all which time, aU, or the 
greateit Diveriion from his Study, was the PxaAia 
of Muficky in which he became a great Mailer ; and 
of which he would fay. That it did relieve hk dwoojfi^ 
Sfirits^ompofehis diJlraSedlbougbtSyand raifed hii va- 
ry Soulfo fat above Earthytlat it gave him an EgrmH 4 
tlie Joys of Heaven before hepojfefi them* And it may bi 
noted, that from his firfl Entrance into the Colleger 
the generous Dr. Kevilwsts a Cheriiher of his Studies, 
and luch a Lover of his Perfon, his Behaviour, and 
the excellent Endowments of his Mind, that he took 
him often into his own Company; by which he cod* 
firm'd his native Gentlenefs^ and if during this time 
he expreft any Error, it was, that he kept himfclf 
too much retir'd, and at too great a diilance with all 
his Inferiors ; and his Cloaths feem'd to prove that 
he put too great a Value on his Parts and Parentage. 

This may be fome Account of his Difpoiition, and 
of the Employment of his Time, till he was Mafier ef 
Jrts^ which was An. 1615. and in the Year i6tp. he: 
was chofen Orator for the Univeriity, His two pre- 
cedent Orators were Sir Robert Nanton^ and Sir Fraif 
cis Netherfol : The firft was not long after made Se- 
cretary of State; and Sir Francisy not very long after 
his being Orator, was made Secretary to the Lady 

Elizaheth 
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JSIkahetb Qiieen of Bohenua -—In this Place of Ora* 
tor, our George Herbert continued Eight Years 9 and 
manag'd it with as becoming and grave a Gaiety, as 
any had ever before, or ijnce his time. For fie bad 
acquit d great Learmpg^and wot hkft with a high Fanc}^ 
a civil and Jbarf Wltf and with a natural Elegance^ hot If 
in hu Behaviour^ hit Tongue and bis Pen. Of all which, 
there might be very many particular Evidences, but 
I wiU limit my felf to the mention of but Thre^. 

And the iirft notable Occaiion of fiiewing his fitnefs 
for this Employment of Orator was maniieAed in a 
Letter to King James^ upon the Occafion of his fend- 
ing that Univerfity his Book, called Bafilicon Doron^ 
and their Orator was to acknowledge this great Ho* 
DOur, and return their Gratitude to his Majefly for 
fuch a C(MKiercention ^ at the Clofe of which Letter 
he writ, 

J^id Vaticanum Bodleianumji ohjiciis^ boffes ? 

Unicuf eft nobis BibliotJieea Liber* 
This Letter was writ in fuch excelient Latin,- was 
fo full of Conceits, and all the Expreffions were fo 
fuited to the Genius of the King, that he enquired the 
Orator's Name, and then ask'd William Earl of Pem- 
broke if he knew him ? whofe Anfwer wats^bathe knew 
him very we&i and that be was his Kinfman^ but he lov*d 
him more for his Learning and l^ertue^thanfor that he war 
of his Name and Family, At which Anlwer the King 
fmil'd, and ask'd the Barl leave, that he might love him 
too i for Ije took bim to be the Jewel of that Unlverfity. 
The next Occafion that he had to ihew his great 
Abilities, was with them to ihew alfo his great Af- 
feftion to that Church in which he received his Baf- 
tifm^ and of which he profeU himfelf a Member^ and 
the Occafion was this : There was one Andrew Mel- 
viny a Gentleman of Scotland, who was in his own 
Country polTeil with an Averfnefs, if not a Hatred, of 
Church-Government byBiJboH^ and he lieem'd to have 
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iharp and latyrical ^ exceeded, I think, by m 
that Nation, but their Buchanan* At Mr. Al 
Teturn hither, he writ and Tcattered in Latin 
Pieces of his Wit againft our Jltarsy our Prayer 
our Publick WbrfpipofGod 5 in which Mr. iferiei 
himl'elf to be fo much concern'd, that as fad a 
z;;7i writ and fcatter'd them, Mr. Herbert wr 
Icatter'd Anfwers, and Refleftions of the fame 
nefs upon him and them ^ I think to the Satis! 
of ail uningaged Perfons. But this Mr. Melvi 
mot only lb bufy againft the Church, but at ] 
bold with the King and Siate^ that he raird an 
himfelf into the lower 5 at which time,the Lad 
?»c///5( was an innocent Prifoner there : And he ] 
himl'elf much in fending the nejft day after his 
mitment thele two Verles to the good Lady ; 
1 will under-write, becaufe they may give the ] 
a talte of his others, which were like thefe. 
Cnnfntihi mecum eft community Career is, 2 
Bella tlbt cavfa eft, Araque facra mihi, 
I Ihall not trouble my Reader with an Acco 
his Enlargement from that Prifon, or his Deatl 
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nd in order to my third and laft Obfervation of 
;reat Abilities, it will be needful to declare, that 
t this time King James came very often to hunt 
zW'Market and Royfton ; and was almoft as often 
:ed to Camhridgey where his Entertainment was 
d to his pleaTant Humor, (with the Comedies of 
mazer^ IgnoYamuSy^c.) and where Mr. George Her* 
was to welcome him with GratulationSf and the 
}fi/efof an Orator^ wliich-he always performed fo 
»that he itill grew more into the King*s Favour j 
nuch, that he had a particular Appointment to 
id His MajeHy at Reyfion^ where after a Dif- 
[e with him, his Majefty declar'd to his Kinf- 
the Eari of Pemhrokcy That be found the Orator^s 
ning and Wifdonif much above his Age or Wit. The 
following, the King appointed to end his Pro- 
; at Camhridge^ and to flay there certain Days ^ 
hich time he was attended by the great Secre- 
of Nature and all Learning, Sir Francis Bacon 
rd Verulam ) and by the ever memorable and 
led Dr. Andrews Bilhop of Winchefiery both which 
It that time begin a defxr'd Friendihip with our 
or. Upon whom the firft put fuch a Value on his 
;ment, that he ufually defir'd his Approbation, 
re he would e^pofe any of his Books to be prin- 
and thought him fo worthy of his Fiiendihip, 
having tranilated many of the Prophet Davias 
ns into Engliih Verfe, he made George' Herbert 
^atron of them, by a publick Dedication of them 
im, as the beil Judge of Divine Poetry. And for 
ILearned Bifhop, it is obfervable, that at that 
, there fell to be a modefl Debate bietwiiic them 
about Predefiijiation^ smd Sanliity of Life}, ofboth 
:h, the Orator did not lon^ after lend the Bifhop 
5 fafe and ufeful AphorifviSy in a long Letter writ- 
in Greek \ which Letter was fo remarkable for 
Jmguage and Matter, that after the reading of 

it. 
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it, the Bifhop put into his Bofom ; and did often ftd|{ 
it to manv Scholars, both of this and foreign )Sir^ 
ons ; but did always return it back to the Phoe 
he foft lodged it, and continued it fo near his 
till the laft Day of his Life. 

To thefe I might add the long and entire Fr 
betwixt him and Sir Henry JKotton^ and Dr. 
but I have promise to contraft my felf, and the 
only add one Teftimony to what is alfo mentioned 
the Life of Dr, Donne ^ namely, that a little bcfi 
fais Death, he caufed many Seals to be made, and 
them to be engraven the Figure of Cbpift ^rucijbi 
an Anchor (the Emblem of Hope) and of which ' 
JDonne would often fay. Crux mibi Anchora, — Twmm, 
Seals he gave or lent to mod- of tiiofe Friends 01 
which he put a value ^ and at Mr. Horberth Dai 
thefe Verfes were found wrapt up with that Sell 
which was by the Dodor given to him. 

VJ^n wy dear Friend could wvHe no morCf 
He gave this Seal, and fo gave o'er^ 

When Winds and Waves rife highefi^ I amfure^ 
this Anchor keeps my Faith, That me fecure. 

At this time of being Orator ^ he had learnt to W 
derfiand the Italian^ Spanijb^ and French Tongues it* 
ry perfedly; hoping tnat as his Predeceifors, fob 
might in time attain the Place of Secretary of Sttti, 
he being at that time very high in the King's Favour; 
and not meanly valued and lov'd by the moft emir 
nent and moft powerful of the Court Nobility: Hiii 
and the Love of a Court-Convetfatlon mixt with i 
laudable Ambition to be fomething more than he 
then was, drew him often from Cambridge to attend 
the King wherefoever the Court was^ who then gate 
him a Sine Cure^ which fell into his MajeAy's Difpo* 
fal, I think, by the Death of the Biihop of St. Afafh. 
It was the fame^ that Queen Elizahetb had formerly 
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riven to her Favorite Sir Bnlip Sidnn ; and valued 
o be worth an Hundred and Twenty Found ^rr. Jnn. 
(Vith this, and his Annuity, and the Advantage of 
lis College, and of his Oratovjbif^ he enjoy'd his gen- 
die Humour for Cloaths, aiKi Court-like Company, 
md feldom look'd towards Camhridg$^ unlefs the iCii^ 
were there, but then he never feU'd : and at othev 
dmesi left the Mannage of his Oratory Place, to his 
learned Friend Mr. Herbert Thorndike^ who is now 
Prebend of Vefiminfier. 

I may not omit to tell, that he often deiign'd to 
Leave the Unlveriity, and decline all Study, which he 
thought did impair his Health ^ for he had a Body 
apt to a Confumftionf and to Fevers, and other Infirmi- 
ties which he judged were increased by his Studies; 
for he would often fay. He bad too thoughtful a Wit ; 
a Vit^ like a Penkmfe in too narrow a Sheath^ toojbarf 
for his Body* But his Mother would by no means al- 
low him to. leave the Univerfity, or to Travel 5 to 
which, tho' he inclinM very much) yet he would by 
no means f atisfy his own Oefires at fo dear a rate, as 
to prove an undutiful Son to fo affeAionate a Mother ; 
but did always fubmit to her Wifdom : And what I 
have now faid, may partly appear in a Copy of Verfes 
in his printed Poems ^ 'tis one of thofe that bears tlie 
Title of JfiiSion : And it appears to be a pious Re- 
fleftion on God's Providence, and fome ?a!bigfis of 
his Life, and in which he fays, 

W Hereof my Birth and Spirit ratUt took 
The Way that talus the Town : 
Tbou did^ft letray me to a lingring Book, 

Jnd wrapt we in a Gown. 
I woe entangled in a World of Strife, 
Before I bad the Power to change my Life* 

Tetf for I threatned oft the Siege to raife, 
N^ fimgring ^U mne Jgt i 

Thou 
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Thou often did^ft wUh Academick Praifc 

Melt and difolve my Race ; 
I took thcfweetncd PUlj ^tiil I came where 
Jeould not go awayy nor perfevere, 

Tet^ left perchance, IJbouid too happy he 

In nty Unhappinefs \ 
Turning my Purge to Food^ thou throwefi me 

Into more Sicknejfes. 
Thus doth thy Power croft-hiof me, not making 
Xhhte oipn Gifts good \ yet me from my ways taking* 

Now I am here, what thou wilt do with me 

None of my Books willfiew : 
Iready andfigh, and wijb I were a Tree, 

For then fare I Jbould grow 
To fruit orfiade ^ at leafij fome Bird would trufi 
Her Hovfiold with me, and I would he jufi, 

let, though thou trouhlejt me, Imujt he meek \ 

Jn W'eaknefs muft hejlout : 
Weil, I will change my Service, and go fetk. 

Some other Majler out : 
Ah vty dear God I tJjough I am clean forgot. 
Let me not love thecy if I love thee not. G, I 

In this time of Mr. Herhert^s Attendance and 1 
peftation of fome good Occaiion to remove b 
Cambridge to Court ^ God, in whom there is an 
feen Chain of Cjiufes, did in a (hort time put an i 
to the Lives of two of his moft obliging and fl 
powerful Friends, Lodowick Duke of Richmond, J 
James Marquefs of IJamilton ; and not long after b 
King James died alfo, and with them all Mr. h 
hert's Court-hopes : So that he prefently bete 
himfelf to a Retreat from London^todi Friend in Kt 
where he liv'd very privately, and was I'uch a l/y 
ofSolitarinefs, as was judg'd to impair his Heall 
more than his Study had done. In this time of I 
tirement, he had many Conflicts with himlelf. wi 

d 
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he ihould return to the painted Pleafures of a 
:-Life, or betake himfelfto a Study of Divinity; 
nter into facred Orders ? (to which his dear 
er had often perfuaded him.) Thefe were fuch 
IdSy as they only can know, that have endur'd 
; for ambitious Defires, and the outward<}lo- 
this World, are not eafily laid aflde ; but at 
God inclined him to put on a Refolution to 

at his Altar. 

did at his return to London j acquaint a Court 
d with his Refolution to enter into facred Or- 
who perfuaded him to alter it, as too mean an 
oyment, and too much below his Birth, and the. 
lent Abilities and Endowments of his Mind. To 
h he rcply'd, It hath heen formerly jud£dj that the 
flkk Servants of the King of Heaven, Jbould he of 
bUJl Families on Earth , and though the Iniquity of 
te Times have made Clergy-men meanly valued , and 
icred Name of Prieft contemftihle ; yet Ivfill labour 
he it honourable^ by confecrating all my Learnings 
II my poor Jbilities^ to advance the Glory of that 
)atgave them-^ knowing^that lean never do too imuh 
m, that hath done fo much for me, as to make me a 
ian* And I will labour to belike my Saviour ^ by ma' 
Humility lovely in the Eyes of all Men, and byfoU 
f the merciful and meek Example of my dear jctus. 
lis was then his Refolution, and the God or Con- 
r, who intended him for a great Example of 
ie, continued him in it ^ for within that year 
is made Deacon j but the day when, or by whom 
not learn ^ but that he was about that time made 
3n, is moft certain ; for I find by the Records of 
/n, that he was made Prebend of Layton Ecclefia^ 
cDiocefs of Lincoln^ July iSyi6i6. ai>d that 
Prebend was given him by John then Lord Bi- 
of that See. And now he had a fitOccafion to 

that Piety and Bounty that was deriv'd from 

his 
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his generous Mother, and his other aiemoratdi 
ceflors, and the Occafipn was this. 

This Laytqn Ecckfia^ is a Village near to SpaU 
the County of i&n^ii^OM, and the greateft p 
the Parifli-Church was fallen down ^ and that 
which Hood, was fo decayed, fo little, and fo u 
that the Parifliioners could not meet to perform 
Duty to God in publick Prayer and Praites ^ an 
it had been for almoft Twenty Years, in whicl 
there had been fome fiaint Endeavours for a p 
CoUeftion, to enable the Parifliioners to rebu 
but with no Succefs till Mr, Herint undcnc 
and he, by his own, and the Contribution of 
of his Kindred and other noble Friends, und 
the Re-edification of it ; and made it fo mu 
whole Bufinefs, that he became reiUef s, till 
it finifh'd,as it now Hands ; being, for die Woi 
Ibip, a coHly Mfaick ; for the Form, an €^aH 
and for the Decency and Beauty, I am afliir 
the moil remarkable Parifli-Church, that this 
afibrds. He liv'd to fee it fo wainfcoted, as tc 
ceeded by none ^ and by his Order, the & 
Few and Pulpit were a little diilant from each 
and both of an equal height , for he would oft 
Tbiy Jbouli neither have a Precedemcjl or Priority 
otlxr\ hit that Prayer and Preaching hei^g 
ufefulf mjght avree like Brethreny and have an 
Honour and EJtimation. 

Before I proceed farther, I mufl look back 
time of Mr. Herhert*s being made Prebend, a 
the Reader, that not long after, his Mother 
informed of his Intentions to re-build that C 
and apprehending the great Trouble and ( 
that he was like to draw upon himfelfy his Re] 
and Friends, before it could be &iifl)t ; fent fc 
from London to Chelfey (where flie then dwelt^ 
his coming, faid— George, Ifent for you^ tofe 
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you to commit SimoT^fygivifigmtr Patron of good a Gift 
€tg he bat b given to you ; namtfy^ that you give him hack 
He Prebend ; for^ George, it u not fw your weak Boiy^ 
and empty Purfe^ to undertlike to huild Churches^ Of 
"which, he defir'd he might have a Days time to con- 
lider, and then make her an Anfwer : And at his re- 
turn to her at the next Day, when he had firll defir'd 
her BlefEngy and ihe given it ^^um, his next Requeft 
was. That Jbe would at tlje Age of Thirty Three Tears^ 
" allow bim to become an undutitul Son ; fot be bad made 
a Vow to God^ that if Jje were ahUy he would re-build that 
Church : And then ihew'd her fuch Reafons for his 
Bjeroiution, that ihe prefently fubfcribed to be one 
of his Benefadors ; and undertook to folicit William 
£arl of Femhrooke to beoome another, who fubfcribed 
for 50 /• and not long after, by a witty, and perfuafive 
i:;etter from Mr. Herbert^ jnade it 50 /. more. And 
in this Nomination of fome of his Bene£&dors, James 
Duke of Lenox^ and his Brother Sir Henry Herbert^ 
ought to be remembred ; as aifo the Bounty of Mr. 
Nicholas Farrer^ and Mr. Arthur Wooduot\ the one a 
Gentleman in the Neighbourhood of Lajton^ and the 
other a Gold-fmith in Fofter-lant^ 4bondon, ought not 
^ to be forgotten : For the Memory e£iuch Men ought 
to out-live their Lives. Of Mr. Farrer^ I iball here- 
after give account in a more feafonabie place ; but 
before 1 proceed farther, I will give this fhort Ac- 
count of Mr. Arthur Woodnot. 

He was a Man that had confider'd, over-grown E- 
fiates do often require more Care and Watchflilnefs 
to preferve, than get them ; and coniider'd that there 
be many Difcoutcnts, that Riches cure not ^ and did 
therefore fet Limits to himfelf as to defire of Wealth : 
And having attained fo much as to be able to fliew 
fome Mercy to the Poor, and preferve a Competence 
for himfelf, he dedicated the remaining part of his 
Life to the Service of God ^ and being ufeful for his 

Friends : 
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Friends : And he praved Co to Mr. Htrhert\ for be^ 
fides his own Bouncy, he colleAed and return'd moil 
of the Money that was paid for the Rebuilding of thit 
Churchy he kept all thd Account of the Charge^ 
and would often go down to Aate them,- audleeadi 
the Workmen paid. When I have faid, that thisgood 
Man was a ute&l Friend to Mr^ Herhert*s FathOi- 
and to his Mother, and continued to be fo to hiBr 
till he clos'd his Eyes on his Death-bed ^ I will fix* 
bear to fay more, till I have the next fair Occafionttr 
mention the holy Friendifaip that was betwixt hm 
and Mr. Hurhert — From whom Mr. Woodnot carried 
to his Mother this following Letter, and dellver'dit 
to her in a Sicknefs which was not long before tfatf 
which prov'd to be her laft. 

A l^etter of Mr. George Hferbert w hU 
Mother y in her Sicknefs. 

Madam, 

AT my lafi parting from you I was the better conttnt^ 
hecaufe I was in hope IJbould my felf carry all Sick' 
yiefs out of your Family ^ hut fince I know I did noty ant 
that your Jbarc continues^ or rather encreafetb^I wifieat' 
Tteftly that I were again wiihyou\ and would quickly makt 
ffond my H^ifi^ hut that my Employmnt does fix me here, 
heing now hut a Month to our Commencement: jrbere' 
iUy my Al' fence hy how much it naturally augmentetbStf' 
picion^ hy fo much Jh all it make my Prayers the morectnt' 
Jlant and the more earnejlfor you to the God of all conf9- . 
lation — In the mean time I hefeech you to he chearful^ani \ 
comfort your felf in the God of all Comfort ^who is not wil' ; 
ling to heboid any farrow hut for Sin- tf^hat bath AffiiSin « 
grievous in it mare than for a Moment.? or whyjbould out ' 
Jffli^ions here have fo much power or holdnefs lU to oppofi i 
the Hope of our Joys hereafter ^--M^d^inl As the Earth \ 
is hut a Faint in refpeB of the Heavens, fo are earthly 
Troubles compared to heavenly ^ys j therefore^ if either 

Jgf 
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Jlge or Sicknefs lead you to thofe Joys^ conjider what Ad- 
vantage you have over Youth ^wi Health, who are now 
Jo near thofe tme Comforts^'^Your laft Letter gave me 
4fi Earthly Preferment y and kept Heavenly, for yourfelf : 
*But woud you divide and clmje too ? Our College Cu" 
flaws allow not that^ and I fiould account my felf mojt 
hafpy^ if I might change with you j for I have always 
- ehferv*d i1)ejhred ofLifi to belike other Tlneds or Skenes 
of Silky full of Snarls and Incumbrances : Happy is he^ 
whofe bottom w wound up and laid ready for work in the 
\New Jerufalem*— For my felf dear Mother, I always 
ifear^d Sicknefs more than Death, hecaufe Sicknefs hath 
made me unable to perform thofe Offices for which I came 
into . the Worlds and mufi yet he kept in it \ but you 
mre free' d pom that Fear^ who have already abundantly 
difcharg*d that part^ having both ordered your Family ^ 
and To brought up your CMldren that tf^y have attain d 
io ibe Years of Difcretion^ and competent Maintenance" 
So that now if they do mot well^ the Fault cannot be 
charg'd on you ; wl^ofe Example and Cart of them will 
jujlify you both to the World and your own Confcience ; 
ififomuch, that whether you turn your Thoughts on the 
Life pafty or on the Joys that are to come^ you have 
Jlrong Prefervatives againft all difquiet And for 

temporal AffiiSions ! fbefeech you conjider all that can 
happen to you are either JfliSions of EJtate, or Body^ 
or Mind' ■ For thofe of Ejlate^ of what poor regard 
ought they to he^ fince if we had Riches we are comman" 
ded to give them away f So that the- befi ufe of them fx, 
Jjaving^not to have them ■ But ferhaps being above 
the jcommon People^ our Credit and EJiimation calls on us 
,to live in amorefplendid Fajbion : — -~ But^ Ob God ! 
how eafily is that anfwered^ when we confider, that the 
Bleffings in the holy Scripture are never given to the Rich^ 
but to the Poor. I never find Bleffed be the l^hchj or Blef- 
fed be the Noble '^ but Bleffed be the Meek, \iii<i Blef- 
fed be the Poor, and Bleffed be* the Mourners, for 

they 
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an Apartment in it, as might bed fute Mr. Herbert^ 
Accommodation and Liking. And in this place, bjr a 
fpare Diety declining all perplexity Studies^ moderatt 
Exercifej and a chearful Converfation^ his Health was 
apparently improved to a good degree of Strength 
and Chearfulnefs: And then he declared his Reroluti- 
on both to marry, and to enter into the Sacred Or- 
ders of Priellhood : Thefe had long been the defires 
of his Mother^ and his other Relations ^ but ihe liv*d 
not to fee either, for fhe died in the Year 1627* And 
though he was difobedient to her about Lajtn | 
Church, yet in Conformity to her Will, he kept bis ■ 
Fellowfbip in Cambridge^ and his Orator's Place, till 
after her death ; and then prefently declined both : 
And the ]ait the more willingly, that he might be 
fucceeded by his Friend Sober t Creighton^ who wis 
Dr. Creighton^ and the worthy Biihop of Wells, 

I ihalT now proceed to his Marriage ^ Id order to 
which,it will be convenient, that I firll give the Rea- 
.der a fhort view of his Perfon, and then, an Account 
of his Wife, and of fomc Circumllances concerning 
both — He was for his Perfon of a Stature inclining tth 
wards Talenefs 5 his Body was very flraight^ and fo fir 
from being cumbred with too vmch Flejb, that he was lean 
to an extremity. His JfpeB was chearfuly and bis Speech 
and Motion did both declare him a Gentleman^ for thej 
were all fo meek and obliging^ that they purchafed lave 
and refpeS from all that knew him. 

Thefe, and his other vifible Vertues, begot him fo 
much love from a Gentleman of a noble Fortune,and | 
a near Kinfman to his Friend the Earl of Danbj \ j 
namely, from Mr. Charles Danvers of Sainton, in the i 
County of JTilts^ Efq; That Mr. Danvers having . 
known him long and familiarily, did fo much affeS 
him, that he often and publickly declar'd a defiie | 
that Mr. Herbert would marry any of his Nine Daugh- * 
ters (for he had fo many^ but rather his Daughter 
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te than any other, becaufe Jam wof hu hlovei 
'jjghtef : And lie had ofcen Tald the faoifs to Mr. Her- 

hiuifelf j and that if he could like her fer a Wife, 

(be him for a Husband, Jan€ ihould have a dou- 
blefling ^ and Mr. Danvtrj had fo often faid th^ 

to Jane^ sli^ [& much conifnended Mr. /f^r^^ 
ler, that Jane became fo much a Platonick, as Co 
in Love with Mr. Herbert unfeen. . . 
'iii^ was a fair Preparation for a. Marriage ; but a* 

her Father died before Mr. fferken's Retiremett 
')antfel s yet fome Friends to both Parties procur'd 
r ^Ieeting ; at which time a mutual Affedion en- 
, into both their Heasts, as aG>nqueror enters into 
rprized City j and Love haviog got fuch Poflef- 
, governed and made there fuch Laws and B^ioLur 
s, as neither Party was able to refill ; infomuch ' 

(he chang'd her Name into Haheri^ the third Dz^f 
c this firll Interview. 

his hafte might in others be thought a Love-frenfy^ 
/orfe : But it was not ; for they had woed lb like 
ices as to have feleft Proxies ; fuch as were true 
nds to. both Parties ^ fuch as well under&>od 

Hirbert^s and her Temper of Mind ; and alfo 
r Eftates fo wefl before i;his Interview, . that tha 
lennefs was )u(lifl4)ie by ftie ilridefl Rules of Pru* 
X : And the more, becaufe it prov'd fo happy 
x)th Parties ; for the ecerual Lover of Mankind 
le them happy in each others mutual and equal 
:£Uons and Compliance ; indeed fo happy, that 
e was never any Op[>oruion betwixt them, un- 
it were a Conteil which fhould mod incline to a 
ipliance with the others Defires. And though 
begot and continued in them Qich a mutual Love 
Jvy^ and Content^ as was no way defetflive 5^ yet 

mutual Content and Love^ and Jojp, did receive a 
y Augmentation, by fuch daily Obligii^nefs to 
I other, as Aill added fuch new Affluences to the 
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former t'ulnefs of ihefe Divine Souls, as was only im- 
provable in Heaven, where they now enjoy it. 
. About three Months after his Marriage, Dr. Cur/^,, 
who ^was then Rettor of Bemerton iu fTiltfiirc , was 
made Bilhop of Bath and fTellsy and not long after tran- 
lUted to ITincheftery and by that meaiis the Prefentati- 
«n of a Clerk to Bemetton did not faU to' the £arl of 
Femhrokc (who was the undoubted Patron of it) but 
to trie Kiiigi by reafon of Dr. Curlers Advancement^ 
but Philip thtn Earl of Rmhroke (JkfcViUiam was lately 
dead) requeiled the King to beliow it upon his Kiflf- 
man George Herbert , and the King faid, Moft wiUinglj 
/(7 Mr. iitrbert, ifithewortf^bisJcceptance: And the 
£arl as will iilgly and fuddenly lent it hiai, without 
feekiiig; but though Mr. Herbert had formerly put 
on a Refolution for the Clergy ^ yet, at receiving 
(his Prefentation, the Apprehenfion of the lail great 
Account that he was to make for the Cure of fo ma- 
ny Souls, ,made him fait and pray often, and conlider 
for not iefs than a Month:' In which time he had 
fome Reiblutions td decline both the PrieOhood, and 
that Living. And in tj^iis time of confidering, He en- 
dured (as he would oftfen idiy) fuch Sfiritual Confli3sj a 
none can think, but only "thofe that Ija^ve endured them. 

In the midll of thofe Conflidts,' his olji and dear 
Friend Mr, Jrtlmr Woodnot took a Journey to falutc 
him at Sainton (where he then was with his Wivc's 
Friends and Relations) and was joyful to be an Eye- 
■ivitn^fs of his Health, and happy Marriage, And after 
they had rejoyc'd together fome few Days, they took 
a Journey to initon, the famous Seat of the Earls of 
Pembroke ^ at which time the King, the liarl, and the 
whole Court were there, or at iialishury^ which is near 
to it. And at this time Mr» Herbert prefented his 
Tnanks to the Earl for his Prelentation to Bemerton^ 
but hid not yet refolv'd to accept it, and told him 
the Realbn why j but chat Night the Earl acquainted 

Dr. 
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Dr. LtfM</,the Archbiihopoi Canterhury^ with his Kinf- 
man's Irrefolutioiu And the Bifliop did the next Day 
fo convince Mr. Herbert^ That the Refufal of it wot ^ 
jSfw, that a Taylor was fent for lo come fpeedily from 
Salisbury to Wiltotiy to take nieafure and make him 
Canonical Cloa'ths againil next Day^ which the' Taylor 
did, and Mr. Herbert being fo habited, went with his 
Prefcutation to the learned Dr. Daienant^ who was 
then Bifliop of Salisbury ^ and he gave nin Iniliiution 
immediately (for Mr. Herbert had been made Deacoij 
fome Years before) and he was alfo the fame Day 
(which was April z6, i6go.) indufted into the good, 
and more pleatant than iiealthful Parfonage of Bemer- 
ton^ which is a Mile from Salisbury, 
* I have now brought him to the Parfonage of Be • 
merton^ and to the 56th Year of his Age, and muft 
Hop here, and befpeak the Reader to prepare for an 
almoH incredible Story, of the great Sanaity of the 
fhort remainder of his holy Life^ a Life fo full of 
Charity f Humility^ and aU Chrillian Vertues, that it 
deferves the Eloquence of St. Chryfojiovi to commend 
and declare it ! A Life ! that if it were related by a 
Pen like his, there would then be no need for this 
Age to look back into Times pafl for the Examples 
of Primitive Piety ; for they might be all found in 
the Life of George Herbert, Hut now, alas, who is fit 
to undertake it f I confefs I am not ; And am not 
pleas'd with my felf that I mull ; and profefs my felf 
amaz'd, when I confider how few of the Clergy liv'd 
like him then, and how many live fo unlike him 
now : But it becomes not me to cenfurc; my DeCgn 
is rather to aflure the Reader, that I have ufed very 
great Diligence to inform my felf, that I might in- 
form him of the Truth of what follows ; and tho' I 
cannot adorn it with Eloquence, yet I wiU do it with 
Sincerity. 

E z When 
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When at hU Induction be was ihut into Bemerton 
Church, being left there alone to toll the Bell, as the 
Law requires him : He ilaid io much longer than an 
ordinary time, before he return'(l to his Friends that 
ilaid expecting him at the Church-door, that his 
Friend', Mr. Woodnot^ looked in at the Church- Wiih 
.do\N% and faw him lie prddrate on the Qtound before 
the Altar : At which Time and Place f as he after 
told Mr. Wood'Mt ) he fet fome Rules to himfelf, for 
ithe future manage of his Life, and then and there 
"made a Vow to labour to keep them* 

And the fame Night that he had his Induction,' he 
faid to Mr. Woodnot^ I now look hack upon m affini^ 
TfxmghtSy and think vtyfelf more happy than if I had ■at' 
ia'ind what Ifo ambit ioujly thhjled for : Jndl^an mm 
lehold the Court with an ivipartial Eye^ ^ndfec flainlyt 
that it is made up 0/ Fraud, and Titles, jTii Flattery, 49ii 
many otf^erfuch empty imaginary painted PJeaJwres : tUa* 
fures that are fo empty ^ as not to fatisfy wb^ thy kiv wr 
joy'd ; tut in God^ and //is Service^ is a FuUnefs of all Joy 
and Pleafure, and 710 Satiety : Jnd I will now ufe aUnty 
Endeavours to bring my Relations and Dependants to s 
love and reliance on hivi^ wJjo never fails thoft that tmfi 
Urn.. But ahone ally I will be fureto live well^ kecaufe tx 
vertuovs Life of a Clergy-man is the nwft powerful Eio- 
■quence to perfuade all that fee it to reverence and love^ anl 
at leaft to dejise to live like him. And this I will do^ he- 
§aufe I know we live in an Age that hath more need ofgooi 
Examples than Precepts. Aiid Ibefeech that God^ who hsth 
honoured mefo much as to call vie toferve at his Altar \ 
that as by his fpecial Grace he hath put into rrn Heart 
thefegood Defires and Refolutions^ fo he will by bis a§,ft^ 
ing Grace .give we ghofijy Stre-^igtb to hri^g the fame to 
good effect : And that my humble and charitable Life may 
fo win upon others^ as 4o bring Glory to my J h S U a, 
whom 1 have this Day taken for my Maltei and Go- 
Teriior i and am fo proud of his berviccj that i will always 
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^ferviy and obey and do bu will, and always call hm Je- 
fus my Mafler : * And I will always contemn my Birtb^ 
or any Title or Dignity that can he conferred upon wff, 
wicn IJhiill compare them with my Title of being a. Priefl, 
and ferving at the Altar c/ Jefus my Mailer. 

And that he did fo, may appear in many parts of his. 
Book oi Sacred Foems '^ efpecially, in that which he 
calls the Odour, , In which he feems to re Joyce in the 
Thoughts of that word Jefw^ and fay that the add* 
ing thefe words. My Ma/ler, to it, and the often Repe^ 
titionof them, feem'd to perfume his Mind, and leivr 
an Oriental Fragrancy in hU very Brcaih And for 
hi^ unforced Choice to ferve at God's Altar, he Teems 
in another place of his Poems (the Pearly hUt. 13.) to 
rejoyce aad fay — He knew the ways of Leaxning \ hiew 
what Nature does williyjgly -^ and what when ^tis forced hy 
tire \ knew the ways of Honow., aiui when Glory inclines 
the Siml to noble Exfrejfians ; knew the Court ^ knew the- 
ways of Heajure^ of Love^ of Wit ^ ofMufick^ and upon 
what Terwu he declined all thife for tite Service of his 
Mafter J liSU S; and concludes faying,. 

Thaty thriAigh tfjefe Labyrinthsy not my groveling Wit} 
But thy Silk'twifl, let down from Heaven to me ^ 
Did both condu3f and teach me^ how hy it^ 
* To. climb to thee. 

The third day after he was made Reftor of Bemer-' 
tony and had changed his Sword and filk Cloaths into 
a Canonical Coat j. he return d fo habited with his 
Friend. Mr. JPoodnot to Sainton : And immediately af- 
ter he had feen and faluted his Wife, he faid to her, 
Jou are now. a Minifter's JTife, and mufi now fo far f 01 get 
your Father^ s Houfe^as not to claim a Precedence cfany of 
your Parifiioners ; for you are to know^ that a Prieji's li^fe 
ean^ challenge no Precedence or Place^ but that whjch jhe 
fuYchafes by her obliging Humility \ and I amfure^ Places 
fo purckafed do beS becme thens. . And let me tell you, 
' la That 
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Jhat I am fo good a Heraldy as to ajfure you that this iij, 
Truth, And fhe was fo meek a Wife, as to ajfure him it 
was no vexing News to her^ and that he jhould fee her oih 
ferve it with a chenful If^iltingnefs. And indeed her ua- 
forc'd Humility, that Humility that was in her fo ori- 
ginal, as to be born with her, made her fo happy as 
to do fo ; and her doing fo begot her an uofeign'd 
ILove, and a ferviceable Refpec^ from all that converf- 
ed with her^ and this Love follow'd her in all Places, 
as infeparably as Shadows follow the SubHance in Sun- 
Ibine. 

It was not many Days before he return'd back to 
Bemerton, to view the Church, and repair the Chancel, 
and indeed to re-build almoil^three parts of his Houfe, 
wbicli was fallen down or decay'd by reafon of his Pre- 
decelfors living at a better Earfonage-Houfc, namely, 
at MinaU i6 oc zo Miles from this Place. At which 
time of Mr. Herherfs coming alone to Bemerton^ there 
came to him a poor Old Woman, with an Intent to 
acquaint him with her neceffitous Condition, as alfo 
with fome Troubles of her Mind^ but after fhc had 
fpoken fome few Words to him, (he was furpriz'd 
with a Fear, and that begot a Shortnefs of Breathy fo 
that her Spirits and Speech fail'd her, which he per- 
ceiving, did fo companionate her, and was fo huinble, 
that ht took her by the Hand, and faid, Sfeak^ good- 
Mother^ he not afraid to /peak to me^ for I am a Man 
that will hear you with Patience j and will relieve your 
NeceJJities too, if I be able ; and this I do willingly^ and 
therefore. Mother, he not afraid to acquaint me with 
whdt you defire. After which comfortable Speech he 
again took her by the Hand, made her fit down by 
him, and underllanding fhe was of his Parifh, he told 
her. He would he acquainted with her, and take her into 
his Cart : And having with Patience heard and undcr- 
ftood her Wants, (and it is fome Relief for a Poor 
Body to be but heard with Patience) he, like a Chri- 
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flian'Ctergy-nian, comfoit't^d her by his meek' Behavi- 
our and Counfel ; but becaufe that coft him nothing, 
hereliev'd her with Money too, and fo fent her Home 
with a chearful Heart, praifing God, and praying foi 
him. Thu worthy and (like David'z Bleffed Man) thvs 
hwty^ vas Mr. George Herbert in his own Eyes. 

At his return that Nignt to his Wife ^x, Bamtotir 
he gave her an Account of the Paflages 'twixt him 
and the poor Woman • with which fte was fo affedt- 
■ cd, that fhe went next Day to S.tlishury^ and tiiere 
bouglit a pair of Blankets, and fent them as a Tokei> 
of her Love to the poor Woman ^ and with liiem a 
Medage, That fie would fee and be acquainted with hary 
when her Houfe was huilt at Bemeiton. 

There be many fuch Paffaj^es both of him and his 
Wife, of which Come few will be related ; but I (hi if 
firft teU, that he hafted to get the Paiifb-'Church re- 
paired; then to beautify the'Chappel (which Hands 
near his Houfe) and that at his own great Charge. He 
then proceeded to re- build the greatell part of the 
Parfonage^HouIe, which he did alfo very compleatly, 
and at his own Charge ; and having done this good 
Work, he caus'd thefe Verfes to be writ upon, or in- 
graven in the Mantle of the Chimny in his Hall. 

To my Succeffor. 

If thou chance for to find 
- J new Houfe to thy Mind^ 
And huilt without thy Cojl : 
Be good to the Foory 
As God gives thee Store^ 
And then viy Labour's not lojl* 

We wiU now by the Reader's Favour fuppofe him 
fix'd at Bemerton^ and grant him to have feen the 
Church repair d, and the Chappel belonging to it 
very decently adorn'd, at his own great Charge: 

E 4 (which 



tdYCi >S3 s1enr]«a&I?Ke!pe3 from aSiSaTcm 
ed wiihhcr; ind ihi* I/jve follow'd her id iO P 
pt iiAepuiblf ti SOidow^ follow the SublUncc is 
flitne. 

It was not minf Diys Ufote he return 'd bsi 
Semntst, lo vjew iJie Church, and repair ihe Chi 
a;n) indeed (o re-build almoft'three prisof his H 
wilidi WW f4I'xi down 01 dfcjy'd by reafon of his 
Jecetrors liWiig at a belter Earfo/wgc-Houfe, nar 
iX Miiul, t6 Of. 10 Milts titom this Place. At w 
tifflwof Mt. /A;^jfr/'s(»niii)i;alorwtG£nnm'a>i, i 
cjmr to him a pooi Old Womsn, wiih ^n Inn- 
:ii,Tjuatnt him wirh her neceffitous d'l 
Kiih fooie TioiAJe* of iier Miiid\ ' 
fpt** 
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> M* fittr:M# and cbnteM^d witk faliiu ^^ 
vIMMjeb MniJiMi^t had . oonQAgrfft «hI 

'^Xnlo to-Uliiifielf ft» hte^ CHtUttor €anfi^ I 

-'^Go* Md:Miii befote ha eam^'HSW »iy . 
JuaA^^ask uttUlu, bmithtt itrveoared thcrfi 
lQik»M«t htel^mAfatiMrlMrfm Jikiir, 

/^lodtiftibn into the Chunii of JbKr/aw*; fant sa 

.> iMfis tiut a fkai&iL -aitd^rbefdiBie h»gM Jht d 
JMtf^iAirlb; that tettiffhrbecwdMiMdJRrM^'miii 

. capable v^jaiMMslmMhtb^ Bm^x^ 
time,' the iteverafld3>»aor )Mwt^§^ Mbcftiiuhi 
iiiiofi<dP'dtMM ( «rfao oc^r aa^iMtenVi Ub 

:,.wkh''fMHe Veneration i for the jyAi.;aatt en 

; laiafidng<^'Miu Otfrt aJUMtrO <»id me^ Ji9,i 
Maniom Jfr^Gebige NSflbeftVJfoAi^ Mif {tOakt 

»: :M «/0 li^oir Unt llemthmt buS/oiiUtr i^ctony J 
frkni to kii Gfmm. 
And that Mr, Hnfmt might the betttif pi 

4^ofe Holy Rules which fuch a Prieil as he io 
to be, oughtro obferve \ and that. Time might 
fcnfibly Uot them out of his Meoaovy, bitt tt 
year mew him his Variations from tiiis years 
iutions \ he therefore did fet do^^jn his Rules i 
Order, as the World now fees them Printed in 
tie Book, caird/2%e OmiOrj Bar[on^ in which f( 
his Rules are : 



t tarfom Kvhilfhdge. ^ ^^ The tarfon arguif^. , 

if Rtrjon oji Sundays. If Tht Parfon cond€fce% 

Ue Pntfon pajihg. { J ^^ Parjon in bis Jau 

Jte Parfon fnacbing. /\^^^ Parfon in bis Mi 
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the Parfon cowtfprtiiqi^ the \/ wardens* 
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And hifr Behaviour toward God and Man, may be 
£ud to be a Practical Comment on thefe, and the 
other holy Rules fet down in that ufe&il Book. A 
Book» fo lull of plain, prudent and ufeful Rules,' that» 
that CoutUry Par/on^ that can fpare iid. and yet wants 
it; is i'carce excufsible ^ becaufe it will both direft 
him what he ought to do, aiui convince falm for not 
having done it. 

At the Death of Mr. Herbert^ this Book fell into 
the Hands of his Friend Mr. Woodnot \ and he com- 
mended it into the truily H^nds of Mr. Bav. Oly^ who 
publifli'd it with a moil coufcientious and excellent 
Fxeface^ from which I have had Tome of thofe Truths 
that are related in this Life of Mr. Herhrt. The 
Text for his firil Sermon was takeq out of Solomons 
Proverbs, and the Words were. Keep thy heart vith all 
diligence. In which firfl Sermon, he gave his Pari- 
ihionersi oiany necelTary, iiolf, fafe Rules for the dif- 
charge of a good Confcience, both to God and Man. 
And delivered his Sermon alter a more florid man- 
ncr| both with great learning and Eloquence ; and 
at the cloTc of his Sermon, told them, Ihatfionld wot 
be I/ii eon/tant way of Preachings and that he would not 
fill their Heads with unneceffary Notions i ha that for 
their fake, his Language and his Expreffions Jbould he 
-more plain and praflical in bis future Scrmo7is And he 
then m^de it his humble RjequcH, That tljey would he 
ionfiant in the Jftemoons Service, aiid Caiechijirw : Aiid 
ihew'd them convincing ReaCons why he dthr'd It ; 
and his obliging Lxami^e and Perfuafjons brought 
them to a willing Conformity to his D4:iires. 

The Texts for all his future Sermons ( v.hich God 
knows were not many ) were conilamly taken out of . 
the Gofpel for the day ; and he did as conftautly de? 
dare wny the Church did appoint that Portion <>/ 
Scripture to be that day read : And in wliat manner 
the CoUeS fci every Sunday doe? refer to the Goftel 

E 5 or 
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or to the Epijtle then read to them ; and that tbef 
might pray witti UrderHanding, he did ufually take 
ocotCoii to explain, not only the CoUeet for every par- 
ticular Sunday, but the Keafons of all the other CollsSs 
and Reffonfei in our CriUrch-Service ^ and made it ap- 
jjear to them, that the whole Servict of the Church was 
a reafonable, and therefore an acceptable Sacrifice to 
God i as namely, that we begin \vith Confeffion of our 
felves to ht «7f , miferahU Sinners : And that we begin 
I'o, becaufe till we have confcfs'd our felves to be fucii^ 
we are not capable of that Mercy which we acknow- 
ledge we need, and pray for ; but having in the Pray- 
er of our Lord begg'd Pardon fcr thofe Sins which we 
have confeft : And hoping, that as the Prieft hath de- 
clar'd our Abfolution, fo by our publick Confeffion^ 
and real Repentance, we have obtdin'd that Pardon: 
Then we dare proceed to beg of the Lord, to of en owr 
LifSy that our Mouths may Jbew forth his Praife 5 for till 
then we are neither able nor worthy to praile him, 
but this being fupp9s'd, we are then fit to fay, Glory 
le to the Father, and to the Sony and to the Holy Gljofi ^ 
and fit to proceed to a further Service of our G«d, ia 
the ColleBsf and Pfalmsy and Lauds that follow in the 
Service.. 

And as to thefe Vfalms and Lauds ^ he proceeded to 
ifiform them, why they were fo often, and fome of 
them daily repeated in our Chnrch-fervice : Namely, 
the Pfalms every Month, becaufe they be an Hifiorical 
and thankful Repetition of Mercies pall ; and fuch a 
Compolition of Prayers and Praifes, as ought to be' re- 
peated often, and publickly, for with fuch Sacrifices God 
is honouredy and well-f leafed. This for the Pfalms* 

And for the Hymns and Laudsy appointed to be daily 
repeated or fung after the fir it and fecond LefiTons are 
Ttad to the Congregation : He proceeded to inform 
them, that it was moft reaConable , after they have 
heard the Will and Go^dncfs of God declar'd or 

preach'd 
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pfeach'd by the Piled la his reading the Two Chapters, 
that it was then ^ feafonable Duty to life up and ex- 
prefs their Gratitude to Almighty God for thofe lus 
Mercies to them, and to all Mankind, and then tv> fiy 
with the bUJfed Vvgin^ That \\it\i.SouU do. magnify the ' 
Lordy and that their Sfiriti do alfo lejoyce lit God their 
Saviour: And that it was tl-eir Ducy to re Joyce with - 
Simeon in his Song, and Ciy v/ith him. That thtir E)€s 
havi alfo feen-their Salvation \ for they have Teen liiat 
Salvation which was but prophefud till bis Time : 
And he then broke into thofe hxpreilions of Joy that 
he did iee it^ but they live to fee it daily, in th^ Hi- 
ilory of it* and therefore ou^ht d^ily to rejoyce, and 
daily to offer up their Sacrifices of Praife to their God 
for that particular Mercy. A Service, which is now 
the confUnt Lmployinent of ttiat hlejfed ^ir^f»-and Sh 
meon^ and all thofe bleffed Saints tJiat are podeit of 
Heaven; and where they are at this time interchange- 
ably, and conflantly Tinging, Holy^ Holy^ Holy Lord 
Gody Glory he to God on high^ and on Kirth l^ejce* 
And he taught them, that to do this was an accept- 
able Service to God, becaufe the Prophet Dm^id fays - 
in his Pfaims, He tkit fraifcth the Loid boncuretlf { 
bim. 

He made them to underftand.how happy they be • 
that are freed from the Incumberinces of that Law 
which our Fore-fathers groan 'd under ; namely, fioln 
the Le^al Sacrifices^ "and from the many Coemonits of 
the Levitical Ltw ^ f'^eed from Chcumcifiony and frora 
the ftiicl Oblervation of the Jewifl) Sabbath^ and the " 
like. And he made them know, that having received 
fo many and fo great Bleiiings, by being born fince - 
the Days of our Siviour, it muit be an acceptable Sa- ■ 
crifice to Almigiity G©d, for them to acknowled^^'e ■ 
ihofe Bleffings, and iland up and wprihip, and fsy a;^ 
Zacharias did, Blcjfsd he the Lord God of ICrael, for Lc 
bath (in our DaysJ vifitcd and redg^medhi* Pcotlc ; ^-^nd 
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'■■afifehath inouidsTsJ rtwiemitti, ni fbtvei that Jla> 
', .-•'»r vhkh ky Ibt Mxti>tftl)tI'Tifbeu,ief>romife4t!>: 
!fart-fa)irn,»aiiMshe hnhdotiCjOfeoniimgiebui 
'.'■iCovtxant MnJi-wiib them: And wc li»e to Lee and 
' wy ilie BeoefK t^il, in hKEirih, in his Life, tiis Af 
Jm, StfwnBion, and ^cenfm 'uoo Heaven, wheia ke 
How 6(s (cnfiblc of all oui Tein^ Mtioiu and Infiim 
tifi* \ «Kt where he is a this pirieat time iuajin| 
' Imeiccfiion for US, to his and OUT Father ; and thnf 
foie they ought daily lo exptefs their publick Gemi 
iKioBs. and fay djilf with Zacbariats BleffedhtA 
toii (Std ef Il'rael thai bath tbms vijited, a»d ttk 
■reiimti bh Ptofli, Thefe were fome of the Reift 
bywhidi Mf Herbert ioliru^ied hii Congregation I 
the ofe rf Kie IfMmit and t\x Hymns ap^oinied ro 
; daily IJHi^ot fiid in the Churcl>Seryice. 
■; He^foiiB'd them, when the pric/t did prayoi 
for the CoBgrcgation, and notfor himfelf : and whei 
'■Abwj did oaly pray for him,, as namely, after the Bs 
'^edtian of tiwOW, before he proceeds to nfty lis 
Lord's Prayer, oi aiiy of the appointed Coirefts, tte^ 
FrieU h'direfted to kneel down, and pray foi theo^ 
; faying*- TJe LdtJ he wilbyoH. And then tfaeypny« 
for him, laying, jhiwith thy Spirit, .And he ajQ^i.'4 j 
. them that when there is Cudi mutual Love,'aHd fmiJi 
joynt Prayers ofter'd for each other, then the bolf : 
Angels look down from Heiven, and are ready to'- 
■■ . cany ftch charitable Oefites to God Almighty ; gad 'A 
he as ready to receive them \ and that a ChriJtiaii i 
Congregation calling thus upon God, with one Heart,' i 
)- and one Voice, and in one reverend and bumble Po- 5 
' :Attn. lodt as beauti&Uyw Jauf^tm, that is at pttc* ' 

wjthiirejf. '^.;. 

He in^iuAed them, whf thfc Prayer of cair tatt ' . 

was -pny'd often jo every fLiU Service of the Cfaufdk) ' 
«aindy> at the«oSclufiottof the fereralpartsof dnt . 
Suritfs "^ pnj^tlMO, not only tefutte ittmm 
- com- 
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coaqpos'd, and commanded by our Muh that made it. 
but as a peifedl Pattern for our lets perfeA Forms of 
Prayer^ and therefore iictell to fum up and ooiidudr 
aU our imy'^thd Petitions. 

He inikuded them, that ss by the feoond Cooh 
mandment we are requird noi to bow down, or woi^* 
iUp an IdoU or falfe God ^ fo by the contrary Rule, 
we are to boy down and kneel, or (land up and wot- 
flup the true God. And he inftiuded them, why the 
Church required the Congregation to iland up at 
the Repetition of the Creeds ^ namely, bccaufe they. 
did thereby declare both their Obedience to the 
Church, and an Affent to that Faith into which they 
had been baptizU And he taught them, that in thit 
Ifaorter Creed, or Dcxology fo often repealed daily ; 
they aifo Itood up to ceiUfy their Belief to be, that 
thi God that they trvfied in was one Qod^ and three Per* 
fonst the Father^ the Son^ and the Holy Ghofl ; ^0 wlxm 
the Prkftgave Glorv : And becaufe there had been He« 
reticks th^t denied fome of thefe three Perfons to be 
God, therefore the Congregation ftood up and ho- 
noured him, by confeffing and faying. It woifo in the 
beginnings is now fo, and JbaU evet he fo World without 
end. £ad all gave their Ailent to this Belief, by 
standing up and faying, Jmetu 

He inihuded them, what Bene& they had, by the 
Churches appointing the Celebration of Holy days^ 
and the excellent Ufe of them i namely, that they 
were fet apart for particular Commemorations ot 
particular Mercies receiv'd fr<>m Almighty God; 
and (as Reverend Mr. Hooker fays ^ to be the 
Land- marks to diftinguiih Times : For by thelh 
we are taught to take notice how the Years pafs 
by us ; and that we ought not to let the lEeais pafs 
without a Celebration of Praife fdr thofe Mer^ 
cies which thofe Days gave us occafion to lemem- 
Lerj and thexe£are (he Year is appointed to be^ 

gin 
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£ia the i5th Day of March\ a Day in which we con^ 
memorare the JngeVs appearing to the Ble^td Vlr^ 
vrith the joyful Tidings, That Jhe Jbould conceive atd 
tear a Sottj that Jbould he the Redeemer of Mankind ^ and 
^ihe did io Forty Weeks after this joyful Salvation; 
nameiy, our Cbrijlmat^ a Day in which we commemor- 
late his Birth, with ]oy and Praife; and that eight 
Days after his .happy Birth, we celebrate his Ciraoh 
cifion ; namely, in that which we call NewTear^Ik^ 
And that upon that Day which wc call Twelfth-Day ^fit 
•Commemorate the Manifeflation of the unfearchable ! 
Riches of Jefus to the Gentiles: And that that Da| \ 
we alfo celebrate the Memory of. his Goodnefs ia '. 
fending a Star to guide the Three Wife Men from the 
Baft ta Bethlerny that they might there worfinf^ and ) 
pfefent him with their Oblations of Goldfrankincenfe^ 
and Myrrh. And he (Mr. Herbert) intruded them that 
5e/ftf was Forty Days after his Birth^ prefemed by his 
Uefied Mother in the Temfle ; namely, on that Day 
which we call,!*^ Purification of the bleffed yirgin.Sdint 
Mary. And he inftiu^led them, that by the Lcnt-fafif 
we imitate and commemorate our Saviour's Humilia- 
tion in falling Forty Daysr and that^e ought to en* 
deavour to be like him in Furity. And that on Good* 
friday we commemorate and condole his Crucifixion^ 
And he taught them, that after Jefus had niamfeiled 
himfclf to his Difciples, to be that Chrift that woe cru- 
cified^ dead and buried \ that then by his appearing and 
converfmg with his Difciples for the fpace of Forty 
Days after his Refurr^Bion, he then, and not till theu, 
^cended into Heaven^ in the Sight of his Difciples \ 
namely, on that Day which we call the Jfcenfion^ or 
Holy Tbwfday, And tnat we then celebrate the Per- 
formanceK>f the Promife which he made to his Difci- 
ples, at or before hib Afcenflon ; namely, that though 
be left theviy yet he would fend them the Holy Ghojl to be 
their Comforter \ and that he did b on that Da^r which 

the 
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Church calls Whit-'funiay — ^Thus the Church keeps 
Hiiiorical and Circular Commemoration of Times, 
[hey pafS'bjf^us^ of iuch Times as ought to incline 
to occaficmal Praifes, for the particular Bieffings 
ich we do or might receive by thoCe holy Com- 
morations. ? 

ie made them luiow, urhy the Church hath appoint- 
Etnker-JF'eeks ^ and to know the Reafon why the Cbm* 
^dmentSy Epifths^ and Go/pels were to be read at the. 
ar or Comntunion'Takle ^ why the Prieit was to pray 

Ltta»^ kntiling ; and why to pray fonie CoUeas 
iding : And ne gave them many other Obiervations, 
for His plain Cgngr^gatiou, but not fit for me now , 
mention j for I mult fet Limits to my Pen, and not 
ke tnat a Ireatife which I intended to be a much 
rter Accoum than I have made it; but I have done» 
en 1 have told the Reader that he was constant in 
:echifing every Sunday in the Afternoon, and that 
Catechifing was after his fecond LeiTon, and in the 
pit, and that he never exceeded his half Hour, and 
5 always fo happy as to have an obedient and a full 
ngregation. * 

\.nd to this I mull add, That if he were at any time 
• zealous in his Sermons, it was in reproving the In- 
rencies of the Peoples Behaviour in the lime of Di- 
le Service, and of thofe Miniflers that hudled up the 
urch-Prayers, without a vifible Reverence and Af- 
tion ; namely, fucb as feem d to fay the hordes Prajif 
A CoUeB in a Breath ; but for himfelf, his Cultom 
5 to ftop betwixt every CoDeft, and give the People , 
le to confider what they had pray'd, and to force 
if Defites affectionately to God, before he engaged 
m into new Petitions. 

\nd by this Account of his Diligience, to make his 
ifliioners underAand what, and why they pray'd, 
I prais'd and ador'd their Creator, I hope I Ibali 

more ea&ly obtain the Reader's Belief to the 

fol- 
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fBUowing Aooount of Mr. Hhhrt's own PraAkx 
which was to appear coqftkidy with hii Wife, 
riiree Neccei ( the Daughiess of a d^^ceafed ISlki J 
^fid his whcje Family twice every day at the Cmvdi^ 
Prayers, in tiie Chappel which does aluioil joyn lo 
his Parfonage-Iioufe* And for the time of His ap* 

Searing, it was (liiftly at the Ctfiooical .. Houn of 
*en and Four/ and tUen there hQ lifted up pure ind 
charitable Hands to God in the midit4>f tot Congn* 

eiion. And he would joy to have fpeiit that Time 
that Place, where the honour of his Mafier JifiB 
dwelleth \ and mere, by that inward Devotion wbkh '' 
he teilified coniUntly by an humble Behaviour, ud 
vifible Adoration, he, like Davids bcought aot-oflll 
its own Houfoold thus to ferve th$ Lord \ but bimight 
moft of his Parifhioners, and many Gentlemco in tk 
Neighbourhood, conilantly to make a part of Ui 
Congiegation twice a day ; and fomeof the meaner 
fort of his Pariffa, did fo love and reverence Mr. i/iif* 
jifrt, that they would let their Plow reft -when Mr. 
Herhert^s Mnts Bell rung to Prayers, that they might 
alfo ofter to God with Htm ; and would then return i 
back to their Plow. And his moft holy Life was ftich, \ 
that it begot fuch Reverence to God, and to him, 
that they thought themfelves the happier when 
they carry'd Mr. Herbert's BlelTing back with them to 
their Labour. Thus powerful was his Reafon and 
Example, to perfuade others to a pcaAical Piety aod 
Devotion* 

And his condant publick Prayers did never make 
him to negleft his own private Devotions, nor thofe 
Prayers that he thought himfelf bound to perform 
with his Family, which always were a Set-fonn> and 
not long \ and he did always conclude them with that 
Colled which the Church hath appointed for the Day 

or Week Thus he made every day: SanBity Mftef tO' 

wards that Kngdom where Impurity eanmt entan 

flis 
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His chiefieft Recreation was Mufick, in which 
heavenly Arc he was a molt excellent Mailer, and 
did himfeif compofe many divine Ifymns and Jnthems^ 

- which he fee and lung to his Ijuti or p^iol -j and thou^ 
he was a Lover of Ketirednels, yet his love to Mu- 

» fick was fuch, that he went ufually twice every Wedi 
on certain appointed Days, to the Cathedral Church ia 
Saliilmry ; and at his Return would (ay, ^hat his time 
ffent in Prayer ^ and Cathedral Mufi^^ elevated his Sndp 
snd was his Heaven i^on Earth. But before his return 
thence to Bemerton he would ufually fing and play^ hi| 
part, at an appointed private Mufick-meeting ; ana 
to juUify this Pradiee, he would often fay, Relman 
does not bariijh Mirth^ hut 9nly moderates and fets Rdet 

' to it. 

And as his Defire to enjoy his Heasten upon Earthy 
drew him twice every Week to Salisbury^ fo his Walks 
thither were the Occafion of many happy Acddema 
to others ; of which I will mention fome few. 

In one of his Walks to Mishay^ he overtodc a 
Gentleman that is ftill living in that City, and in 
Itheir walk together, ^r. Herbert took a fair Occalioo 
to talk with bim, and humbly beg'd to be excus'd,if 
he askM him iome Account of his Faith, and faidt 
1 do this the ratl^er^ becaufe timtgh you are not of wy 
Varijb^ yet I receive Tythe from you by the hand of your r#» 
7ktnt\ and J ^r, I am the bolder to do it^ becaufe I know 
there be fome Sermon-hearers that be like thofe Fijbes that 
always live in Salt' ff^ater^ and yet are always freAm 

After whlcH Lxpreflion, Mr. Herbert asked him 
fome needful Queltions, and having receiv'd his anr 
fwer^ gave him fuch Rules for the trial of. his Since* 
rity, and for a ][>radicai Piety, and in fo loving and 
meek a manner, that the Gentleman did To fall in 
love with him and his Difcourfe, that he would often 
contrive to meet him in his Walk to Salisbury ^ or to 
attend him back to Bemerton i and ftiU mentions the 

Name 
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Name of Mr. George Hcrhert with Veneratiofl, and flil^ •* 
praifeth God for' the Occafion of knowing him; * > 

In another of his Salisbury Walks he met witb c 
Neighbbur Mihifler, and after fome friendly Difcourfe 
betwixt them, and fome Condolem'ent for the Wicked- 
nefs of the Times, and Contempt of the Clergy, Mr^ . 
Herhert took occaiion to fay, « 

One Cure for thefe Diftevrpers would he for the Qergf 
tlemfelves to keep the Ember- Weeks JlriBly^ and hig of 
their Parijbioners to mn with them in Fafting and Prayers 
.fyr a more Religious Clergy. ' 

And another Cure would be, for themfelvei to refiore 
thegreat and negleHed Duty of Catechifmg, on which the i 
Salvation of fo many of the poor and ignorant LayPeopk 
does depend \ hut principally^ that the Clergy themfdvet ' \ 
would he fure to live unhlamahly \ and that the dignifd ! 
Clergy efpeciallVf which preach Temper ance, would avoid 
Surfeiting^ aria take all Occafions to exprefs a vifihle Hu' 
mility and Charity in their Lives \ for this would force a 
Love and an Imitation^ and an unfeigned Reverence fron 
aU that knew them : (And for Proof of this, we need no 
other Teftimony than the Life and Death of Dr. LakCf 
Ute Lord Bifliop of Bath and Wilts.) This (faid Mr. Her- 
}fert)would he a Cure for theWickednefs and ^rowing AtJiC' 
ifm of our Age* Andy my dear Brother, //!/ this he done 
by uSy and done in earneft^ let no Mtn exp.eB a ReforrfUti" 
on of the Manners of the Laity : tor ^tis not Learnini 
hut ihisy this ojtly, that muft do it ^ and till then the taul\ 
muft lye at our Doors. 

In another Walk to Salisbury y he Uw a poor Man 
with a poorer Horfe, that was fdll'n under his Load; 
they were both in Dillrefs, and needed prefent Help \ 
which Mr. Herhert perceiving, put otF his Canonical 
Coat, and helpd the poor Man to unload, and after 
to load his Horfe : The poor Man blelt him 'for it : 
and he bled the poor Man, and was fo like the good 
Samaritan^ that he gave him Money to refrefh both 

faimfelf 
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mtbm I which being gianttd, Mr. Diinron ask'd hin^ 
What Primers? To which Mr. 7/cr^^r/'s Ahlwcr wuJ 
O ^jV, tbe Praytrs of my Mother the Church of Engiwt^ 
910 other Frayers are equal to them j hut at this time i ^ 
of you to pay only the Litany, for I am weak and faint\ 
auad Mr, Duncon did fo. Aftei which, and lomeothcf 
Difcourfeof Mr. Farier^ Mrs. Herbert provided Mr* 
Duncon a plain Supper, and a clean Lod^ng, and be 
betook hinilelf to reii— Wm Mr. Duncon tehs me \ and- 
tells me, that at his firff View of Mf . He^hett^ he bfTf 
Majefty and Humility fo reconcil'd iu his Looks and Be- ! 
haviour, as begot in him an awfiil Reverence for his? 
Perfon; and fays, his Difcourfe was Copious, andhii 
Motion fo gentle and meek, that after aimoil IfOitf 
Years, yet they remain dill frelfa in his Memory. 

The next Morning Mr. Duwon left him, and betook 
himfelf to a Journey to Bath^ but with a Promifc to 
icturn back to him within Five Days, and he did fo y 
but before I fhall fay any thing of what Difcourfethca 
fell betwixt them two,I will pay my promised Account .| 
of Mr. Farrer. 

Mr. Nicholas Farrer^ (who got the Reputation of be- ; 
ing call'd Saint Nicholof at the Age of Six Years) was 
born in London^ and doubtlefs had good Education ifl i 
his Youth, but certainly was at an early Age mad* | 
Fellow of Clare-Hall in Cambridge, wherche continu'd 
to be eminent for his Fiety, Temperance^ and Learning- 
About the Twenty 4Sixth Year of his Age he betook 
himfelf to Travel, in which he added to his Latin ^ 
2nd Greek a perfc<a Knowledge of all the Languages 
fpoKfen in the Wellern Parts of our Chriflian World,' 
and undcrftood well the Principles of their Religion, 
and of their Manner, and the Reafons of their Wor-- 
2"P~7 — ^" th^s his Travel, he met with manf 
Fcrlwafions to come into a Communion with that 
Church which calls it fclf Catbolick : But he its- 

• turned 
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^lom his Travels a^ he went, eminent for his 
ice to his Mother the Church of England, . in 
ence from England^ Mr. Farrer*s Fatlier, (who 
lerchant) ailow'd him a liberal Maintenance ^ 

long after his return into England^ Mr. Farm 
the Death of his Father/ ot an eider Biother, 
e left nim, that enabled him to purchale Land 
/alue ot Four or Five Hundred Pound a Year 5 
ateil part of which Land was at Little Giidtn^ 
r Six Miles from Huntington^ and about Ligh- 
»m Cambridge : \|/riicn Place he cnofe for the . 

of it, and lor the Hall, which had the Parifli- 
i or Chappel belonging, and adjoyneth near to 
Mr. Famer having feen the Manners and Vani- 
thc World, and found them to be, as Mr. iftr- 
s, J Nothing hetwixt Two Dijbesy did fo contemn 

he refolv*d to Ipend the Remainder of his Life 
tifications, and in Devotion and Ctianty, and 
Iways prepared for Deatii — And his Life was 
hus. 

nd his Family, which were like a little College, 
3Ut Thirty in Number, did moll of them ke«p 
md all Ember-Weeks flriftiy, boiii in Falling and 
II thofe Prayers that the Church hatn appointed 
hen ufed \ and he and they did tne like on Fri' 
nd on the Vigils or Eves appqjnted to be failed 
the Saints-Days ; and this Fruj^ality and Abfti- 
turn'd to the Relief of the Poor j but this was 
•art of his Charity, none but God and he knew 

Family, . which I have faid»to be in Number 
Thirty, were a part of them his Kindred, and 
\ chofen to be of a Temper fit to be moulded 

devout Life; and all of them were for their 
itions ferviceable and quiet^ and Immhl^y and free 
vandal. Having thus fitted himfelf for his Fa- 
be did about Ch« Year i0jo« betake himi'elf to 

a 
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a conilant and meihodical Service of God, ai 
was in tlils manner — He being accompanied ' 
moA of his Family, he did nimfelf ufe to read 
Common- Prayers f for he was a Deacon ) every , 
at the appointed Hours of Ten and Four, in tnc 
riifa-Church which* was very near his Houfe, 
which he liad both repair 'd andadorn'd ^ foi it 
fairn into a great Ruin by reafon of a Depopula 
of the Village before Mr. Farrer bought tne A 
nor : And he did alfo conltantiy read cite Ala 
every Morning at the Hour of Six, eitlier in 
Church or in an Oratory, which was within his < 
HouCe ; .and many of the Family did there cont 
with him after the Prayers were ended, and cl 
chey fpent fome Hours iir finging of Hymns^ or 
thms^ fometimes in the Church, and foinetimes t 
Organ in the Oratory. And there tney fometi 
l)etodc tfaemfelves to meditate, or to pray privai 
or to read a part of the New TeHament to th 
felves, or' to continue their praying or readii^ 
Pfaims ; and in cafe the Pfalms were not all alv 
lead in the day, then Mr. Faner^ and others of 
Congregation, did at Night, at the ring of a Wai 
bell repair to the Church or Oratory, and there 
take themfelves to Prayers, and lauding God, 
■reading the Pfalms thait had not been read in 
Day : And when thefe, or any part of the Congr 
tion grew weary, or faint, the Watch-bell was n 
fometimes before, and fometimes after Midm^ 
and then another part of the Family rofe, and m 
tain'd the Watch^ fometimes by praying, or fin| 
Lauds to God, or reading the Pfalms \ and when a 
fome Hours they alfo grew weary, or faint, then I 
rung the Watch-bell, and were alfo rdiev'd by Com 
the former, or by a new part of the Society, which < 
tinued their Devotions (as hath been mentioned) u 
JdBrnii^ I ■ And it is to be noted| that in 
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continued ferving of God, the Pfalter or whole Book 
of Pfalms was in every four and twenty Hours fung or 
read over, from the firil to the kit Veife ; and this 
done as conilantly, as the Suu runs his Circle e- 
▼ery day about the World, and then begins again the 
Caaie Inflant that it endedu 

Thus did Mr. Farter^ and his happy Family, ferve 
God day and night : Thus did they always behave 
themfelves, as in his Prefence. And they did al- 
'yays eat and drink by the flrid Rules of Ten^pe- 
xance ; eat and drink, fo as to be ready to rife ac 
Midnight, or at the call of a Watch-Bell, and per- 
form their Devotions to God. ' And 'tis fit to tell 
the Reader, that many of the Clergy, that were 
snore iaclin'd to Pracikal Piety and Devotion, than to 
doubtful and needlefs Difpucations, did often come 
CO Gidden Hall, and make themfelves a part of that 
hapjpy ^iety,^ and ftay a Week or more, and thea 
joyn with Mr. Fturrer and the Family in thefe De- 
votions, and aflill and eafe him or them, in their 
Watch by Night, and thefe various Devotions had 
never lefs than two of the Domeflick Family in th^ 
n^^ ; and the Watcb was always kept in the Church 
or Oratory, unlefs in estream Winter-nights, and 
then it was maintain'cT in a Parlor, which had a Fire 
in it ^ and the Parlor was fitted for that purpofe : And 
(his courfe of Piety, and great Liberality to his poor 
Neighbours, Mr. Farrer maintained till his Death, 
which was in the Year i6gp. 

Mr. Farrer\ and Mr. Herherfs devout Lives were 
both fo noted, that the general Report of their San- 
fiity gave them occaflon to renew that flight Ac- 
quaintance which was begUn at their being Contem- 
poraries in Cambridge, and this new holy Friendfbip 
was long maintained without any Interview, but on- 
ly by loving and endearing Letters. And one Te- 
ilimony of their FriendiUp, and pious DeCgns, may 

F ap* 
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'tppeatbj Hr. Ftfnw^ commendiag the Confidoifr 
amtfjai* VaU^o ( a Book which he had met wilb 
in hit Tniveb, and tnnllatcd out of Spanijh into S^ 
fUpt ) tube examia'd and cesfur'd hj Mr. Herbnl)*- 
Fore it wa* made paUick; which excellent Boik 
Mr. ilerlnrt did it^d, and return back with nunr 
inu^oal HatUf u ther be now Printed with it; 
and witb- them Mr. fferhert't affeftionate Letter U 
Mt. FtfTW. 

TlUt 9inbi Fii/ie/a wai a Sfaniard, and was fot Ms 
Leandiifeand Venue, much -valued and lov'd by tfae 
gxtUX XmpcioT Cbarlet the 'i^£, whom Vaidtffs hid 
nllbwed at a CaoaBer all the time of bis long and 
dai^tous Jf JTj ; and when VaUeJfo grew old, vA 
grev weaiy bothof War and the World, he toc^ his 
&h' oppoitanitrtadecUure to the Emperor, that bii 
Kefolution wai to decline his Majefly's Service, ind 
betake himfelf to ■ quiet and contemplative life, 
hteaufe tleit m^ toie a Vscmtcy ofTmt.l'etivixtfyH'' 
'*Hg and dying. The Emperor had bimfeif, for the 
fame, orotheiReafona, put ori the fame RefoIutioBs: 
But God and himfelf did, till then, only know dieai j 
and he did for thofe, or other Reafons, defire rMp 
toconfider well of what he had f^id, and 10 keep bs 
FurpoCe within his own Breaft, till they two miriit 
haveanother like opponunity of afriendly Difcouiu; 
which Valdejo promis'dto da 

In the mean time, the Emperor appoints private 
ly a day for him and yaldefo to meet sgain, and tf 
tet a pious and free Difcourfe, they both agreed <a 
a cenain i»y to receive the bleffed Sacrament pA- 
lickly, and appointed an eloquent and devout FryOf 
tc Preach a Sermon of Contempt 0/ lie World, and of 
the Happinefs and Benefij of a quiet and contempb- 
live life ; which the F^r did moll affeflionaldr. 
After whjch Sermon the Emperor took occaikmio 
declare openly, That the Preubcr had begat inbiat 
Sejf- 
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Refolution to lay down hif Dignities^ and to for fake th^ 
Worldy and hetake bimfelf to a MonaJlicalLife. And he 
pretended, he had perfwaded John Valdefjo to do the 
Uke \ but this is mofi certain^ that after the Emperor 
had called his Son PMlip out of England^ and reugn'd 
to him all his Kingdonis, that then the Emperor and 
John Valdeffo^ did perform their Refolutions. 

This account of John Valdeffo^ I receivtd from a 
Friend, that had it from the mouth of Mr. farnr : 
And the Reader may note, that in this Retirecpent, 
Jphh raldeffo writ his Hundred and ten Confide ra- 
tions, and many other Treatif^s of Worth, which 
want. ^ fbcond Mr. Farrer to procure and tranilate 
them. 

After this account of Mr. Farrer, ^nd Join VaUeJfo^ 
I^proceed to my account of Mr. Herhrt^ and Mr. 
Duncon^ who according to his Promife, return 'd 
from the idthWit 5th day, and then found Mr. Her- 
ktrt much weaker than he left him; and therefore 
tbdr Difcourfe could not be long ; but at Mr. Dun- 
cons parting with him, Mr. Herhert fpoke to this 
purpc^e — Sir J ^JJ^J #^^^ ^^ If r other Farrer an account 
cf the decaying Condition of my Body^ and telljhim^ Iheg 
inn to continue his daily Prayers forme ; and let him know 
that I have conpder'd. That God only is what he would 
be J and that I amhy bis Grace lecome now fo like him, 
oi to he pleased with what pleafeth him, amd tell him^that 
J do not repine hut am pleas d with my want of Health ; 
and tell him, my Heart is fixed on that Place where true 
Joy is.onh to he found ; and that Jlor^ to he time, and 
do wait for my appointed Change with Hope and Pati- 
ence. Having faid this, he did with fo fweet a Hu« 
xnility as feem'd to exalt him, bow down to Mr. Dux- 
eon, and with a thoughtful and contented look fay to 
him, ^}>,, I pray delfoer this little Book to my dear Bro- 
ther Farrer, and tell him, hejballfnd in it a Figure of 
the many Jjfiritual ConfiiBs tlnit Save fajl hetwixt God 

¥ z and 
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and wy 5btt/, hforc I could fuhjeS mine to the JTiB tf 
J^fus my Mafler*^ in whofe Service I have vow find 
prfc5 Freedom ; defire him to read it : And tben^ ^k 
can think it may turn to the advantage of any dejeSedm 
Soul, let it be madefublick , if not^ let him hum it : Toc 
I and it are lefs than the lead of God's Mercies 
Thus meanly did this humble Man think of this ex* 
cellent Book, which now bears the Nan\e of Ibc 
TEMPLE: Or, Sacred Poems, and F/ivate Eja- 
culations 'j of which Mr. Farrer would fay, There was 
in it the PiSure of a Divine Soul in every Page j ani 
that the whole Book wof fuch an Harmony of Jfoly taf- 
[ions, as wonld enrich the World with Pleafure and Pietj* 
And it appears to have done fo : for tnere haye been 
more than twenty Thoufand of them fold fince the 
iirA Impreffion. 

And this ought to be noted, that when Mr. Farrer 
fent this Book to Cambridge to be licenfed for the Prefs, 
the Vice-Chancellor would by no means allow the two 
fo much noted Verfes, 

Religion flands a Tip-toe in our Land^ 
Heady to pafs to the American Strand. 

to be printed ; and Mr. Farrer would by no means 
allow the Book to be printed, and want them : Biit 
after Come time, and Ibme Aiguments, for andagaioft 
their being made publick, tat '/ice-Chancellor faid,7 
knew Mr, Herbert well^ and know that he had many 
heavenly SpecuLitionSy and was a Divine Poet j but I hofe 
the Wodd will 7iot take him to he an inffired Prophet^ 
and thenfoie I Licenfe the whole Book : 1^ thn it came 
to \k ^ii..ted, wiiiiout tile Diminution or Addition of 
a Syllable, hiice it was delivered into the Hands of Mr. 
Ditncony Uve only, that Mr. Farrer hath added that 
ei^celleut Preiace that is primed before it. 

At 
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At the time of Mr. Duiuon^s leaving Mr. Netiert^ 
vhich^ was about three Weeks before his death, his 
old ajad dear Friend Mr. W^oodnot^ came firom Lon- 
don to Bevufton^ and never left him. till he had feen 
him draw his lail Breath, and dos'd his Eyes on his 
Death-bed. In this time of his Decay, he was of- 
ten vifited and pray'd for by all the Clergy that 
iiv'd neat to him, efpedaUy by his Friends the Bi- 
ftop and Prebends of the Cathedral Church In Sa* 
Ushurv ; but by none more devoutly than his Wife, 
his tnree Nieces ( then a part of his Family ) and 
Mr. IToodnotf who were the fad Witnefles of his 
daily Decay ^ to whom he would often fpeak to this 
purpofe, I now look hack upon tho Pleafwrts of my Lift 
fafty and fee the Content I have taken in Beauty^ in fnt^ 
hi Mttfickf and pleafant Conveffationf are now all pajt hy 
me^ like a Dreamy or as a Shadow that returns not^ and 
are now all heeome dead to im, or I to them ^ and I fee 
that a£ my Father and Generation hath done before me^ fo 
J alfojball now fuddenly (with Job) make my Bed alfo 
in the Dirk ; and I praife God I am prepared for it ^ 
and I praife bim^ that I am not to learn Patience^ now 1 
fiand in Jucb need of it ^ and that I have praBifcd Moi /;• 
fication^ and endeavoured to die daily ^ that I might mtdie 
eternally 1 and my Hope i&. that ijballjbortly leave this 
Valley of Tears ^ and he free from all Fevers and Pj/v; 
and which will he a more happy Condition^ IJball be free 
fmn Sinf and all tJjc Temptations and Anxieties that at^ 
tend it ; and this being faft^ IJball dwell in the ne»r Je« 
Tufalem, dwell there with Men made perfeB^ dwell 
where thefe Eyes fiall fee my Majler and Saviour Jefus; 
itfid with him fee my dear Mother^ and all my Relationt 
and Friends* But I mujl die^ or not come to that happy 
Mace: Jni this u my Content, that lam going daily to- 
wards it^ and that every day which I have Hv^d hath taken 
part of my appointed Time from me ; and that. I Jhall 
tiv€ the left Tjmef^r having twd this, and the day V.:f^ 

F I ' Thsfe-, • 
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THt^re, and the like Expreffions, which he uttsc'l 
oUcn, may be faid to be his Enjoymeiit of Heave^, be^ 
foie he eiijoyM it. The Sunday before his D-afh, h 
role fuddenly from his Be'd or Couch, callM for on 
of his Indruments, took it into his Handy and £ud^ 
My Oodj my God^ • 

My MufickJballJiniThee^ 

Jnd every String 
shall have bu Attribute tojing : 

And having tun'd it, he play'dand^fufig : 

The Sundays of Mans Life. 
Jhtedded together on Timers Stringy 
Matit traceletSy to adorn the W^^ 
Of ihe eternal glor iota Kir^ \ 
On Sundays^ Heaven's Door ftanis ofe 9 
lUjjings are plentiful and rife ; 
More plentiful than Hope* 

Thus he fung on Earth fuch Hymns and Anthems^ 
as the Angels and He, and Mr. Farrer now fwg in 
Heaven. 

Thus he continued meditating arid praying, and 
lejoycing till the Day of his Death ; and on that Day 
faid to Mr Woodnot^My dear Ftiend^l am forty I baveno" 
thing to frefent to my merciful God hut Sin and Mifery\hkt 
the firjl is adorned \ and a few Hours will nowfut a Period 
to the latter ; for I Ihall fuddenly go hence and be no 
more leen. Upon which Expreffion, Air. Woodnot 
look Occafion to remember him of tKe Re-edifying 
Layton Church, and his many Ads of Mercy j to 
■which he made Anfwcr, faying, They he good WorhJ% 
if they he fprinkled with the Blood ofChnJl^ and not other 
wife. After this Difcourre he became more relliefSi 
and bis Soul feem'd to be weary of her earthly Ta- 

bci- 
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Unmade ; and this Uneafioefs became fo vifible^ that 
L&s Wife^ bis three Nieces, and Mr. Woodnotj fiooi 
c^adantly about his Bed, beholding him with Soib 
^w, and an Unwillingnefs to lofe the Sight of him 
rliom ttiey could not hope to (ee much longer —-As 
kley flood thus beholding him, his Wife obferv^d 
^m. to breath faintly, and with much troablef, and 
>l3£erv'd him to fall into a fudden Agony \ which fo 
tarpriz'd her, that ihe fell into a fudden Pa£lion, .and 
^quir'd of him to know. How he did f To which his 
^nfwer was. That be had faft a ConfiiS with hk lafi 
SnemVf and had ovenome him by the Merits of hie Mch 
ter fefus. After which Anfwer he look'd up, and 
^w his Wife and Nieces weeping to an Extremity, 
^nd charged them. If they lov^d him to withdraw into 
the next H^m^ and there pay every one alone for him ; 
^>r mtbing hut their Lamentations could make hie Death 
Uncomfortable* To which Requeit their Sighs and 
^ears would not fuffer them to make any Reply^: 
But they yielded him a fad Obedience, leaving 6nly 
<with him Mr. Woodnot^ and Mr. BoflocL Immediate- 
ly after they had left him, he faid to Mr. Boftock^ Pr^ 
Sir^ open that Door, then look into that Cahinet, in which 
you may eaSly find my laft W^ill^ and give it into my 
hand ; which being done, he delivered it into the 
Hand of Mr. Voodnot, and faid, My old Friend^ I hero 
deliver you my laft Willy in which you will find that I have 
made you my fole Executor for the good of my Wife and 
Nieces ^ and I defire yon O^ fiftw kindnefs to tiemf or 
they flfall need it ^ I do not defire you to he Jiift, fgr I 
\nowyou will he fo fer your own fake : But I charge 
youy hy the Religion of our Friendjbipy to he careful of 
thenu And having obtained Mr. Whodnofs JPromile 
to be fo ; he faid, I am now ready to die : After which 
Words he faid, Lord for fake me not now my Strength 
faileth me : But grant me Mercy^ for the Merits of my 
Jefys^ ) and noi» Lord^ Lord now receive my Soul* And 

vith 
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mdi Aafe Wcidft breadi'd fiarth his 
iridioiit a«r appaitat Diflucfaanoe; Mr. 
end l<r. '^Ipdb atteadiic b» laft BmA^ w 

Thia be Uv^ and thni he4r*d» like a &iii 
ted of the Woridy fiiU of Aliii8*deodf» iiill of 
If, and aO the ExamiAei of a TertuGUs Life; 
cannot oondude better thanwidi tUa txmoi 
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Mr. Caom £Rryfc»t*s hate done Gd to this, j 
doubdeb do fo to J^icceeding Geneiatioas,*— 
have but this to lay more <» him : That if 
Jbli^M died before him, then G^orgt Ifaii 
without an Enemy ■ ■! wiib ( iTOod ih 
pleafed ) that' I may^ be fo happy as to i 
nim. 
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Tffere is a Dettjt^fy due to the Memory of Mr. Her- 
bert'i vtrtuous Wlfe\ apart of which Iwill endea" 
vour to pay ^ by a very Jbort Actount of th€ Remainder of 
her Lifcy which /ball follow. • 

She continued his difconfolate Widow ahout Six Tears^ 
hemoaning her felfy and complainingi That Ihe had loll 
the delight of her £y£s ; but more^ that (he had loft 
the S^'iritual Guide for her poor Soul ; and would 
often fny^ Othat I had, like holy Mary^ the Mother 
of }euis, treafur'd up all his Sayings in my' Heart : 
But fince I have not been able to do that, I will 
labour to live like him, that wiiere he now is I may 
be alfo. Jtidfie would often fay^ (oi the Prophet Da- 
vid for his Son Ablolon ) O that I had dy*d for him t 
Thus fie continued Moutmng^ till Time and Couverfathm 
had fo moderated her Sorrows^ that fie became the happy 
Wife of Sir Robert Cook 0/ Higunam in the County of 
Gloceiler, Knight : And though he tut a high lvalue on 
the excellent Accom^ifiment of her Mind andJiody ; and 
was fo like Mr, Herbert, as not to govern like a Majter^ 
but as an affeBionate Husband \ jet fie would even to him. 
often take Occafion to mention tie Name of Mr, George 
Herbert, and fay ^ Fhit Name muii live in her Memo- 
ry, till ihe put off Mortality ^i By Sir Robert fie had- 
one only Cbildy a Daughter^ whoje Parts and plentiful. 
Eft ate make her happy in this Worlds and her weClufins of 
them gives a fair Tefiimony^ that fie will be fo in that 
which is to come, 

Mrs. Herbert was the Wife of Sir Robert EigH 
TearSf and liv*d bis Widow about Fifteen j all wbieb time 
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fit t9ok a Fleafkre in mentiommi mi eommeniUtig'tU] 
ceUencies of Mr. Geoige Her&rt. She dM in tk ] 
i66g. and liu hwried at Highnam ^ Afr. jEerbeitflii 
own Churchy under th Ibar^ and covered ^jthaQui 
fione wlihont anjf Infertption. 
This Lady Cclok, had Preferv'd mam of Mr. Herii. 

Ewate WrithgSy which fie intended to Mijur Piiihk\ 
t thejff and fiighnam Haufe here hurni together^ ' 
the late Rfheh, andfo l^ to Pajteritj. 
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BOOKS Printed for Johfl Wyat, 
iff the Rofe in St. Paul'/ •Church' 
Tgrd, 

AFraftical TreatiTe of tbcf Regulation of the PaT- 
fions. By fraiKu Bragge^ K D. Vicar of 
Hitching^ and Piebendary of Lincoln. 

Pradical Drfcourfes on feveral SubjeAs : Being fome 
Seled Homilies of the Church of England^ put into z 
new Metho4 and modern Style \ and fitted to common 
Ufc. In z Vol. By Peter Nourfe^ D. D. Chaplain 
in OrdinaryoQ Her Majefty. 

An Eflay on Infpiration, in two Parts. The firft, 
fliewingwhat Proofs are neceifary for a Prophet's own 
Convioion ; by which he may certainly know hlmfelf 
to be Infpired. The fecond, ibewing what Proofs are 
neceflary for him to produce, in order to fatisfy and 
convince the World of the Reality of his Infpiration, 
By Benjamin Bayfy^ M. A. ReAor of St. James in Bri- 
fial The fecond Edition, very much Corre^ed and 
Enlarged. 

The Wifdom of God in the Redemption of Man, as 
delivered in Holy Scripture ; Vindicated from the 
dieif Objeftions of pur Modern Infidels. In eight 
Sermons, preached in the Cathedral Church of St. 
VauU in the Year 1708, at the Lefture Founded by 
the Honourable Robert Boyle^ Efq; In which the true 
Nature and Neceflity of Attonement and Satisfaftion 
for Sins> are at large explain'd and prov'd, bot^ 
from Scripture and Reafon. By ^ohn Turner^ D. D. 
\icdx oi Greenwich. 
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Aoks Prifitedfor J. Wyat, &e!^ ; 

A Cathetical Courfe of Sermons for the whck 
Tear; being aii L%ifhnmoB of ihe Ckurck Gate- 
chiiui; iB $fty two diHinA Dikoi»r«s o» Uy luaoy 
feverai Texts of Scripture : Whtreiu are biicff; 
cout-iined, the moft neceilary Points of Chuiiiair 
Dottrine. Recommended efpedally foir the l^ie of 
families* In i Vol. By PeHr Ntwcome^ M. A. Vij 
car of Jtdcnbam itt Hcfifordjbhc The fecond £diuoi| 
Reviewed. I 

Family Devotions for Sunday Evenings. In 4 VoLi 
Each containing tliicteen Practical Dilcourfes; ^'i^ 
fuitable .Prayers for the four Quarters of the Year. 
By Theofhilvs Dorrlngttmy Re^or of WUtreOfam in Kcri* 
The third tdition, Kevifed. 

A Perfwafive to a ferious Preparation for Death 
and Judgment ; Containing feverai Confideratioos 
in order thereto. Being a Supplement to the Chii* 
ilian Monitor ; fuited to all Capacities, and deiignM 
as an help to the Reformation of MatiAers. Th( 
fecond Edition. 

A Praftical Expofition of the Catechifm of the 
Church of England^ in thirty Ledlures. Purfuant toj 
the Defign of the laie Reverend Dr. Bushy, by Btvr^ 
jamin Farrow, Reftor of Cordvgjbolme in Liwolnjbire, 

An Ordinary Day well fpent ; together with « 
Sabbath Day kept holy ^ by a double Decad of Diredi- 
ons, proper for the Young and Ignorant, to reduce 
them to, and fecure them in a Veituous Courfe of Life. 
The third Edition. 

A DiTcourfe of Baptifmal and Spiritual Regenerati- 
on. The lecond Edition. 
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